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| O recommend virtue, and decry one ſpecies of vice, ſo univerſally 
1 predominant in our country, ſeems to be the Author's ſingle in- 
tention in this work. Though formed upon the plan and manner of 

our modern hiſtorical romances, it will be found, in it's whole conduct 
and mode of writing, perfectly different from them: and will neceſſarily 
afford every reader more ſatisfaction, as it is founded on real facts, and 
characters that once exiſted. The Author, retired far from the buſy 
world, and eſcaped from the tumultuous ſea of pleaſure and libertiniſm, 
determined to hang up this votive tablet to Neptune“, and to erect a 
light-houſe for the benefit of future mariners. His deſires are only, that 
it may be attended to; and he aſſures, by me, the female reader more 
particularly, that if ſhe ſteers by it's light, ſhe may avoid many ſhelves 
and quickſands in that dangerous ocean wherein ſhe is embarked. 

Fallen as we are, among evil times and evil men, it requires no ſmall. 
caution to guide ourſelves aright, and to paſs through life, our virtue 
unſhaken, and our principles uncorrupted. We cannot peep out, and 
receive no damage: we find fo little to ſtrengthen us in goodneſs, ſo 
much to eſtabliſh us in evil, that the beſt heart, the more it is converſant 
with the world, by degrees diſſolves into luke-warmneſs, and at length 
totally relaxes the reins to the furious drive of paſſion and pleaſure. 
Theſe are maladies which corrupt the very root, and which muſt indiſ- 
putably level the proud oak with the ground, unleſs immediate reme= 
dies be applied, the cauſes of the diſorder removed, and proper refreſh- 
ments given to the languid and decaying tree. 

Amongſt the many other vices, which, like a torrent, overwhelm and 
bear down all before them, reigns adu/tery, notoriouſly prevalent, and 

triumphant in it's power : which, as being the violation of every ſacred 
and human tie, mult of conſequence bring along with it a train of evils, 
deſperate and deſtructive. Injury and injuſtice, cruelty and diſhoneſty, 
are it's conſtant attendants ; every noble and virtuous, every pure and 
religious ſeatiment muſt vaniſh, utterly vaniſh, from the boſom where it 
is found; the names of huſband, father, friend, brother, and eyery dear 
and ſocial relation, be given up, and relinquiſhed: luſt, mighty luſt, 
only, is father, huſband, friend and brother, every thing dear, and every 
thing ſacred, to the heart of the adulterer! | 


This alludes to the following paſſage in Horace 
5 Me tal uld ſacer | 
Potiva taries indicat uyida 
Suſpendiſs; potenti 
Vftimenta maris Deo. Ode v. B. 1. 


Tragical 
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Tragical enough are it's conſequences ; too tragical, indeed, ons 


would conceive, for a little momentary pleaſure to out- weigh and over - 
balance, (which, as the poet obſerves, N | 


T he beaſts enjoy ſo very much above us ;) 


yet the tears of innocence, and the heart-rending agonies of the parent, 
the miſeries of the unfortunate and ruined virgin, the horfors and la- 
mentations of the wife, and the ſufferings of every friend, are weak, too 
weak, to reſtrain the man of pleaſure, and to hold him from the arms of 
2 deluſive. and deceitful miſtreſs! How inconſiſtent is man! pride and 
vanity conſtitute his very nature: yet fo abject is he, that a vile and 
ſhameleſs proſtitute cauſes him to give up both! ſo very mean, that un- 
bridled paſſion renders him a dupe to a wanton harlot, whoſe fondneſs * 
is all diſſimulation, and who rejoices ſolely in the power and art of ca- 
joling him! Sor of Reaſon, exert thyſelf, and be wiſe ! reflect, and be 
.abaſhed! ſcorn her wiles; break from her chains; forſake the falſely- 
ſmiling miſtrefs ; and be bleſſed, truly bleſſed, in the boſom of a virtuous 
wife ! | : | | | 
But, I fear, in thus ſpeaking, the bounds of my office are exceeded, 
and I preſume too far upon the province of the author; who hath in- 
deed ſo ſtrongly repreſented to us the miſeries attendant upon this 
crime, that we muſt either have utterly divelted ourſelves of humanity, 
or be ſenſibly affected by it. The colouring is lively and ſtrong, the 
deſcription is tender and pathetick ; and there runs through the whole 
ſo noble and elegant a ſtrain of morality, as muſt indiſputably recom- 
mend the work to every ſerious reader; for whom it is no leſs calculated 
than for the young and ſprightly : nay, the moſt religious may find 
ſomething to admire and approve ; leſſons worthy to be treaſured up, 
truths meriting a place in the heart and memory. I cannot help urging 
all parents to a ſober and careful peruſal of this little hiſtory : it's de- 
ſign ſeems to be particularly for their emolument and advantage; and I | 
am perſuaded it will prove greatly ſo, if they give it that attention which 
it deſerves, and attend to that counſel which it ſo generally and care- 
fully inculcates. But, above all, I would recommend it to the men of 
pleaſure, by whatever other name or title dignified or diſtinguiſhed ; I 
would by all means entreat them to read it again and again, carefully and 
_ conſcientiouſly applying thoſe parts which affect them to their own 
breaſts, and in fincerity aſking their own hearts, whether theſe things 
ought thus to be, and whether they would wiſh to be the authors of ſuch 
conſummate miſery. * Surely, no!' one and all will reply: and if they 
are ſincere in this declaration, they will not fail to recolle&, that every 
unlawful amour, every c:iminal indulgence in this ſhameleſs vice, may 
be, and probaby 1s, attended with a train of conſequences, equally 
affecting and horrid with thoſe related in this hiſtory; and poſſibly 
much worſe, and more fearful, may ſometimes enſue. The conſidera- 
tion, indeed, of a future reckoning, and dreadful account to be here- 
after given, is ſo antiquated and out of faſhion, that I fear little ſtreſs 
can be laid upon it: our divines muſt be left to preſs home that impor- 
tant doctrine; but I ſhould conceive, however we may endeavour to 
think freely on the point, and to perſuade ourſelves of the v0 hingne/s 
of eternity, that at leaſt the very certain and clear proofs, which we have 
even to mathematical demonſtration, of our departure from this ſcene of 
happineſs and pleaſure, would arouſe us to ſome thought, and 8 us 
2 , | willing 
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willing to procure in this unknown hereafter, as good an intereſt as 
poſſible: for the old argument is ſtill as forcible as ever; if we are 
miſtaken in our notions of a future ſtate, and find, contrary to our belief, 
that there really is an avenging God, who will diſtribute to every one 
according to his works, the infidel and impious will be moſt ſhamefully and 
ſorrowfully diſappointed ; the good and virtuous will then be envied 
by them, and their happineſs no ſmall aggravation of the other's mi- 
ſery ; but if it proves, as the infidel hopes, and would fain believe, he 
is ſtill no gainer, more than the virtuous man, each ſink alike into 
filent non-entity. But whatever the ſcorner of religion may in his gayer 
hours pretend, the truth, in the dark moments of thought, cuts deep, 
and he 1s fearfully and terribly afraid. | | 

Let us hear, then, no more of their proud boaſting ; away with their 
inſulting madneſs ! tell them only of their ſtill and private hours; ap- 
peal to their hearts, when darkneſs, danger, or death, approaches; and 
the lion will ſoon be ſhaken off, diſplaying the coward aſs, the mean, 
the daſtard, trembling infidel ! | 

It is not to be admired, that ſuch perſons abound in theſe times ; nor 
is there any hope that the general malady ſhould be remedied by any 
ſuch accidental applications as theſe : it is poſſible a work like this may 
ſtrike a heart or two, and drive them to reflection; and he who once 
ſeriouſly reflects, cannot be far from amendment. The Author's only 
view in it, is, if poſſible, to do good to ſome: he earneſtly defires it, 
and the work appears to me calculated well for that end. The beſt pre- 
face to any work is it's own native excellence: if it be really good, it 
wants none; if it be bad, no preface can poſſibly recommend or eſtabliſh 
it's character, I ſhall therefore urge no more in it's behalf, than that it 
is highly pleaſing, affecting, and inſtructive: and he who hath gained 
theſe three things in ſuch a work, hath gained 1t's eminence. 
I would only farther obſerve, that what the Author ſo frequently 

and earneſtly preſſes upon parents, is the only means ever to revive true 
virtue in this land: that is, an early care of the minds of youth, and a 
diligent training them- up in the paths of religion ; a duty greatly neg- 
lected even by parents themſelves, far more unhappily omitted in moſt 
of our ſchools and places of inſtruction ; where, I am forry to declare 
it, trifles, and inſignificant learning, ſo much employ the minds of 
the young gentlemen, that nobler and more important things are 
wholly paſſed by; and the precepts of religion eſteemed unneceſſary 
to be taught, and too well-known, or at leaſt too impolite to be incul- 
cated. This is a notorious truth; it is within the obſervation of us all, 
and requires the utmoſt attention of our governors to remedy. I heartily 
wiſh they may by ſome means or other be awakened to a due conſidera- 
tion of this matter, and a ſerious application to the proper relief and care 
of it. In the mean time, I ſhall conclude this little, and I fear fruitleſs 
effort, with a few lines on this ſubject, from the manuſcript poem of an 
| ingenious friend of mine, who is well known to the great world, and 
who hath ſhone there with no ſmall luſtre. | 


From education all our ills ariſe, 

Ss np from the cradle the babe grows in vice. 

The fooliſh parent, when his darling ſon 

Can hammer Greek, thinks all his buſineſs done: 

So the fond mother ſpreads her daughter's fame ; 

Her gdangipg, muſick, wit, and work, her theme | 
| B 2 | But 
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But neither aſk, how far they're in the road 


To virtue, truth, humility, and God, . 
Theſe, by ſome inſtinct, in their breaſts may ſpring z 


If not Religion's no ſuch mighty thing! 


Fools! yet with care, yon flower-bed they tend, 
Pluck up each weed, and warping tulips bend; 
With ftudious zeal the welcome itream ſupply, 
Shield from the ſummer's ſun, and winter's (ky 
And when the big carnations lively blow, | 
Boaſt their own care, and triumph in the ſhew! 

Why ſhould the father wonder to behold, _ 


In every vice, the ſon that hates him, bold? 


Why the fond mother tenderly complain, 

Her belt lov'd daughter kept in Drury Lane? 
With bleeding hearts, ah! why the crime purſue? 
Unhappy parents, all proceeds from you! 

Why then, ah ! why, the forming ſoul forſake ; 
The wax of youth will each impreſſion take! 
From firſt ideas all our tempers ſpring z 

Theſe form the clown, the courtier, and the King; 
Join'd as the objects by our minds are ſeen, 
And buly thought aſſociates the train, 

Her early votaries Virtue kindly guards; 
Obtain'd, forſakes not; and ſincere, rewards ; 
Peace, honour, wealth to each poſſeſſor brings, 
And pleaſures— found not in the breaſts of Kings! 
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BOOK I. 


CHAP. 1. 


THE FOLLY, DANGER, AND MIS- 
FORTUNES OF FAMILY - PRIDE. 
MR. SANSON'S FAMILY; THEIR 


GREAT EXPECTATIONS AND DIF- 


FICULTIES. | 
8 N the north of England 
| lived Mr. Sanſon. a gen- 
1 \ tleman of good character, 
"1 


tues, which procured him 


the eſteem of his neighbourhood, but 
was unhappy in one great foible, which 


the wiſe obſerved with pity, and the ju- 
dicious foreſaw might probably be the 
occaſion of many misfortunes to his chil- 
eren: it was family-pride; a foible as 
common as abſurd; for what, vain man! 
are the virtues or greatneſs of thy an- 
ceſtors to thee ? what merit or what glo- 
ry can their good deeds reflect on thee, 
their deſcendant, unleſs thou treadeſt in 
the ſame ſteps, and, like them, wilt no- 
bly toil up the ſteep of virtue ; which 
alone can ennoble, and which, alone 


makes a man truly great, and truly il- 


Juftrious ? 


F For who will call thoſe zoble, who deface, 
© By meaner acts, the glories of their race; 
© Whoſe only title to their father's fame, 

s Iscouch'd in the dead letters of their name? 
© Long galleries of anceſtors, and all 
The follies which ill grace a country- hall, 
Challenge no wonder, or eftgem from me; 


& Virtue, alone, is true nobility “.“ | . 


The thoughts of his family's great ſplen- 


* 


dor and magnificence for many genera» 
tions, ſo totally engroſſed Mr. Sanſon's 
heart, that though he ſaw his finances 
very ſmall, and his children yearly en- 
crealing, he could not bear the reflection 
of placing a ſon'to a mechanick trade, 
or giving a daughter any notion of thoſe 
branches of buſineſs, by which an in- 
duſtrious young -woman may ſupport 
herſelf with credit. His wife, a good 


| e iab nan, wi. I 
n and amiable woman, was alſo born of 


family; he had many vir- 


parents equally renowned for pedigree; 
yet her education had been ſo excellent 
before ſhe married, that ſhe never once 
had heard of families and deicent 
though by long converſing with her huſ- 
band, . e ſhe tenderly loved, ſhe, as 
uſual, imbibed all his notions, and be- 
came as great a bigot to the grandeur 
of her forefathers as he; and would 
entertain you many days with the glory 
of her great grandfather, the fame of 
her great uncle, the illuſtrious feats 
and celebrated prowels of her third cou- 
ſin's, firſt couſin's uncle's ſon-in-law, 
and trace her lineage, through lords, 
knights, champions, and ſquires, down + 
from William the Conqueror to the pre- 
ſent generation. No wonder, when ſhe 
found herſelf the mother of four fins 
young ladies, ſoon as they were able to 
diſtinguiſh, ſhe informed them of their 
rank, place, and pre-eminence inſtru&- 
ed them in every branch of female emi- 
nence and polite behaviour, and in- 
{tilled into their minds chimerical no- 


tions of grandeur, and coaches, titles, 


honour, diamonds, and brocades: For 
„ thele, ladies, would ſhe often ſay, 


c were 
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© were what your mother ſhould have 


© enjoyed, and which no douht will ſoon 
de in your poſſeſſion, particularly as 
< Heaven has bleſſed you ail with ſo many 
< beauties, and ſo many graces.'—And 
to ſay truth, Britain could ſcarcely pa- 
ragon the two eldeſt, Lucy and Caro- 
line ; they were of a moſt delicate frame, 
formed for love, and what the moſt per- 
verfe old maid, grinning horribly a 
ghaſtly ſmile of applauſe, would have 
acknowledged compleat beauties. It is 
no wonder, when ſuch tales were per- 
petually ſounded in their ears, that the 
young girls grew. vain, fooliſh, and 
affected; Caſſandra, Cleopatra, _ 
 wood's novels, and above all, the works 
of the inimitable Fielding, with a thou- 
ſand more romantick books of the ſame 
kind, (wherewith the preſent age ſo hap- 
pily abounds) were the conftant em- 
ployment of their days: pleaſed with 
the wondrous relations, and magick 
ſcenes of joy, ſucceſs, and tranſports, 
found in theſe charming entertainers, 
each began to deſpiſe the addrefles of 
rude villagers, and to ſigh for enchanted 
raptures and delightful ſcenes, with 
which they had heard the great metro - 
polis fo nobly abounded. But inſur- 
mountable difficulties roſe to their view; 
mountains on mountains; Offa on Pe- 


lion, and Pelion on Oſſa: money they 


bad none; and what can be atchieved 
without all- powerful money? Friends 
likcwiſe they knew not of, none at leaſt 
from whence they could expect any par- 
ticular favour. However, at length, one 
of them bethought her of a diftant rela- 
tion living in town: ſoon as the re- 
membrance ſhot into her mind, ſhe com- 
municated it to the family, and prevail - 
ed on her father to write: the old man 
feared a denial, having no reaſonable 
ground to expect ſo mighty a boon ; 
which, as he obſerved, might be the 
making of Lucy, and of conſequence, 
the whole family; nevertheleſs, he wrote 
m as complaiſant terms as conceivable, 
and Lucy with her ow: fingers, while 
the little tyrant in her boſom panted 
midſt hopes and fears, committed the 
dear important letter to the poſt, 


CHAP. II. 


THT MISERIES CF SUSPENSE. THE 
SEEMING FELICITY QF MR, SN 


SON's FAMILY. THE MISCHIEFS 
OF HIGH EXPECTATIONS. | 


O F all the ſtates upon earth, none is 
ſo diſtracting as that of ſuſpenſe; 
how dreadful are the long, long hours 
of expectation; how tedious, how hea- 
vily the moments drag along, till the 
wiſhed-for time approaches ? — Every 
thing then 18 diſguſting, every pulſe beat- 


ing the alarm, and the blood flowing 


with wild agitation through the veins, 
and firing every part with reſtleſs anxi- 
ety and pungent impatience. 

In the utmoſt miſery of this moſt un- 
eaſy ſtate, lived, or rather breathed, Mr. 
Sanſon's whole family, from almoſt the 
very moment the letter was delivered, to 
the hour an anſwer arrived; and that 
anſwer was a full fortnight before it 


came to hand: every night they watched 


the poit, and every night, alas! diſap- 
pointed, went with eyes over- loaded witli 
tears to bed: ſo blind are we to futuri- 
ty, ſo little knowing of what here will 


tend to our forrow or fuccefs! 


O learn hence, ye ſons and daugh- 


ters of perſeverance, never to be ſolici- 
tous for the future; reſt contented in 


the hands of an ever-wiſe and watchful 
Providence: ſo ſhall ye inhabit the da- 
lightful vales of ferenity, aud dwell at 
eaſe amidſt the fertile plains of peace 
and ſafety! | 

At length, the letter came; Lucy re- 
ceived it, the mother caught it, the fa- 
ther ſnatched it from her; and the 
whole fouls of each of them were tiptoe 
on the keen point of expectation. Mix- 
ed with tears, the poor old man. pre- 
ſently burſt out; * Well, my Lucy, 
© Heaven begins to be kind to us—and 
© thou art going, I truſt, to where for- 
© tune and felicity await thee !—Oh, 
good, good man—hear his letter. I 
remember when he and I—" For 
© Heaven's ſake, dear Sir, ſaid Lucy, 
eagerly, no remembering now; pray 
read.“ Oh, pray, my dear, cries the 
mother“ don't keep us any longer in 
fſuſpenſe. Dear papa! fays this 
© Good Sir!' the other; and all with one 
united voice, ſtopped the progreſs of the 
old man's tale, and obliged him to read 


2 2 


the long- expected epiſtle. 


© DEAR SIR, 


Should be glad, by any means in 
my power, to add to the happi- 

« neſs of your family more eſpecially, 
a | though 
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2 though I have not a greater ſatisfac- 
4 tion, than the doing good to any of 
© my fellow - creatures. I ſpoke to my 
C friend the Earl of ——, and he has 
< promiſed me to receive my Couſin 
Lucy into his family, as a companion 
© to his eldeſt daughter; and 1f you 
c pleaſe to ſend up Miſs Caroline, I will 
© take ſuch care of her, as reſpect to 


« your family deſerves I ſhould, till I can | 


7 get ſomething reputable and proper 
for her. I hope ſoon to ſee the young 
© ladies; and am, with all eſteem and 
© Eve reſpects to your family, dear 
«© couſin, yours molt ſincerely, 


© JOSEPH Dook ALB.“ 


C There is a ſincere friend now!” ſaid 
the fond father: oh, good man, how 
© ſhall I repay him!” And all with him 


grew very loud in the praiſes of their 


Couſin Dookalb; Lucy congratulated 
Caroline, and Caroline Lucy. And 
© who knows, my dear, cried the mo- 
ther, © but my lord's eldeſt ſon may take 
* a liking to you, and marry you, and 
4 then you will be a counteſs; and ſo 
Caroline being with her ſiſter, and 
getting into good company, I dare ſay, 
will marry a nobleman too; and then 


coaches and fix; and you ſhall pro- 
vide for us and for your brothers and 
ſiſters, and then how great and happy 
ſhall we be! how much like ourſelves ! 
—And indeed, my dear, ſaid ſhe, to 
r huſband, no lord need be aſhamed 
© of marrying from ſuch ancient and 
| honourable families as ours. Sure 


„ „% a K 6 a G Aa e 


* 


there are few of our nobility, my chil- 
dren, better deſcended than you, as 
you may have often heard me ſay 
Let me ſee—W1lliam the Conqueror's 
daughter's huſband's nephew—ſtay— 
fetch me the pedigree, Lucy.'—* Oh, 


now—we'll ſend for it when we are 
married; and our names, the coz72te/5 
of ſuch a plage, and my lady ſuch a 
one, will add no {mall luftre to it. 
What if they were tg take 1t to town, 
my dear, ſaid the father? I think 
it might be very proper, replies mam- 
ma. — Ves, ſays Lucy, to be ture it 
© will—but how will the little envious 
© folks here ſtare and gape at us, when 
© we come down with our chariots and 
our footmen—and all our grandeur— 
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we will come to town. in one of your 


not, replied the old man; I believe. 


no papa, quoth ſhe, no pedigree. 


and how ſhall we then be able to ſhew 
© Mrs. Gibſon a proper contempt for 
© her pride and affronts to us? — Oh, 
© the pleaſure !—well—ſure never were 
people ſo lucky l' Such were the fond 
reveries of this deluded family: all were 
equally buoyed up; all of the ſame opi- 
nion with mamma, and none of the girls 
had a thought of obtaining leſs than a 
lord or duke, as the boys too of mar- 


Tying ladies, counteſſes, and fo on. 


Who would ever give a looſe to the 
wild follies of luxurious fancy, and the 


extravagance of pride and ſelf- opinion? 


Heaven fills the fond brain with ſuch 
chimeras, ſuch air-built notions, only 
to bring us to a better knowledge of our- 
ſeves; but when our imaginations have 
been ſtrongly heated with the ſight of 
viſionary bleſſings, the loſs of them is 
ſcarce leſs afflicting than the loſs of real 
ones: a reflection that ought to inſpire 
us with true humility, the beſt and moſt 
chriſtian-like virtue, and which. is of all 
the moſt probable to make us happy; 
by which never mortal yet knew ruin, 
and by which many have roſe to the 
nobleſt pitch and trueſt excellencies of 
earthly glory. - 


CHAP. III. 


A SHORT HISTORY OF THE WOR- 
THY AND AMIABLE PERSONAGE 
MENTIONED IN THE LAST CHAP= 
TER. 


EFORE ve enter any farther on 
our little hiſtory, it will be requi- 
ſite to inform the courteous reader, he 


and what this ſo friendly man, this good 


Couſin Mr. Dookalb, was; tor fure a 
character ſo amiable as this appears to 
be, cannot but engrols every attention, 
and engage every heart. But, alas! ap- 
pearances are too often deceitful; and 
actions which ſeem truly generous in 
themſelves, ſpring from motives the moſt 
mean, villainous, and intereſted. Such 
was the caſe with this perſon. 

He was born of poor parents in Scot- 
land, who brought him up hardily a- 
midſt the bleak mountains, making the 
ſaow his pillow, and the ſtar-beſpangled 
ſky his canopy, The laird of his clan 
obſerving the boy of an active, acuts 
diſpoſition, took him into his family; 
where he lived a year or two, till the 
wickedneſs of his temper, and his prone- 


ceſs 
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jtſelf, that he was obliged to fly; and 


having procured a ſmall tum of money, 


with another of the ſame-ſtamp with 
himſelf, he made the beſt of his way to 
England, of which he had heard much 
from a ſervant in his laird's family, who 
had lived in London; a place he more 
than commonly longed to arrive at, as 


there, he was affured, his countrymen 


ſeldom failed of good encouragement, 
Accordingiy. amidſt various adventures, 
too numerous and too unworthy to de- 
tain us here, by begging, ſtealing, and 
the like, they arrived at the great city; 


but when there, they knew not how to 
At length, Dookalb 


ſubſi*ence. 

— of a Scotch nobleman, deter- 
mined to apply to him; and making 
himſelf as ſmart as he poſſibly could, 
and being in reality a very well-made 
A young fellow, he waited on 
Lord ****, and pretending a recom- 
mendation from * laird he had left, 


by his good appearance, nice hypocriſy, 


. ” 


demned to the 


and well-managed fraud, he ſo far gain- 
ed mylord's affection, as to be put by him 
into a place in his own family, and ſoon 
after to be made his valet de chambre. 
His unhappy companion not meeting 
with ſo good ſucceſs, and being entirely 
neglected by his falſe and ungrateful 
friend, was forced to ſteal for ſuſte- 
nance, and in a ſeſſions or two was con- 
gallows. 8 
Dookalb now became a perfect valet, 
remarkable for his vanity, impudence, 


and impertinence; amidſt all which, he 


fill retained the moſt ſupple method of 
engaging eſteem; and having a good deal 
of the gentleman in his outward appear- 


ance, by that and an abundant ſtock of 
flattery and diſſimulation, he conſtantly 


infinveted himſelf into the good graces 


of his maſter and his friends, and was 


as much eſteemed by them as he was de- 
teſted by the ſervants beneath him. His 
lordſhip was a man of great gallantry, 
and beſides two miſtreſſes which he kept 
unknown to his wife, very frequently 


took up with the very refuſe of the fleſh- 


boxes; a term which perhaps may want 
explaining to ſome, but which for the 
credit of our nation, and the honour of 
our law-givers, we think much more 
prudent to paſs over than dwell upon; 
particularly, as, agreeable to the uſual 
vanity of authors, we expect this our 
performance will live to the very end of 
time, a monument, like the vain old Ro- 
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neſs to miſchief, ſo notoriouſly indicated 


, 


man's ere perennius, (that is, for the 
ſake of the Engliſh reader, * more dur- 
* rable than braſs;') and therefore, we 
are not willing to perpetuate, but de- 
ſirous rather to draw a veil over, any 
matter that might chance to obumbrate 
the bright glory of our country. Here 
we are r inclined to ſhew our learn- 
ing, as well as our patriotiſm; but 
knowing, how ſeverely ſome eminent 
authors are cenſured for their digreſ- 
ſions, we judge it more expedient to go 
on with the hiſtory. 
Dookalb was the prime confident in 
all his maſter's amours, and the princi- 
al means of carrying on the ſecret of 
his miſtreſſes; he it was who attended, 
ſerved and aſſiſted them, and by a dute- 
ous and obſequious behaviour to them, 


as much acquired their eaſy eſteem as he 


had done his lord's. No wonder if, for 
ſuch ſervices, he grew every day more 
and more in favour and, after being 
promoted to the high honour of his lord- 
ſhip's gentleman, was at length placed in 
a noble houſe, not far from his lordſhip's, 
by whoſe intereſt he procured a confide- 
rable place, and by whoſe recommen- 
dation he ſet up as connoiſſeur in fine 
girls, and proveditor-general to great 
part of the nobility. He had by ſome 
means acquired, or pretended to have 
acquired, a taſte in paintings; and as 
the great men looked upon him as a 
true judge, they gave any money for 
pictures bought by him. Pieces fre- 
quently which coſt him five or ten gui- 
neas, he with the utmoſt reluctance, and 
as the greateſt favour done to the pur - 
chaſer, would modeſtly and generouſly 
ſell for four or five hundred. By means 
like theſe, one would have thought he 
ſhould have acquired money enough te 


reſt eaſy, and more particularly, as the 


expences of near twenty kept ladies 
paſſed through his hands; but though 
thus in a capacity of procuring an im- 
menſe fortune, he ſtill continued indi- 
gent. At laſt, after he had long ay 1 for 
one, a widow e e eſſions 
fell in his way: he viſited, woed, and 
won her. But, alas! her poſſeſſions were 
for life only; and as ſhe ſoon after died, 
he was compelled again to take up his old 
way of living. His marriage gave him 
a farther capacity of extending his trade, 
as his wife, a woman of rank, had in- 
troduced him to many families of the 
firſt diſtinction. To him every no- 
bleman who wants à miſtreſs qo, 
an 


and he kindly procures them of what ſort, 
ſize, or complexion ſoever, the inamorato 
chuſes; and makes the poſſeſſor pay 
according to the merits of his fair- one. 
By an amazing aſſurance, he creeps even 
into the affections and eſteem of thoſe 
very ladies whoſe huſbands he procures 
for, and has ozv ſome places under ſe- 
veral, who, if they knew how black a 
fellow they employed, would deteſt 
themſelves for ever having had him near 
them, and tremble when they behold 
that man who has the office oppoſite to 
St, Peter 


And keeps the gates of hell. OTruRTTO. 


CHAP. IV. 


PREPARATION FOR THE YOUNG 

LADIES DEPARTURE.—THE LIT- 
TLE FAMILY'S SOLICITUDE.,— 
A CAUTION AGAINST PRECIPI- 
TATION. 


U/CH was the man into whoſe hands 
I theſe unhappy girls were deſtined to 
fall. Such was the man who made no 
conſcience of ruining the good and virtu- 
ous, and ſpreading fon and horror, 
deſpair and agony, amongſt miſerable 
and worthy families. My tears almoſt 
prevent my purſuing the fatal ſtory ; yet 
as truths horrid and ſhocking as theſe, 
may warn the inexperienced, and teach 
the unwary how cautious they ought to 
be, I ſhall with ſome degree of pleaſure 
make my own heart bleed; nay, I ſhall 
do it with tranſport, if thereby I may 
be ſo happy as to ſave even one young 
helpleſs creature from miſery and de- 
ſtruction. 1 | 
The poor fond mother had now ſcrap- 
ed together for her beloved daughters, all 
the little trinkets, caps, laces, and finery, 
ſhe had long been in careful poſſeſſion 
of, and ſedulouſly fought for every little 
piece of gaiety which the thought might 
adorn the two charmers of her fond bo- 
ſom; and the careful good father ſtrip- 
ped himſelf of all the money he had, 
and left pinching poverty at home, to 
give his lovely ones, his dear departing 
children, all he could, which at beſt was 
but a ſcanty pittance : each little brother, 
with tears in his half-rejoicing eyes, 
gave his dear ſiſters the fine money he 
Rad received as gifts from his kind god- 
fathers or relations; and the liſping 
geſters brought in their mite of glittering 
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ribbands and ſplendid bugles. All de- 
prived themſelves of what they before 
wholly rejoiced and were happy in, and 
all, with one conſent, were glad to give 
their ſiſters what they could; for they 
were to be great, and to make them ſo, 
Unhappy parents! miſerable children! 
you are binding wreaths of lowrets, you 
are decking with triumphant garlands, 
and with all the pomp of ſacrifice, harm- 
leſs lambs, deſtined ſpeedily to fall vic- 
tims, deſtined ſpeedily to be led through 
the temples of ruin, and to bleed on the 
altars of iniquity. 

Plead ſoftly for them, ye whoſe hearts 
overflow with tenderneſs, and whoſe 
gentle boſoms are the ſeats of pity and 
compaſſion; ſoftly entreat the muſe or ge- 
nius, which ever it be, that preſides over 
tales like theſe, to ſpare and prote& 
them, to preſerve the wretched parents 
from ſorrow and ſighing, and the hap- 


"leſs little family from deep woe and la- 


mentation! But, alas! what have mules 
to do with tales like theſe ? Truth lights 
up her ſplendid torch, the cruel force of 
facts demands us cloſely to follow, and 
fable and fiction can have no place in 
the melancholy ſtory. 3 
The day fixed for their journey was 
come; and they flept not the night be- 
fore the appointed morning, leſt they 
ſhould be ſo unhappy as to loſe their 
places in the coach: however, they, 


with all the family, were at tne inn 


two hours before the coach ſet out; 
which they entered with all the life con- 
ceivable, and with as much tranſport, 
as if hurrying to ſcenes of the moſt 
certain felicity. On the other ſide, the 
ſcene was affecting; ſoon as the coach 
moved out of the yard, the poor old fa- 
ther's heart miſgave him, and he burſt 


into tears; the mother wept too, and 


began to regret the loſs of her daugh- 
ters: ſoon after the dangers of the 
town recurred to her ſickening fancy, 
and the face of pleaſure never more ap- 
peared in that unfortunate family. Ne- 
ceſſity ſat on their brows, and Py 
preſſed cloſe at the door; the little chil - 
dren as they heard their parents lament, 
ſat weeping around them, and every 
hour and every moment was uneaſily 
diſtracted by fears, and the dire terrors 
of uneaſy fancy. _ 

And fuch always muſt be their fate, 
who are precipitately hurried on an un- 
dertaking without duly weighing the 
advantages with the dangers, and who 


vainly enough delude themſelves with 


So looking. 
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looking at any ſcheme propoſed only in 
a favourable and pleaſing point of view. 
Who would be happy, ſhould be cau- 
tious | 


Wiſely and ſlow they tumble that run fait, 


CHAT. V. 


A DESCRIPTION OF LONDON, BY 
A MOROSE OLD MAID. THE FA- 
TAL CONSEQUENCES OF Mas- 
QUERADES. | 


T would be tedious and diſguſting to 
our readers, to give a particular and 


minute account of the little accidents 


and trifling circumſtances which befel 
our heroines on their journey; however, 
we-cannot help relating the converſation 
that paſſed between them and a lady 
they took up the laſt day at Stevenage, 
as it ſremed to have much effect on the 
mind of Caroline particularly. From 
her admiſſion into the coach, and firſt 
appearance, they conceived no very fa- 
vourable opinion of her; and could not 
help tittering a little at the quaintneſs 
and peculiarity of her manner; which 
the old gentlewoman perceiving, gave 
no ſmall ſigns of diſapprobation, by the 
over- clouding her face, already ſuffi- 
ciently gloomy. She ſeemed of the old- 
maid kind, from a certain ſtern and diſ- 
ſatisfactory moroſeneſs ſcowling on her 
brow; naturally not formed to pleaſe, 
never the ſeat of roſy love and dimpled 
ſmiles: her forehead was exceeding low, 
and deep furrowed with ten thouſand 
wrinkles; her hair was grey, but co- 
vered over with black curls, which be- 
ing by ſome accident diſplaced, ſerved 
only to increaſe the horror of the ſcene 
beneath, where the grey briſtles, like 

{tiff ſtubble, cut to make way for the 

youthful lock, ſtood ſtaring and fright- 
fully an-end; her noſe was not of 
the aquiline fort, but to ſay the truth, 
rather inclined to flatneſs, inſomuch that 
two fierce glaſs - coloured eyes ſeemed to 
over it, as if toflaſh furious and blaſt - 

ing glances at each other; twolarge black 
teeth, dreadful to behold, ſeated them- 


ſelves in warlike array, in each ſcurvy- 


eaten gum; and a briſtly beard, like 
tat of the witches ii. Macbeth, nipped 

in the bud all deſire of gentle kiſſing on 
the lips of thoſe who bend her. Such 
| was her countenance; her dreſs was 
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equally ſtriking, whimſical, antiquated, 
and unbecoming; ſo that one would 
naturally imagine, no beholder could 
entertain any great prejudices in her fa- 
vour at firſt fight. When ſhe was ſeated, 
ſhe gave the fulleſt idea of Spencer's 
Envy, whom he repreſents as gnawing 
her malign and cankered gall; for the 
old lady, darting keen looks around her, 
mumbled, and nwttered, and murmured 
to herſelf, At length ſhe thus began, 
after a long interval of filence, addreſ- 
ſing herſelf to the fair ſiſters So, you 
are going to London to ſell your beau- 
ty I warrant! theſe are fine times; it 
was very wiſe of your parents, if you 
have any, to permit you I think ! but 
parents are no parents now-a-days : 
my papa and mamma would never let 
me go to ſuch dangerous places with- 
out them; and perhaps I had as 
much prudence, and as much beauty 
too, as other folks. There is no- 
body here, Madam, I dare ſay, that 
diſputes your prudence, much leſs 
your beauty, replied e and as 
to ourſelves, we are ſo unhappy as to 
be obliged to come without our pa- 
rents, though not without the protec- 
tion of a near relation. So much 
the better, Miſs, rejoined the old lady, 
ſomewhat ſoftened by the genteel com- 
pliment paid her; which ſeemed to have 
the ſame effect on her, that the ſop 
thrown by ZEneas, the pious Prince of 
Troy, had on Cerberus, the wicked dog; 
porter of the infernal regions. Accord- 
ingly, in a more inviting manner, ſhe _ 
enquired into their place of abode, their 
relations, name, and reſidence, and their 


buſineſs in town; in all which circum- 


ſtances having her curioſity ſatisfied, 


ſhe went on thus: Well, I wiſh you 


good ſucceſs; but, believe me, you 
© are going to a place, where you will 
certainly be ſurrounded with innu- 
merable dangers; a place full of 
houſes, and full of people; where 
there is every thing to charm and 
captivate. the heart, and at the ſame 
time to deceive and enſnare it : think 
every woman you ſee fatter than or- 
dinary, whether in coach or on foot, 
a bawd ready to entrap and betray 
you ; think every young female you 
ſet your eyes on, a trader, a wretch 
that lives by her iniquity ; either the - 
property of ſome married wicked man, 
tome cruel deviliſh bawd, or elſe caſt 
out on herſelf, with diſeaſes loath- 

__« (ome 
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© ſome and infectious. Be ſure, every 


is a debauched rake, without huma- 
nity or one good principle; be cer- 
tain, if he fixes his eyes on you, he al- 
ready in his heart has committed for- 
nication with you, and would run 
through every ſubtle artifice to ac- 
compliſh his helliſh purpoſes : look 
upon none of them ; they are all de- 
ceivers, wretches, and debauchees. 
Judge no perſon of any ſex or age, 
great or wealthy from their appear- 
ances ; the good and worthy you will 
meet generally in a plain, or perhaps 
a tattered garment, while the gilt cha- 
riot and Flanders mares draw uſurers, 
extortioners, ſpendthrifts, whores, 
bullies, and infidels. Fear every body; 
but more eſpecially thoſe who ſpeak 
you faireſt: they are hypocrites 
wolves in ſheep's cloathing. Never 
ſpeak freely to any man: above all 
things, never go to plays, much leſs to 
© maſquerades ; at both the devil reigns 
© high emperor. At theſe laſt words, 
a lady who fat very filent, and ſeem- 
ingly much afflicted, in a corner of the 
coach, burſt into tears; and all being 
anxious to know the reaſon, interrupted 
by deep ſighs, ſhe faid—* The men- 
© tion of maſquerades has renewed all 
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mother, ruined by them in the de- 
ſtruction of the lovelieſt and molt du- 
tiful daughter. Oh! young ladies, 


Emily's praiſes, and eſteemed me moſt 
bleſſed in a child ſo good, ſo kind, and 
virtuous. In an unhappy hour, I con- 
ſented to her ſeeing London with a 
female relation, with whom ſhe got 


him ſhe was perſuaded to ſee a 
maſquerade ;z he, wretch as he was, 
took the fatal opportunity, carried her 
to a bagnio, and forced my poor, poor 
helpleſs child. .Oh! how can I go 
on? pity my ſorrows ; how can I ſee 
her? how can I live? The anguiſh of 
her ſoul was fo great, that ſhe loft her 
ſenſes; and, miſerable mother that I 


ter, the joy of my heart, and flower of 
all my hopes, debauched and ruined, 
robbed of her virtue! and, oh, the 
dreadful conſequence, robbed too of 
her ſenſes, and now in a mad-houſe !* 
A violent fit of tears ſucceeded her truly 
piteous ſtory, and there was not a dry 
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man you behold in lace or embroidery, 


my anguiſh; I am a moſt unhappy 


all who ſaw her, were big with my 


—_—— with a man of the town; 
wi 


am, I am now going to viſit a daugh- 
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eye in the coach; which gave the old 
maid, after ſome time for recollection, 
no ſmall matter for triumph, as ſhe ob- 
ſerved this ſtory proved the veracity of 
her deſcription of London; which, in- 
deed, the young ladies began now to 
give more regard to, having before look » 
ed upon it only as the effect of malice 
and diſappointment, the odious repreſen - 


tation of an old maid, devoured with 


ſpleen, diſcontent, and diſſatisfaction. 


CHA P. VI. 


THE ARRIVAL OF THE YOUNG LA- 
DIES IN TOWN. SOME NEW SHA - 
RACTERS INTRODUCED ON THE 
STAGE. THE MEANNESS OF BE- 
TRAYING A YOUNG PERSON. AN 
ASSIGNATION, 9 


A IR thoughts chiefly engaged 
on this melancholy ſtory, they 
arrived in town, the wonders of which 
ſoon totally engroſſed the young ladies 
fancies as they paſſed along; till ar- 
riving at their inn, they found their cou- 
ſin Dookalb waiting fr them, who re- 
ceived them with all the complaiſance 
and affability imaginable, and ſtraight- 
way ordering a coach, took them to his 
houſe in Henrietta Street. Though 


they were æ good deal fatigued with their 


journey, yet the agreeable company they 


found at Mr. Dookalb's raiſed their 


« to the utmoſt flow, and gave every 
thing around them an air of enchant- 
ment and ſupernatural delight. Their 
company conſiſted of two ladies, and 
with them three "gentlemen ; the firſt 
was the blythe Mrs. Searchwell, a 


laughter-loving, merry-hearted dame, 


whole engaging politeneſs ſoon won over 
unwary maidens, little dreaming of the 
deſtruction that baſked in her ſmiles, 
and the miſeries that waited on her 
friendſhip. The other female was Miſs 
Charlotte Repook, a young girl of fine 
features, delicate frame, and amorous 
complexion. She paſſed at prefent for 
Mrs. Searchwell's niece, but was in 
reality miitrels to one of the worthy 
gentlemen here preſent, who for ſundry 
reaſons and caules aſſumed the name of 
Mr. Wilſon. The other two were 
men dignified with titles : the firſt fa- 
ther of ſeveral children, and huſband to 
a moſt worthy lady, once the triumph of 
his adoration, now the diſregarded ob- 
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je& of diſguſted indifference. The two 
fair ſiſters were deſtined to the arms of 
theſe gentlemen, if their perſons ſhould 
chance to hit their fancy, and the ſum 
agreed upon for their poſſeſſion was al- 
ready depoſited in the hands of Dookalb. 


he names they choſe to be known by on 


ſuch occaſions, were Captain Smith and 
Captain Thomas. Such was the jovial 
band the gladſome ſiſters now ſat laugh- 
ing with. At firſt their native modeſty 
covered them with bluſhes whenever they 
ſpoke, and rarely it was they ventured 
to ſpeak; but when the glaſs was briſk- 
ly put round, and the god of wine began 
to hail the god of love, when the mo- 
ther's tongue entered into the realms of 
luſciouſs talking, and wanton Charlotte 
threw her ſnowy arms around the neck 
of her fond lover, imprinting kiſſes 
warm with tranſport, then it was the 
two young inexperienced laſſes gave a 
looſe to love themſelves, and were pleaſed 
to find the young noblemen preſſing 
theirheaving breatts with glowing hands, 
and ſucking from their unpolluted ro- 
ſeate mouths ten thouſand and ten thon- 
ſand ſweets, and ſwearing, amidſt the 
warmth of furious pafſions— | 


That the air paſſing through the Arabian 
- groves, 5 
Yields not ſo ſweet an odour as their 
breath. 


In ſhort, they had no remembrance 
of the old lady's deſcription and advice, 
or of the ſtory that lately ſo much af- 
fected them; and there ſeemed to want 
but little inducements, even then, to pluck 
the roſe, and break the virgin knot; 
For, oh! what maiden can withſtand 
the torrent of impetuous dehires ! or how, 
when ſtrong paſſion fo preſſingly pleads, 
can feeble woman reſiſt, if man dare 
ſeize the golden opportunity, be villain 
enough to triumph over human weak - 
neſs, and ruin the love-ſick maid, be- 
cauſe he finds he may? Yet what num 
bers are there who daily act fo inhu- 
manly ? who ſoothe the tender believing 
fair to love and ſoftneſs 3 and when op- 
portunity, long and ſtudiouſly fought 
after, preſents it's inviting hand, deſtroy 
all thoſe hopes of innocent pleaſures a 
young creature had indulged in, and 
perhaps plunge her, and a family that 
placed their chief comfort in their pro- 
miſing little charmer, in anguiſh inex- 
preſſible, and everlaſting perdition ? 
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But though honeſt Dookalb was ful- 
ly fixed this ſhould be the caſe with theſe 
two deluded ſiſters, and was rejoiced to 
ſee the poiſon work as he could wiſh, 


he was determined to delay their de- 


ſtruction one day longer; and now aſ- 
ſuming an air of modeſty, and ſeeming 
much diſpleaſed with the too great fami- 
liarity which the captains took with his 


couſins, he obſerved to them, it was 


not ſo well; that the ladies were fa- 
tigued, and that it was two o'clock, 
Upon which, chairs were ordered, and 
the pair of turtles with the old mother 
withdrew. The young noblemen waſted 
half an hour more in gentle dalliance, 
ſwore and promiſed an endleſs tran- 


ſport and perpetual conſtancy, and ap- 
3 to-morrow for another meeting, 
a 


ppy as the preſent; and each claſping 
his beloved fair-one's warm and yield- 
mg hand, thus. parted, with Shake- 
ſpeare's famed aſſignation 


I ſwear to thee, by Cupid's ſtrongeſt bow, 
By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 
By the ſimplicity of Venus doves, 

By that which knitteth ſouls and profpers 

loves; ö | 

By ail the vows that ever men have broke, 
In number more than ever woman ſpoke; 
In that fame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To-morrow, truly, will I meet with thee. 


CH AP. VII. 


SERIOUS REFLECTIONS ON MAR- 
RIAGE, ACCORDING TO THE PO- 
LITE TASTE; OR, ASILENT APO- 
LOGY FOR KEEPING. 


| W HEN the company was gone, 


Mr. Dookalb, in ſhort, ſet forth 
the merits of each, and obſerved to the 
ladies, if they were kind enough, they 
need not doubt of taking in theſe gen- 
tlemen. Men, I aſſure you, continued 
he, of very great worth, and as great 


fortunes, whom you may eaſily win 


* over by a condeſcending behaviour, 
and ſubmitting to what their Jove de- 
* fires; for the world, couſins, is great- 
ly miſtaken in it's notions of things; 
and indeed, to ſay the truth, the mul- 
titude, for the moſt part, judges wrong: 
young ladies are apt to imagine a pru- 
* diſh reſerved behaviour the likelieſt 
© method to obtain a fortune; and hav- 
ing heard from antiquated aunts and 
« mothers, I know not what — 
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tales of virtue, coyneſs, and ſtuff of 
that ſort, reſiſt the addreſſes of men of 
quality, who, diſguſted with their ſhy- 
neſs, immediately relinquiſh them, and 


leave them to low-life and poverty; 


whereas freedom and good-nature, 


© which coſts nothing, engages all hearts, 


and makes every one's fortune who 
properly manages it. For, ſuppoſe a 
young girl of no fortune admits a man 
of quality to her bed, and binds him 


thereby in the ſtrongeſt cords of at- 


fection, everlaſting love and happi- 
neſs is the conſequence, and riches 
flow into her lap like full rivers. 
Prieſts and blockheads, for their own 
advantage, and to ſwell their own 
cofters, have invented an idle cere- 
mony, which ignorant people look 
upon, through long cuſtom, to be of 
wonderous effect; as if, couſins, a 
fellow in a black gown, mumbling 
over a few words, could have any 
ſort of influence over the heart, where 
love muſt be rooted, and which, to 


© be ſure, is the only juſt tye in the 
« fight of Heaven. 1 has ſome 


ſhew of advantage, but if a man and 
woman of honour mutually pledge 
their troth to each other, and live to- 
gether faithfully, where is the dif- 
ference in the ſight of God ? Are 
they not as much and truly huſband 
and wife, as if a muſty parſon had pre- 
tended to join their hands in infepa- 
rable union ?—But I beg pardon for 
keeping you up; I am always fo 
moved by this ſubject, I can ſcarce 


know where to end: the maid waits 


to attend you in the next room.” 
This curious ſpeech concluded, the 


ood man withdrew, as did the ladies, 
immenſely delighted with their ſituation. 


c 
L 
c 


And, O what a charming man 1s:Cap- 
tain Smith l' ſays this; And what a 


ſweet creature is Captain Thomas !* | 


ſays the other, and how merry Mrs. 
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Searchwell ! and how agreeable Miſs 
Charlotte! and what a ſenſible man 
is our couſin ! for my part, I ſhall 
doat on him ſo long as I live, and I 
am ſure will follow his advice in every 
thing; for he talks the moſt wiſely, 
andthe beſt, I ever heard a man in my 


life. And yet, ſaid Caroline, there 


is ſomething in his laſt diſcourſe to us, 
which I muſt own did not give me ſo 


he not, ſiſter, as if matrimony was a * who are in poſſeſſion of that beauty— _ 
matter of little conſequence, and to be * I ſay no more; and ſo, recommend- 
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a diſregarded, if two people mutually 


ſhould conſent to live together? I think 
ſomething particular appears in that, 
and not quite agreeable to my way of 
thinking '——* Poo!” replied Lucy: 
what he ſaid, to be ſure, was all very 
true ; but as for your part, you are 
continually raiſing doubts and ſcru- 
ples, and full of fooliſh fancies about 
whims and chimeras, that exiſt no 
where but in your own brain! And. 
pray, 1s it. not moſt certain, that love 
alone can make marriage firm and ac- 
ceptable in the ſight of God? Pray 
what good can a prieſt's words do? 
It is only cuſtom, as Mr. Dookalb 


obſerved, '— Well, well, ſiſter, re- 


ined Caroline, I would not, to be 
made a queen, be married, as you ma 

call it, without that cuſtom, idle as it 
may ſeem ; and believe me, I can never 
think ſo many good people would ſub- 
mit to ſuch a cuſtom, if there were no 
tye farther in it. Marriage, doubt- 
leſs, was ordained of God, and who- 
ever lives with another without this 
bond commits the greateſt fin !"=— 
Pr'y thee, Caroline, no more of your 
ſinning ! I dare ſay thoſe ſweet gen- 
tlemen we have juſt parted from, 
would not be ſo mean as to do an 

thing wrong or ſinful; and I am ſure 
I have conceived ſo great and good 
an opinion of them, that I could ſafe- 
ly truſt myſelf to their care and ho- 
nour : for did you ever ſee men ſo 
genteel and charming! ſuch perſons! 
'Then their drefs, how gay and becom- 
ing! Lord, what a ſtribing difference 
is there between them and thoſe poor 
creatures we have left at Winſtrop ! 
Well, God be praiſed, that we are 
thus happily delivered, and thus like- 
ly to be made what we at firſt ſcarce 
dared to dream of. —* Indeed, my 
dear, quoth Caroline, one muſt be a 
ſtock or a ſtone not to be ſenſible of 
theſe gentlemen's perſonal as well as 
other merits; and in our circum- 
ſtances eſpecially, ſince my couſin 


Dookalb aſſures us they are men of 


worth and fortune, we ſhould be mad, 
not to ſhew all becoming freedom, if 
we may be ſo lucky as to gain them 
by it; but, to be ſure, we can't be too 
cautions !'* Oh, never fear that!“ 


replied Lucy; you know, ſiſter, the 
much pleaſure. He ſeemed to hint, did * power of beauty, and you know too 


ing \ 
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* ing pleaſant thoughts and dreams to 
© you, I with you a good night.. Hav- 
ing thus mutually eaſed their minds, 
and charmed with the promiſed Elyſium 
Tos before them, they dropped into the 


. 


arms of gentle ſlumber. 


CHAP. VIII. 


A SUMMARY OF THE LIFE OF MISS 
| CHARLOTTE REPOOK, 


A the reader of a hiſtory can nei- 
ther ſufficiently enter into the ſpi- 
rit thereof, nor underſtand the ſeveral 


events therein recorded, which often de- 


pend on the niceſt accidents, and the 
minuteſt part of a character, unleſs he 
zs firſt acquainted with the ſeveral per- 
ſons who are actors in it, we judge 
It not improper to ſet before thoſe, who 
will condefcend to handle theſe humble 
volumes, a ſhort account of the young 
lady who appeared a jovial gueſt at the 
late banquet. As to the merry-heart- 
ed Mrs. Searchwell, we ſhall a while 
omit ſaying any thing concerning her, 
ſeeing thoſe whom we moſt would chuſe 
to pleaſe, the gay and young, will not 
be over anx1ous after her, having been 
once informed ſhe was fat and old, and 
becauſe we ſhall have future occaſion, 
more than once, perhaps, to pay our 
compliments to her at her own houſe; 
but Charlotte being young, gay, ſpright- 
ly, and charming, no wonder the heart 
burns to know more of her, and the 
doſom pants for a nearer acquaintance. 

Charlotte was the daughter of a 


humble baſket-maker ; or, as ſome. 


hold, a bottomier of chairs; at one of 
thoſe places of reſort, where the polite, 
like birds of paſſage, fly in gilt chariots 
to trifle away the ſummer, as they have 
lately willed away the winter ſeaſon. 
It was her buſineſs, when in her infant 
vears, to attend 6n the company, and 
receive their generous contributions, 
which were greatly excited by the pleaſ- 
ing appearance of the child, it's ſpor- 
tive vivacity, and diverting ſprightli- 
neſs. The ladies univerſally commend- 
ed the beautiful red and white of it's 
Innocent cheeks, the gracefulneſs of it's 
auburn and naturally-curling hair, it's 
eyes black and lively, the ſnowy pure- 
nels of it's ſkin, and the fine turn of 
it's little tender limbs; and the gentle- 
men ſmilingly obſerved, Charlotte would 


* Hogarth. 
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make a moſt delicate creature by and 


by; deſtining her, even in her infancy, 
to their hocking purpoſes, and look- 
ing on her ſpotleſs purity with the eyes 
of cruelty and defire ; to which, in ſhort, 
ſhe ſpeedily fell a prey : for, before ſhe 
was fifteen, horrid gold, the ſpring and 
fountain of all evils, tempted her miſe- 
rable parents to yield her up a prey to the 
arms of a man, who now has the high 
rapture to boaſt, © I have introduced 
© Charlotte to ſin, ſorrow, ſhame, and 
eternal miſery. Hear that, and trem- 
ble, reflect and gnaſh thy teeth, ſon of 
perdition ! Thou haſt deflowered a vir- 
gin, and ſpread a blighting mildew over 
the fair flouriſhing gardens of inno- 
cence ! | | 
Thus entered into the court of ſhame, 
and enrolled in the long lift of the undone, 
ſhe abandoned all remorſe; and having no 
advantage of knowledge from her edu- 
cation, Felt no pungency from her preſent 
circumſtances. She rejoiced to be clad in 
ſilk and gold, to ride in a chariot with her 
beloved, and to be gazed at and admir- 
ed (fooliſh vanity!) wherever ſhe appear- 
ed, No wonder ſhe grew doubly proud, 
and doubly vain, on hearing the ſighing 
adulations of every man that approach- 
ed her, and on finding herſelf the tri- 


umphant miſtreſs of every heart. No 


wonder preſents or caprice would entice 
her to favour others with the ſame free- 
doms her lover enjoyed; no wonder ſhe 
preferred others, or at leaſt variety, and 
by this means diſguſted him, quarrelled, 
parted, and became the miſtreſs of, and 
a trader for, herſelf. She had been the 
admiration of every eye, at play-houſes 
and gardens, operas and balls. Nay, 
ſo amazing was her influence, or rather 
tyranny, that the ladies of reputation, 
hearing continually her praiſes from 
the gentlemen, were anxious to appear 
like Charlotte; and therefore, in what- 
ever dreſs ſhe adorned herſelf, however 
peculiar, the virtuous followed, as de- 
ſirous alſo to pleaſe 3 and ſhe became, 
nay, and, wonderous ! ſtill is, the grand 
leader of female faſhions. RR. > 
It was not long before ſhe again en- 
tered into keeping, in full luſtre, and 
in full poſſeſſion of every extravagance 
her heart could wiſh for ; but even this 
did not long continue: in a furious paſ- 
ſion one morning with her lovers (like 
the gentle fair-one whom the humorous 
ſon of fancy and fatire * hath fo ele- 


gantly 
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gantly difplayed) ſhe kicked down, 
with her angry foot, the whole tea-table; 
4d the mean raſcal with whom ſhe 
had to do, and threw at his head the 
paltry ſettlement he had made her; call- 
ed a chair; and, full of indignation, 
withdrew. Speedily, however, ſhe again 
enliſted herſelf in the ſervice of a cava- 
her, who knew no happineſs equal to 
the boaſt of having this pride of beauty, 
this flower of excellence, in his poſſeſ- 
ſion. She was no ſtranger to her aſcen- 
dancy over him, and therefore reigned 
wholly deſpotick. Had ſhe an inclina- 
tion to ſhew her power, ſhe perhaps 
would drop a ring, or ſome other fe- 
male trinket, in the largeſt of his ponds, 
and immediately order the waters to be 
drained off, and the mud to be cleared 
through the fingers of a thouſand work- 
men, to find the loſt and darling relick. 
Had ſhe a deſire to ſhew her ſuperior 
ſoul, and greater influence than the 
boaſted Queen of Egypt, ſhe would en- 
cloſe bank-notes * of conſiderable value 
between ſlices of her bread and butter, 
and tell to her admiring ſlaves how 


many hundreds ſhe had ſwallowed at a 


breakfaſt. She wiſhed only to poſſeſs 
jewels like Cleopatra's, to ſhew how 
much more profuſely than the Queen of 
Egypt ſhe could: ſquander them away 
in expreſſing her unbounded affection to 
her admirers. So notorious were her 


extravagances, and itill fo prevailing 


her charms, that though every man con- 
demned the fooliſh poſſeſſor of this pow - 
erful lady for his abſurd condeſcenſion, 

et every man wiſhed and wanted to be 

m. x 

So, to compare ſmall things with 
great, when the footy god of fire had 
trepanned the god of war and queen of 
beauty, and entangled. them in his ſub- 
tle and well-deviſed net, the whole in- 
habitants of heaven came down to gaze 


on their ſhame, and to be witneſles of 


their guilt; and though every power 
put on the ſeverity of virtuous reſent- 
ment, Mercury, the ſovereign diſpoſer of 
wit, was bold enough to ſpeak their 
| ſentiments, in honeſtly proclaiming his 
own. 


Thus ſerious they. But he who gilds the 
ſkies, 
The gay Apollo, thus to Hermes cries : 
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© Would'ſt thou enchain'd, like Mars, oh! 
__© Hermes, lie! 

© And bear the ſhame, like Mars, to ſhare 
© the joy? — 

© Oh, envy'd ſhame l' the ſmiling youth 
rejoin'd. 

© Add thrice the chains, and thrice more 
firmly bind; | 

© Gaze, all ye gods, and ev'ry goddeſs 
© gaze | 

© Yet eager would I bleſs the ſweet diſ- 
6 grace*.* 

Charlotte was one night at a maſque- 
rade, and as her heart was. very ſuſcep- 
tible of love, whenever an agreeable ob- 
je preſented, ſhe was particularly ſtruck 
with the figure and fine appearance of 
the gentleman in whoſe poſſeſſion our 
hiſtory found her. He was ever remark - 
able for the peculiarity and elegance of 
his dreſs on theſe occcaſions, but on 
this happy night was adorned with.un- 
common charms, inſomuch that the fair 
incog. uſing the liberty allowed in theſe 


bleſſed ſcenes of freedom and unreſerve, 


joined herſelf to his ſide, and made a 
way into his heart. They parted not 
any more that evening: why ſhould I 
add the reſt? they were miſſed from the 
company; and, we preſume, retired to 
ſome dear retreat, formed for love and 
rapture; where, indulging together, they 
ſo mutually pleaſed, that each deter- 
mined never more to part with the other; 


but, like fond turtles, not only in life, 


but even in death, to be united. Her 
former, and now deſerted, lord and ma- 
ſter grieved, as is eaſy to imagine, deeply 
for her loſs ; but time and ablence, thole 
fatal murderers of love, at length eaſed 
his ſwelling heart, and his paſſion now 
began fo melt into a tender and eadear- 
ing remembrance of his charmer. 


CHA PF; IX; 


THE LOVERSIMPATIENCE, A HINT 

TO GUARD AGAINST THE FIRST 

APPROACHES TO VICE. LUCY'S 

"REMOVAL. AND ENTRANCE INTO 
A NEW SLTUATION. 


\HUS have we filled up the in- 
terval, while our young ladies 
were locked in ſoft repoſe, with a 
few hints that may explain any future 


* We would not have the reader imagine this circumſtance true of Charlotte only, 


ſince we could now produce four, at lead, who have excelled and gloried in the very 
Same notable feaſt. | | 


+ Pope's Homer's Odyſſey, Book viii. ver. 372. 


appears 
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appearances in this fair excellency's 
conduct; chiefly, that if hereafter any 
chronologiſt ſhould be deſirous to ſettle 
preciſely and exactly the time or æras 
of this our hiſtory, he may not be at a 
loſs, even from any the leaſt interval, 
nor to be left (as is too uſual with 
many cruel hiſtorians) to torture himſelf 
for conjectures, and to perplex his ſub- 
ject with hard gueſſes and dry probabi- 
Bües. We might, by ſimile (the beſt 
way of illuſtrating) more fully explain 
our meaning; but out of mere huma- 
nity refuſe to do ſo, leſt, by giving in- 
ſtances, thoſe worthy gentlemen, who 
pay ſo deep for copies, ſhould be hin- 
dered in the ſale of much valued au- 
thors; left the whole band of bookſel- 
lers, armed with folios, ſhould rife up 
againſt, and deftroy us. Peace, there- 
fore, to all ſuch ! ſay we, with the late 
excellent Mr. Pope; and intreating the 
farther influence of the muſe, who hath 
thus far led and inſpired us, we proceed 
in our ſtory. 
Early in the morning, before either 
the ladies or their kind couſin were up, 
he was rouzed by an epiſtle from the 
paſſionate lover to whoſe arms Lucy was 
deftined, in the warmeſt raptures ex- 
preſſing his approbation of her perſon, 
and ardent deſire to poſſeſs the dear an- 
gel; earneſtly wiſhing and entreating 
that Mr. Dookalb, if poſſible, even that 
night, would bleſs him; and, as a far- 
ther incitement - thereto, promiſing to 
ad agreed for; vehemently and ſtrong- 
Iy proteſting, his very ſou] was on the 
points of ten thouſand ſpikes, his heart 
urnt with more flames than hell could 
hold, and every pulſe now ready to burſt 
through his glowing ſkin in eager ex- 
pectation of claſping the panting, ſtrug- 
gling, dying charmer, and rioting in the 
rich ſpoils of her virginity. Dookalb, 
as he knew they were now in his pow- 
er, ſtood not greatly in his own mind 
Upon niceties; and therefore reſolved to 
obtain the other hundred, and to grant 
the fiery lover's requett : accordingly, 
after ordering the ſervant to wait on the 
young ladies, he himſelf ſoon attended 
to drink chocolate by their bed-fide. 
With much raillery, he enquired into 
their dreams; prettily touched upon 
their longing looks; and merrily hinted 
at the mighty pleaſures each might ex- 
pet, lo young, ſo blooming, in the 
arms of a fine ſprightly lover: for it is 


give him a cool hundred more than they 
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ever the art. of delyders to uſher the 
mind gradually into an approbation of 
the wickedneſs they are about to recom- 
mend. None can be too careful of the 
firſt approaches of vice; looſe converſa- 
tion, or at leaſt innocently gay, as it is 


falſely called, accuſtoms us to hear of 


things, which at firſt, or in their native 
colours, would appear highly ſhocking : 
the ear being uſed to hear without diſ- 
like, too ſoon begins to hear with plea- 
ſure! Guard well, therefore, O reader! 
thy mind while pure; carefully ftruggle 
againſt the firſt, however ſlight advances 
to guilt; nor dare to hear, much leſs to 
ſpeak, but with horror and indignation, 
the corrupt deluſions of the vicious and 
deceitful ! | | 5 
When they had drank their chocolate, 
he told them to prepare themſelves for 
the gentleman, whom he ſoon expected, 
and particularly his Couſin Luc, whom, 
he ſaid, he that day intended to ſhew the 
ſituation ſne was going to be happily 
placed in. Their little hearts beat 
high, and they were ſoon plumed out 
with all the elegance of female vanity, 
and deſcended to breakfaſt. Every mo- 
ment ſeemed tedious till the lovers ar- 
rived; but dinner came, and ftill no 
lovers: how then began their hopes to 
ſink, and their frighted fancies to form 


imaginary diſtreſſes. The night began 


to come on, and (till their fears increaſ- 
ed: at length Mr. Dookalb, who well 
enough knew no lovers would really 
be there, told them he would wait no 
longer, but begged Caroline would 
amuſe herſelf as well as ſhe could with 


his books, while he and her ſiſter went 


to her new place of abode : where, my 
dear, ſays he, very ſoon you may 
© viſit her; but at preſent, you know, it 
< would be improper.* Caroline readily 
acquieſced, particularly as ſhe ſtill hoped 
the dear captain might be with her, and 
a coach was at the door to take Miſs 
Lucy and her couſin, who very ſoon ar- 
rived at the place appointed. A foot- 
man in elegant livery opened the door, 


and two maids ſtood at the ſtairs wait- 


ing. When they entered, Well, John,“ 
faid Dookalb, © here is your new mif- 
« treſs. Madam, I wiſh you joy of 
* your houſe z for this, and all you ſee, 
calls you the lady and poſſeſſor. Lu- 
cy did not at all underſtand this lan- 
guage, but being conducted up ſtairs, 
ſhe tound an elegant entertainment pre- 
paring. And Mr. Dookalb, ſeating 

himlelt 


THE SISTERS. 


himſelf by her, -informed her of het 
abundant happineſs, as follows. 


CG H A P. . 


DOOKALRB'S SINGULAR FRIENDSHIP 
TO MISS LUCY. HER RUIN, AND 
INTRODUCTION TO HER FUTURE 
MISERIES., 


f great affection I have for 
& 


our good family in the coun- 


£ 
© try, induced me to attempt any dif- 
© ficulty that might be ſubſervient to 
your happineſs ; and believe me, dear 
« Miſs Lucy, I have run through much 
© fatigue to procure this deſirable ſitua- 
© tion for you. When your father firſt 
wrote to me concerning you, I imme- 
diately thought Captain Smith, the 
gentleman you ſaw laſt night, a per- 
{on formed to pleaſe you, and never 
ceaſed, when in his company, com- 
mending your beauty, and extolling 
your charms; this ſo far excited his 
curioſity, that at length he deſired to 
be ' known to you, which I promiſed 
he ſhould, on condition he would fix 
8 in this houſe, which you muſt 
now was his. After much perſua- 
ſion he conſented, and being highly 
pleaſed with you laſt might, ſent me 
orders to convey you hither, and put 
yu in poſſeſſion of all that here be- 
ongs to him. There 1s every thing 


— this earth can afford, and 


creſy, You may to-morrow look 
over your furniture; to-night will be 
better employed; for I expect the cap- 
tain every moment, who pants to fly 
into your embraces. Lucy was like 
ſomething enchanted, and loſt in an 
amazing dream; ſhe knew not how to 
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believe herſelf miſtreſs of ſo elegant 


a place; ſhe knew not what to think 
of being ſo ſoo made a wife; and 
had ſome odd ſcruples about going to 
bed without any of the ſanctimonious 
ceremonies, Rowever Dookalb ſuffered 


no doubts to ariſe in her mind, ſill 
plying her with freſh arguments of her 


felicity, as well as every now and then 
with ſome of the moſt intoxicating li- 
quor which deſigning luſt could pro- 
cure. But he had not long time to 


deſtruction!— Thus 
you can wiſh or deſire, and you are to 
be his wife in pri vate, to enjoy all 


only for a little tie to ſubmit to ſe- 


keep her in this airy viſion before the 
captain arrived, who flew to her arms 
with more than common rapture, and 
met from her panting boſom equal tranſ- 
port, which heaved up and down with 
wild and wiſhing throbs, tears of plea- 
ſure meanwhile overflowing her artleſs 
eyes. He, though with new delight, 
told her again the ſyren tale which 
Dookalb had before ſung in her ears, 
and to crown all, threw a A* purſe of 
gold into her lap to provide her proper 
neceſſaries, enough of which he promiſ- 
ed ſhe ſhould never want, if ſhe could 
love, and live, and doat on him. 'They 
ſcarce permitted the ſupper to come and 


go, (ſo eager were both for a more de- 


licate repait) before the maid was or- 
dered to help her miſtreſs to undreſs. z 
and ſhe, covered, over with bluſhes, re- 
tired into the next room, deſtined for 
love, and her undoing. The captain 
could ſcarce ſtay a few ſhort minutes 
before he flew to her, and finding her 
half undreſſed, her charms half conceal- 


ed and half diſplayed, the moſt inviting 


and delicious ſituation ! with his own 
glowing fingers he freed her from her 
other incumbrances, and locking the 
doors, put a ſtop to all her virgin fears; 
and, in a luckleſs hour, for a momen- 


tary pleaſure, gave up the thoughtleſs 


and deluded girl to eternal horror 
Dreadful introduction to fin and ſor- 
row | fatal beginning of miſery and 

fel the unhappy 
daugliter of an unhappy father, from 
her ſtate of innocence and joy; like 


our firſt mother, ſeduced and betrayed, 


who fatally plucked and eat, 


—— Her raſh hand in evil hour 
Forth reaching to the fruit! 


Earth felt the wound, and Nature from her 


Sighing, thro? all her works gave ſigns of 


woes 


That all was loſt, 


The guilty pair lay bathed in wanton 
ſhameful luxury, till late the next day; 
when fully ſated with the luſcious ban- 
quet, the captain aroſe, haſtily took leave, 


-And left the nymph 


The high-raiſed extaſy in her lover's 
grms had been ſo ** even yet Lucy 


* Was 


- 


To think of what was paſt, and figh alone. 


40 
was a ſtranger to reflection on any thing 
but delight; ſhe lay after his departure 


* 


to indulge her glowing fancy : but 


when the tide of paſſion began to ebb, 
dreadful thought aſſumed it's empire, 
and wild remorſe began to dart her ſer- 

ts through her boſom. Determined, 
3 to give no harbour to tortures 


of this kind, ſhe rung for her maid; 


and chatting with her, and looking 
over her fine furniture, well enough be- 
guiled the painful time till the agree- 
able Miſs Charlotte Repook came to viſit 
her. She entered with all the air of ſo- 
cial familiarity. And, * So, my dear, 
ſhe began, *I give you joy ! Very 
6 RY apartments, truly! Well, I 
$ 22 congratulate you on being 
one of us! for I ſuppoſe you are now 
c enrolled in our ſplendid lift.” 1 
Lucy, amazed at her diſcourſe, aſked 
what ſhe meant. Ha, Miſs,” replied 
Charlotte, why ſo ſtrange? What do 
I mean? why, pr'ythee now, are you 
not entered into keeping with Captain 
£ Smith, as they call him ??—* Keep - 
sing l' returned Lucy, angrily z. © no, 
s be aſſured, Ma'am, I'd never conſent 
© to that! J am his wife. — “ Wife, in- 
6 indeed! O fine! cried Charlotte, 


laughing: would you now, be that 


5 dull houſhold thing? Go, you little 
fool! there is ten thouſand times the 
pleaſure and profit in being a miſtreſs: 
for here we are paid for what pleaſes 
us; and when our Keeper is away, 
can bilk him, and indulge our genius, 
child, with any favourite young gal- 
lant we will. O, there is ſomething 
ſo delicious in bilking a fooliſh kecper! 
Lord bleſs me! I'll put you into a 
way, never fear. Who would think 
of being a wife? Beſides, let me tell 
vou, though the law allows concu- 
bines, it does not allow two wives; 
and your owner is already tagged to 
one plague for life, who has brought 
him five or fix little brats into the 
world, and he hates her worſe than a 
toad—and ſo, faith, I believe all men 
do their wives. And I'll tell you 
another ſecret by the bye; his real 
name 1s not Captain Smith, but Lord 
———, eldeſt ſon to the of | 


Ts 


that you have a man with money 
enough, and you are to blame, my 
girl, if you l far fleece him well, 
and make him pay dearly for the uſe 
of your houſhold; ha, Lucy © 


K . ao. ca GA AA NA * „ „ „ 


THE $ISTERS.. 


and heir to an immenſe eſtate; ſo 


| 


Ir C HAP. XI, 


THE DISTRESS OF LUCY. MISS 
CHARLOTTE'S AND DOOKALE S 
CONSOLATION. THE FORCE O 
"VIRTUE, A GENERAL ADMO- 
NITION TO THE READER. 


| Iss Charlotte's ſpeech had by 


no means the deſired effect; for 
ſhe had ſcarce finiſhed before Lucy's co- 


lour faded, her eyes cloſed, and life 


ſeemed fluttering at her lips; for though 
ſhe had a large ſhare of vanity, yet vir- 
tue was not altogether ſo obſcured and 
diſſipated by it, as to let her look on vice 
with an indifferent eye. Charlotte, but 


little moved, (for her heart, - habituated 


to ſights like thefe, was no more affected 


by them than the hardeſt rocks of ada- 


mant by the.dew-drops diſtilling adown 
their rugged fides) called the maid for 


hartſhorn, by the aſſiſtance of which ſhe 
ſoon brought the young lady to herielf, 


who, opening her languid eyes, burſt 
into tears, and exclaimed, in words 
which would have moved a ſtone, that 
ſhe was loſt, undone, and ruined for 
ever. © Oh! miſerable daughter,” ſhe 
cried, * of the moit miſerable parents! 
© Dear, fond; wretched mother, where 
© art thou ?—Oh! my father, muſt I 
« {ce thee no more? Thy once loved, 
* once—Oh! dreadful remembrance l— 
© What am I now? let me die !—My 
« filter, my ſiſter! how ſhall I tell thee 
© of mine, and how fave thee from the 
© ſame undoing! Poor deluded parents! 
* vain, fooliſh child! dreamt we not of 
every bleſſing, and behold every hor- 
« ror is fallen to my lot!' Though 
thus pathetically breathing forth her 
complaints, Charlotte little regarded her, 
but ſmiling obſerved, theſe were only 


the firſt qualms of conſcience, which as 


commonly ſeized people firſt entering 
on her ſtate of life, as ſickneſs thoſe whq 
firſt go to ſea, * But never fear, child, 
fays ſhez have a good heart, and all 
will go well! Lord bleſs thee, my 
© poor, dear, fooliſh girl! I made juſt 
© as much puling and wewling as you 
© do; but it was ſoon over—and when 
© I thought on t'other affair—you know 
© what, my dear—lI laughed on one 
* fide my mouth, and -cried on the 
other; exactly like the ſhowers in 
fun- ſfiine, when the good honeſt folks, 
called cuckolds, are hoiſting by baſ- 
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kind to you.” 
weak female mind carried full con- 


« kets full to heaven! dhe was going 
on; when, in a lucky minute, approached 


our good Couſin Dooka]b—whom Lucy 


permitted not to ſpeak, but immediate- 
ly upon his entrance interrupted with 
{obs and tears, crying out, Dear cou- 
« fin, did you not tell me, I ſhould be 
£ Captain Smith's wife: that I was fo 
* in reality, but muſt ſubmit for a little 
F time to keep it ſecret?” Dookalb, a 
little ſtartled at ſuch a queſtion, parti- 
cularly as Charlotte was there, heſi- 
tated—* Wife, child !—aye, child—but 
what of that? — What's the matter, 
« pray? what occaſions all this ?—Wite! 


« aye, to be ſure! “ My fears aroſe,” 


replied ſhe, * from Miſs Charlotte, who 
5 has informed me of ſtrange things 
c and that J am not really his wife, but 


© his miſtreſs.— Well, my dear, ſaid 


Dockalb, and where's the difference, 
I pray you? wife and miſtreſs are but 
two names for the ſame thing; only 


miſtreſs is preferable to wife, as you 


enjoy all the bleſſings without the 
torments of an eternal confinement, 


Don't you remember, couſin, an ar- 


gument we once had, wherein I proved 
to you, that marriage was but a thing 
deviſed by prieſts to keep fools in awe ? 


mer ages, when the world was leſs 


mercenary, and far leſs wicked than 


now? Marriage conſiſteth only in the 
will. Have you not read your Bible, 
couſin? don't you remember that 
thoſe people, who were God's pecu- 
liar favourites, were by him permitted 
to have concubines, which are no 
other than what we call miſtreſſes 
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now; concubine and miſtreſs is the 
fame. Don't you remember Rebecca's 
s perinitting her huſband to lie with his 
« concubines? and likewiſe the account 
£ we have of David and Solomon, men 
* moſt approved by Heaven, how they 
kept great numbers cf miſtreſſes? In- 
© deed, my dear, it is all nontenſe :o be 
t uneaſy at any fooliſh ſcruples: you are 
© to all intents and purpoſes Captain 
© Smith's wife, and he will give you all 
this world can afford to make you 
happy: riches, pleaſures, and delights 
in abundance; inſomuch that you 
© ought to thank God for being thus 
Theſe arguments to a 


viction, and ſhe began to tee] comfort 


returning; yet a certain heavineſs hung 


over her thoughts, and many things ſhe 
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had heard of kept-miſtreſſes recurred to 
her mind, which would have pinched, 
had ſhe been left to reflection. But 
Charlotte and her couſin ſo plied her with 
agreeable. chat, deviſed pleaſures and 
ſchemes, and formed various parties, 
that her fancy now again began to be 
afloat, and ſhe ſeemed to ſail with for- 
tunate breezes moſt joyouſly along the 
ſilver ſea of proſperity. Dookalb hav- 
ing thus far ſet things right, whiſpered 
in her ear, ſhe might expect the captain 
at fix, and withdrew. Charlotte then 
reminded her of various things ſhe want- 
ed, and accordingly. two chairs were 


called, and they travelled from ſhop to 
ſhop till three, and returned loaden with 


abundance of trinkets, the food of fe- 
male vanity. An elegant dinner was 
ready for them, of which Lucy eat ſpar- 
ingly, having her mind ſolely fixed on 
the fine things in which ſhe deſigned to 
appear before her lover. She was ſcarce- 
ly trimmed out, before he came and 
met his beloved fair- one fluſhed with 
vanity, and glowing with fond expec- 


tation. The reader may imagine it was 
not long before they hurried to their 


guilty pleaſures: where, when a dull 
pauſe ſucceeded, Lucy leaning on her 


elbow, fighed out, Alas, Sir! I find 


you have deceived me, and are mot to 


be my huſband, having already a lady; 


© how could you be ſo cruel ?* Startled 
at this, the captain began: What! 
 perdition ſeize the raſcal! did Doo- 
© kalb tell you ſo?'— No, ſaid ſhe, 
it was Mils Charlotte.“ Mind not 
that, my angel, my deareſt girl!“ re- 
lied he; © I have a wife, tis true, but 


diſagreeable to me as death and hel] z 
you I love; I coat, I die for you! 
and will make you in every ſenſe my 
wife, and give you all things to con- 
ſummate your happineſs. But why 
this fooliſh chiding? Lovelieſt crea- 
ture, let me kiſs thoſe lips, ſweeter 
and more red than cherries ; and in- 
dulge on this ſoft boſom, whiter than 
ſnow, and ſmooth as monumental 
alabaſter——Oh! my life; my beſt- 
© loved, my delicious Lucy!' When 
could not adulation and bland'ſhment 


foothe a female mind, warm with rape 


ture, and but now taſting of the iweet 
forbidden fruit; youthful blood iwell- 
ing in every turgid vein, and ſeenes of 
delight hovering every where around? 
The fair-one forgot her fears; the 10457 
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ſne hates me, is falſe to my bed, and 


4 
A 

* 
— 
L 
Co 
4 

* 
* 
# 
* 
* 
£ 
+ 


RE <1 * 


22 ; 


that honour he had long ſince pawned; 
and Cupid and pleaſure reigned lords of 
the banquet. Thus was the unhappy 
young girl fully initiated into the ſchool 


of wickedneſs, and properly entered in- 


to the faſhionable myſtery of keeping. 
Already had virtue took her wing, and 
left her a prey to imprudence and de- 
fire, whoſe attendants are miſery, re- 
morſe, and deſpair. Pleaſure got faſt 
hold of her heart; and pleaſure. once 
rooted there never loſes her hold, till 
ſpread all over the body, it introduces 
inſenſibility, and yields the ſway to 
ſleepy Tas inactive ſtupidity. 

even deſire itſelf dies and is no more; 


every faculty is loſt, and every power of 


the ſoul drowned and ſunk : 


Till even inſenſibility gives way, 

And yields to tortures and diſeaſe the prey: 

For tortures and diſeaſes ever gain 

Whole power, where wild defire and lawleſs 
pleaſure reign. 


When her lover was gone, Lucy, 
though better reconciled to her new ſi- 
tuation, yet could not help feeling ſome 
certain informations from within, which 
whiſpered to her, that it was not quite 
good and unexceptionable: and though 
ſhe repreſented it to herſelf in the moſt 
favourable light poſſible, as knowing, 
having thus far adyanced, ſhe could not 
well retreat: like thoſe illuſtrious ſons 
of Mars, (if I may dare to liken a weak 
female to ſuch thunderbolts of war) 
who being now about to face the fiery- 
mouthed engines of the enemy, know 
not of any methods of retreat, yet ſe- 
eretly wiſh to be walking free from dan- 
ger in the pleaſing Mall, or to be ſeated 
with locks well-powdered in the gay 
de- box, while the inimitable Garrick 
thunders through the crouded theatre— 
Though, like them, Lucy could not at 
preſent greatly approve her circum- 
ſtances; and, like them, tacitly wiſhed 
for her former ſituation, her loſt inno- 
.cence, and wonted ſerenity y yet, find- 
ing no poſſibility to emerge, ſhe was 
determined, if Heaven would permit, to 
deliver her ſiſter at leaſt from the ſame 
farrow, and the like fatal neceſhty. Ac- 
cordingly ſhe wrote, informing her of 
her preſent ſituation, and what, alas! 
ſhe was become; and adviſing her, 
(though ſhe fearcd her advice would be 
of little avail) to take the utmoſt care of 
Kalclt, and to avoid the milcry into 


Then 
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which her poor undone ſiſter had been 
fatally ſeduced: greatly by her own im- 
mon, vanity, und folly ; more by 
er unwarineſs; and moſt of all, by her 
abſolute confidence on her couſin Doo- 
kalb. As the deeply- affected ſiſter 
wrote, the remembrance of her parents 
and her family recurred to her ſad 
thoughts, and heavy drops of tears fell 
plentifully from her eyes: fo ſtrong is 
the force of virtue; ſo irreſiſtible, ſpite 
of all art, the power of truth ! 
Gentle reader, whoſoever thou, art, 
ſtop here a while with me, and let us ſe- 
riouſly commune together! Think not 
theſe pages, how inconſiderable ſoever 
they may appear in thine eye, are written 
ſolely to amuſe and divert thee. I 
would labour to attain a nobler end; 
and, as my heart burns with love to thee, 
——treat me as a friend, and anſwer me 
as ſuch ; for with the voice ot friendſhip 
only do I call upon thee. Art thou a 
parent, bleſſed with a riſing and a beau- 
tiful family? and haſt thou never fed 
thy fond heart with airy hopes and vain 
imaginations—delufive as theſe which 
thou haſt already condemned in the pa- 
rents of theſe unhappy daughters? Con- 
ſider well, fond father, that on thy chil- 
dren's virtue depends their felicity.— 
Vain mother! reflect, religion and good- 
neſs are the only beauty. Carefully 
then watch the firſt dawnings of their 
infant years; water them well with in- 
ſtruction : ſo ſhalt thou behold them 
daily expand, like the gayeft flowers, 
their full colours to the fun ; open at 
length with the freſheſt bloom; and diſ- 
penie around their chearing odours te 
you, and to all who delight in virtue. 
Young man- believe me, thy fitua- 
tion is dangerous! Vice in every alluring 
form beſets thee thy friends and thy 
companions entice thee with them, and 
thou muſt either be contemned of them 
or of thyſelf! Try, then, for a while, 
their ridicule. To-day it will be pain- 
ful; to-morrow it will be leſs ſo; the 
next it will fit more eaſily on thee; and, 
in fine, give thee no uneaſineſs at al}! 


but if thou art to- day contemptible to 


thyſelf, every hour will increaſe it; and 
to avoid recollection, thou wilt fly ſtill 
to that falſe friend, Vice, to ſcreen thee 
ſtiil becoming more deſpicable at home, 


till either total infenſibility or deſpair 


ſeize thee! Think then of eternity, for 
which alone thou watt born! think, and 
dare tor once to be one of a million! 


And 


And thou, bright daughter of inno- 


eence, ſtill ſpotleſs, and ſtill happy, 


walk as if adders lurked in every foot- 
fall: be wary, be wiſe, be circumſpect! 


Haſt thou not heard of Ulyſſes ; how 


he topped his companions ears, and 
tauſed himſelf to be confined, while 
paſſing the ſyrens, whoſe voice none 
could hear, and not be perſuaded ; whoſe 
rſuaſions none could obey, and not 
bo undone? Alas! ſuch too frequently 
is the voice of love; which is, Tor the 
moſt part, the voice of adulation—ſuch 
ever 1s the voice of vanity ; thou can'ſt 
not liſten, and be ſafe. Learn, there- 
fore, the graces of Humility, and let her 
attend thee az thy counſellor : for ſhe 
is fair and lovely; her ways are ways of 
pleaſantneſs, and her paths ever lead to 
the dwellings „ rome Let no falſe 
ſhews —no gilded promiſes — no air- 
built hopes—delude thee : guided by 
humility, make the invincible power of 
virtue thy firmeſt friend ; walk hand in 
hand with modeſty and ſeriouſneſs, 80 


THE SISTERS, | 
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thy preſence; ſo ſhalt thou at length be 
happy in the huſband of thy wiſhes, the 
ſon of truth and tenderneſs; ſo ſhall thy 
days be crowned with ſerenity, and thy 
life be calm and chearful, as the ſum< © 
mer heavens, brightened by the glori- 
ous ſun, and cleared from every cloud ! 


Hark, mortals! Vanity from yonder dome, 
In ſounds of ſweet perſuaſion bids you come! 
She calls, and ſhews ten thouſand joys at 
hands | 
But, on! her houſe is founded on the 
and. 5 
Soon 1 ſtorms ſhall beat, and rains ſhall 
all, 
One general ruin muſt invelope all! 
Built then on rocks, that nobler fane ſur- 
Veys | 
Where beams immortal Virtue's living ray: 
Tho? ſtorms and time, and every foe aſſail, 
No power ſhall ſhake it, and no force prevail. 
Haſte thither—haſte—and bow befort the 
ſhrine RE 
Of Virtuc - ſo aternity is thine! 


| END er THE FIRST BOOK. 
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BOOK 
CHAP. I. 
EAROLINE'S SITUATION, THE 
FORCE OF HYPOCRISY. A DE- 


SCRIPTION OF AN UNSUCCESS- 
FUL GAMESTER, 


Rt E left Caroline at home, in 
expectation of her beloved 

V captain, in a ſituation as 

þ likely to fall as Lucy; and 

AR indeed it was as much de- 
ſigned ſhe ſhould do ſo by 

her kind couſin: his intentions to her 


were no leſs friendly than to her ſiſter, 
and his reſolution no leſs amiable. The 


captain came not that night; and the 
lady, a good deal chagrined, went to 
bed. The next morning her couſin told 
her much of her ſiſter's delectable ſitua- 


tion, harangued on his old argument, the 


folly of matrimony, and dropped ſome 


obſcure hints to Caroline, that, if ſhe 
would yield, ſhe might be made for ever. 
Though theſe unhappy ſiſters had abun- 
dance of female vanity, and through a 
miſtaken turn in their education, had 
imbibed many ſtrange and airy notions, 
yet they had ever been accuſtomed to 

ear the dictates, and liſten to the lore 


of virtue. Their mother was a tho- 
rough good and faithful wife, and from 


her example they had ſeen nothing to 
encourage wantonneſs and guilt; but, on 


the contrary, every thing to recommend 


ſobriety and chaſtity, And the judi- 


cious reader, doubtleſs, muſt have ob- 
ſerved, that Caroline was of a much leſs 
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precipitate temper than her ſiſter; far 
more cautious and wary, greatly more 
ſuſceptible of fears and dangers z and 
though perhaps equally vain, yet firm- 
ly reſolved never to gratify her vanity 
at the expence of her innocence. Herde 
it happened, that when Mr. Dookalb 
talked of yielding, Caroline, dreading 
ſhe too nearly gueſſed at what he meant, 
defired him to explain to her, by what 
method it was ſhe could be made: 
for ſo much indebted as I and all our 
© family are to you,” ſaid ſhe, © dear 
© coulin, there is nothing conſiſtent with 
virtue and honour I would not gladly 
embrace, to make you amends for 
your kind offices to me, and to re- 
ward the tenderneſs and care of the 
beſt of parents. You ſpeak like a 
ſenſible young woman, Couſin Caro. . 
line,” replied he, and I doubt not 
but that your goodneſs will be ſuffi- 
ciently rewarded ; for the Scripture 
promiſes temporal rewards to nothing 
more certainly than obedience to pa- 
rents. It promiſes length of days and 
happineſs ; and ſurely it is the firſt 
law of nature: doubtleſs, then, it 18 
and ought to be the chief concern of 
every good child, to endeavour, by 
all means in their power, to do what 
may advantage themſelves, and con- 
ſequently bleſs their parents ; for your 
happineſs is theirs, and to fee you or 
any of their children in felicity, would 
be equally the ſame to your father 
and mother as to be ſo themſelves.— 
Without doubt, rejoined ſhe z © and 

| Heaven 


Heaven is my witneſs, there is no- 
c thing I would not attempt, however 
difficult or dangerous, if ſo be it were 
'< honourable, to make them happy. 
« Your advice can and will direct me, 
I am ſure; and a perſon, led by ſuch 
© goodneſs as yours, can never err.“ 
Such and ſo great is the power of hy- 
pocriſy : this poor girl was deluded in- 
to a belief of her couſin's really being 
one of the very beſt of men, by his ap- 
pearance of being ſo; and his ſeeming 
goodnels wrought a firm aſſurance in 
her that there was no deceit in him, 
but that his purpoſes were all juſt, 
friendly, and pare. And no wonder that 
he, whoſe hypocriſy paſſed undiſcovered 
by many far wiſer, could conceal his 
foul from a poor weak woman: 


For neither man nor angel can diſcern 
Hypocriſy, the only evil that walks 
Inviſible, except to God alone, 

By his permiſſive will, thro'heav'nand earth: 
And oft, tho' wiſdom wakes, ſuſpicion ſleeps 
At wiſdom's gate, and to ſimplicity _ 
Refigns her charge, while goodneſs thinks 
| no ill, | ng 
Where no ill feems.? 


And it is the very perfe&tion of falſity, 
and a practice too common, to introduce 
a bad cauſe with a good argument, that 


the appearance of truth and probity 


may ſet a gloſs on the ſubſequent guilty 
purpoſe. 


4 Mark you this, Baſſanio, | ſays Shake» 


ſpeare] | 
© The devil can cite Scripture for his pur- 
r | | 
An evil ſoul, producing holy witneſs, 
© Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple, rotten at the heart.“ 


Alarmed by a loud thundering at the 


door, their converſation was interrupt - 
ed, and Dookalb's preſence deſired by a 
gentleman in another room; where, as 
{oon as he entered, a figure well known 
to him, and no other than the very wor- 
thy Captain Thomas, to whoſe arms 
Caroline was deſtined, preſented itſelf to 
view. His face was ghaſtly, pale and 
horrid ; his eyes ſunk in his head, and 
ſtaring from their fiery hollownefs with 
wild confuſion ; his hair, of late ſo ele- 
gantly criiped, trimmed and powdered, 

anging over his forchead, and beſide 
his cheeks, lank and uncurled, ſqualid 
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and frightful; his ruffles were half 
torn off, his waiſtcoat wholly unbut- 
toned, his ſword turned before, his 
ſtockings unrolled, and his whole frame 
and ceconomy in diſorder. Oh, Doo- 
© kalb!' he began, © help me to curſe to 


© the loweſt pit of hell, all gaming and 


© gameſters, all fools and madmen, my- 
« ſelf, my ſoul and body! Perdition, 
£ damnation, and ruin, to the whole uni- 
© verſe '= Good, my lord!” rejoined 
Dookalb, calmly, why this ſudden 
* ftart of paſſion ? I hope nothing amiſs 
© has happened: pray be cool. Talk 
of coolneſs to me!* replied the cap- 
tain, (ſtalking around the room, and 
ſtamping with all the frantick fury of 
madneſs ;) bid the fire, that roaring in 
© it's rage, conſumes all before it, ſto 

© at thy command !—Bid the devil! == 
Why do I talk of bidding? Iam ruin- 
© ed—my whole eſtate is gone, and I 
£ want nothing now, but thee, to be 
© friendly enough at once to free me, 
© and drive me headlong into eternity ! 
I have all this night been engaged 
with ſharpers and villains z and buoy- 
ed up by a run of luck, ventured m 


hundred pounds of me the other day 
for a d-——d w——e, whom now I 


ney inſtantly, that I may never ſee 
the face of family or friend, but fly 
to the utmoſt part of the globe, and 
die like a dog as I am, unknown and 


cipitate, Sir! quoth Doekalb: I am 
apt to imagine your brain is ſome- 
what intoxicated with wine; perhaps 


ſent them. Let me adviſe you to re- 
time I'll wait upon you: you are not 


lieve me, Sir, I have no five hundred 
pounds now ; but we'll talk of that 
hereafter.— Nay, but, good Doo- 
kalb, replied he, © doſt thou think*T 
am only drunk and mad? Do you 
really believe I have not loft my all? 
I ſhall be mightily obliged to you, if 
« you can ſo perſuade me. Let me go 
to bed here—pr'ythee now do—and 

© when I awaken, perhaps I ſhall re- 
© member better; and, as ſome encou- 
ragement, let me have the girl we a- 

« greed upon, Ha, ha! what is ruin 
to love ? 


* 


all, and have loſt it. Vou had five 
Mall never have. Return me the mo- 
- unnoticed !'—* You are far too pre - 
things may be better than you repre- 


tire home and ſleep, and in a little 


cool enough to talk or reafon. Be- 


« Claſp'd 
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this very worthy and 


Claſp'd in the folds of love I'd meet my 
doom; f 75 
And act my joys, tho thunder ſhook the 
rom! | 


Dookalb, as we may imagine, was 
not willing thus to reſign the golden 
prize; for, as he very prudently recol- 

ed, if ſuch ſhould be the caſe with 
good friend of 
mine, as is not at all improbable, I 
may keep his five hundred pounds, 
and poſſibly acquire as much more on 
© the ſame conditions: therefore he 
kindly and preſſingly adviſed him to re- 


turn home, and promiſed to viſit him as 


ſoon as would be convenient. Perſuad- 


ed by his friendly ſolicitations, the gen- 


tleman withdrew z and Dookalb, a good 
deal ſatisfied with the appearance, be- 
gan to revolve in his mind who would 
be moſt likely to pay the higheſt for the 
couſin now under his protection; and 


how he might render moſt happy the 


daughter of that father for whoſe family 
he had ſo great an eſteem. 


CHAP. . 


| A VISIT TO MRS. SEARCHWELL 


FROM MISS CAROLINE AND MR. 
DOOKALB, THEIR RECEPTION. 


N CCORDINGLY, as ſoon as 


£ che worthy perſonage before men- 
tioned withdrew, Mr. Dookalb return- 
ed to his couſin, and after having made 
many apologies for his long abſence, 


and the like, 8 if it were agree- 


able to Miſs Caroline, to make a ſhort 
excurſion, to ſee what was doing abroad, 


and to try if they could meet with any 


thing that might divert them. Caroline 
readily conſented; and after having look - 
ed in at ſeveral auctions, and two or three 
milliner's ſnops, where, the more to en- 

ge the young lady's eſteem, he made 
— ſome pretty and polite preſents, they 
paid Mrs. Searchwell a morning viſit. 
At their approach, they were conducted 
by a fellow, whoſe leer beſpoke him a 
deſcendant of Pandarus, into a room 
furniſhed with all the elegance and gran- 
deur conceivable ; but were greatly ſur- 
prized at their contmuing there near a 
quarter of an hour before any perſon 
made -their approach : at laſt a loud 
volley of oaths thundered in their ears, 
the door opened with great violence, 


and Mrs. Searchwell preſented herſelf 
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to view. Her cap was pinned aloft 1 
her head, her face glowed with the deep 
red of the ruby, her eyes flaſhed with 
fury and indignation, and into the room 
ſhe waddled, grumbling and frowning, 
uttering imprecations and curſes, and 


darting looks terrible as thoſe of the 


bafiliſk. In one hand fhe held a glaſs, 
in the other a bottle; a long brocaded 


ſack was tied over her flabby dewlaps, 


which ſunk below her waiſt without the 
ſupport of ſtays; a pair of long ruffles 
dangled dirtily down to her fingers; and 
on each fide hung a large bunch of 
keys, not unlike thoſe which grace the 
venerable turnkey. of Newgate. With- 


out preface or compliment, ſuch as Ca- 
roline vainly imagined her e in 


ſome meaſure required, ſhe began with 
a horrid oath, I aſſure you, Couſin 
© Dookalb, there is no buſineſs upon 


© earth ſo fatiguing as ours; for what 
* with the ſqueamiſh ſtomachs of ſome - 
© b—s, and the plaguy impudence of 


© others, the profit they bring in ſcarce 
© pays for the trouble they give. But 
© come, here's my ſervice to you ; no- 
© thing like this to drown care. U 

which ſhe ſwallowed down a doſe of 
her cinnamon; and, ſmacking her lips, 
aſſured the young lady it was as good as 
ever was tipped over tongue. She then 
preſented it to Caroline, who refuſed it, 
obſerving ſhe never drank in a morning. 
„Well, well, as to that, ſays ſhe, I 
© never force ladies—but he'll be wiſer, 
© Coulin Dookalb, by and bye; ha! 
© Here's to you then. Dookalb knew 
it was not for his purpoſe to let Caro- 
line ſee this, fo ng $6 ſat, perha S, 
as much on thorns as ever he did in his 
life ; however he was ee . not to ap- 
pear over nice, and to pledge the mo- 
ther, who went on with a voice enough 
to make the hearer tremble; Would 


you believe it, couſin, I have ſpent 


© fifty guineas on a country wench, re- 


'© mitted to me by a friend of ours ſome 


© time ſince, to improve her, and make 
© her fit for a man of quality; and when 


I told her laſt night that ſhe muſt con- 
© ſent to ſeecompany,the ungrateful vixen 
© refuſed me the profits of her maiden- 
© head, and pretended to fall into fits, 


© and Idon't know what nonſenſe and 
c folly ? however, fits or not fits, I had 
© her conveyed to bed, and put her para- 
© mour to bor, a good friend of yours 


c and mine; and a fine girl ſhe is, and 
© worthy of him, plump, round, * 
| and 
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c and Juicy; and will curl, I warrant 
© her, by and bye, like a vine round her 


© man. Well, this morning all the 


© houſe was alarmed with news that 
Madam was dead, in good truth. Up 
I got, and there was the at her old 
« trade, in her fits. I called my nieces 
© about. me, and gave. her all the drams 


© I could think of; and no ſooner did 


© we recover her, than ſhe fell to her 
© uſual exclamations againſt me, that I 
had ruined and undone her, and ſuch 
« ſtuff, as you know I have heard ſo of- 


into fits again; and I am almoſt afraid 
that ſhe will never turn out a trader, 
and that I ſha!l be all my money out 


A A a a © 


fine tale, when one of her nieces entered 
with a face wonderouſly ſedate, and aſ- 


ſured her, with a very compoſed coun- 


tenance, that Sally was dead now. Up 
ſtarted the old beldame in a furious 
paſſion, and curſing and ſwearing, made 
the beſt of her way out; when Caro- 
line, half fainting and dead with fright, 
begged her couſin to depart inſtantly 
from this, fearful place; to which he 
_ ſeemed readily 


7 
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molt lifeleſs couſin. . 
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croſs, to his purpoſes, than this inter- 
view with Mrs. Searchwell; for there 
wanted no fagacity to inform any per- 


ſhe was: no wonder, then, taat Caroline 
was abundantly ſhocked and aſtoniſhed 
and, at her return, was in nearly the 
ſame, condition with the. unhappy girl 
mentioned above; who was the only 


daughter of an honeſt country farmer, 


and had been enticed to London by the 
offers of a fine place, and preferment, 
which ſhe was vain enough to think re- 
ſerved for her, as ſome gypſies had pro- 
miſed extraordinary good luck to her, 


2 
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ten as to take no notice of at all; then 


of pocket by the obſtinate young de- 
vil!* She was going on with this 


ſion, perpetually thundering round him, 


1 and gladly to conſent, 
and full of pious obſervations, and pi- 
teous remarks, conveyed home his al - 


n A $407 
N THING could have been more 
"unlucky for Dookalb, or more 


| ſo ſhocking an acquaintance! Sure a 
| man muſt tremble at thoughts like theſe! 
lan that had been preſent, what and who 


into the ſame evils, and ſharing the ſame 
poignant and ſelf-tormenting accula- 


. 
— 


and had told her ſhe-ſhould ride in her 
coach, and wear ſilks and ſattins before 
the died; a practice very common with 
an idle ſet of vagrant wretches, who 
haunt the country, and infuſe notions 
into the heads of credulous girls, eaſily 
impoſed on, and glad to believe what 
they eſteem fortunate, which are often 
the means of their ruin, and the firſt 
ſteps to their deſtruction. At her com- 
ing to town ſhe fell into Mrs. Search- 
well's hands, who had now employed 
ſome time and expence in fitting her 
for her deviliſh purpoſes, and had con- 
tracted, for a large ſum, with a certain 
lord, for the firit enjoyment and the ruin- 
ing of her! Unthinking men! can paſ- 
fon ſo much blind their reaſon, can 
luſt ſo much deſtroy humanity, as never 
to indulge them one reflection on the 
horrid miſeries they occaſion a wretched 
woman to undergo, and the unknown 
ſorrows their guilty pleaſures introduce? 
What man, if he would ſeriouſly con- 


ſider, would have the curſes'of a tor- 


tured woman, miſerable beyond expreſ- 


as the execrable cauſe of her ſufferings, 
the deteſted beginner of her woes! Who 
is ſo much hardened in guilt as to ſtand 


the ſhock of ſelf-accuſing reflections, 
when he. beholds the woman whom he 
- firſt ruined, and embraced in all the 
gaiety of wanton joy, after ſome time, 
and a ſeries of guilt into which neceſſity 
| plunges her, half naked, and loſt to 
OS ome bat cn e Thame, in the ſtireta F thöſe ine features 
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he once was pleaſed with, now deform- 
ed, disfigured, and diſcoloured, the ob- 
je&s of his hate and diſguſt; her tongue, 


that once charmed with ſoft murmurs of 
love, roughly growling out oaths and 


impudence; and every vice, diſeaſe, and 
horror, in poſſeſſion of that metamor- 
phoſed wretch, whom his conſcience ter- 
ribly aſſures him he firſt introdueed to 


Sure thoughts like theſe, if duly weigh - 
ed, ſhould deter any man from running 


tions herez and, alas! he knows not 

how much worſe hereafter. | 

But, to return. Nothing perhaps o 
earth could equal the anxiety and agita- 
tion of mind which Caroline felt at this 
juncture; every ſuſpicious woid and 
dark hint of Dookalb's, before little 
regarded, returned to her afirighted 
E thoughts 
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thoughts with uncommon horror, and 
her imagination gave reality to every 


dreadful conjecture: her ſiſter then be- 
came the object of her dread ; ſhe feared 


ſhe knew not what, and trembled through 


the terror of that which yet ſhe ſcarely 
dared to think of. Dookalb endeavour- 
ed to ſoothe her, and faid a thouſand 
plauſible things, but in vain: he ap- 

red no longer in his former friendly 


character. She ſuſpected his intentions, 


and conceived a double meaning in all 
his words and fair ſpeeches: in ſhort, a 
dreadful feyer ſeized her, the violence of 


which threw her into a delirium, which 


laſted nearly to the time that her ſiſter's 
letter came to hand; the contents of 


which, we may eaſily conceive, could 


not contribute to the alleviating her 
diſtemper ; they added frefh fuel to it, 
and augmented her already well-nigh 
inſupportable agonies. The interval of 
the tever ſuffered her to feel all the pun- 
gent reflections with which the ſenſe of 
her undone ſiſter's condition pierced her, 
together with the fearful apprehenſions 


oi what muſt befal her miſerable parents 


on hearing the woeful tale. Every 
thing that can be imagined a tender and 


loving fiſter, a compaſſionate and duti- 


ful daughter, mutt fuffer on fuch an oc- 
caſion, ſheſuffered ; and it may well be 
ſaid the madneſs of the fever, which 


took away all ſenſation of herſelf from 
her, did her the kindeſt office: fo great 


was the burden of woe that over-preſt 
her heart; fo d 
that overflowed her breaſt. And great, 
indeed, muſt be their ſorrows who with 
tor madneſs as a relief, who think it 
well and happy to be loſt to themſelves, 
and a bleſſing to be diſtracted 

Such was. the ſituation of Caroline 


after the fight of Mrs. Searchwell, and 
the receipt of her ſiſter's letter. The 


fever held her long, and her life was 
for ſome time deſpaired of. However, 
by the (ſtrength of a good conſtitution 
the again recovered her health : but, as 
there was very little happened during 
her illneſs to amuſe or entertain the 
reader, fears and plaints bcing the ge- 
neral companions of her al hours, 
and her whole deſire to ſee, and hear 
from her ſiſter's mouth an account of 
her undoing, let us return to Lucy, 
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the torrent of anguiſh 


more meeting; their meeting — 0 langer 
like the former : unhappy ſiſters! no 
more meeting in love and innocence, in 


ſpotleſs purity, and ſpotleſs affection! 


CHAP. Iv. 


MISS 'LUCY PAYS THE PARK A 

' MORNING VISIT. rs INTRODUCED. 
TO THE ACQUAINTANCE OF THE 

© CELEBRATED BEAU LEICART. 
THE CONSEQUENCES THEREOF, 


UC had ſcarcely finiſhed the 
letter we left her writing to her 
ſiſter, ere Mifs Charlotte, with two 
other young ladies of faſhion came to 
vifit her, and defired her company into 
the Park ; where they no ſooner arrived, 
than four or five gentlemen thronged to 
our bright groupe of fair-ones, and 
whiſpered very anxious enquiries after 
their companion, whom they immedi- 
ately perceived to be a freſh face; for 
the gentlemen of the town in an inſtant 
diſtinguiſh a new bona roba, as they 
make it their perpetual buſineſs to know 
all in the liſt of good-natured ones, and 
hannt (or, I may rather fay, infeſt) 
publick places, ſolely to pick out and 
remark unhappy women, deſtined to 
ſatiate their vile luſts and unruly paf- 
ſions. Amongſt the reſt of the gentle- 
men that joined theſe well-known la- 
dies, eminently diftinguiſhed by their 
careleſs air and dreſs, their long, white, 
pearly ear-rings, and quaintly-cocked 
(or, as they have been perhaps not im- 
properly called, Fanny-Murray'd) hats, 
was the celebrated Beau Leicart; a man 


not leſs remarkable for the govdneſs of 


his perſon than the badneſs of his man- 
ners; whoſe outſide is no leſs Aug ung 


and gay, than his inſide is dull, dark, and 
dreary; fond of idly ſauntering in every 


place of reſort, and as fond of ruining 


any woman that ſhall fall in his way; 


little regarding the ties of honour and 
virtue, and eſteeming them, like many * 
more of his fraternity, as a mere dead 
letter, idle names, and empty ſounds. 

He was no ſooner informed by Miſs 
Charlotte who our heroine was, than he 


made his whole court to her, offered her. 


his ſnuff-box, talked of the fineneſs of 


and obſerve how ſhe ſpent her time, 
and became better reconciled to her ſi- 
tuation during the interval of Caroline's 
illneſs, and to the tune of their once 


the day and Feu obſerved there was a 
good deal of company there, that the 


town was very full, that the Mall was 
Gar- ; 
nen 


a fine moraing's amuſement, that 
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rick was a good player, Woodward an 
excellent harlequin; but Queen Mab, 
upon the whole, a very la, la, enter- 
fainment, a mere bagatelle. Charlotte 
obſerved to Mr. Leicart, theſe were ſub- 
jects to which Miſs Lucy was yet an 
utter ſtranger, having never ſeen Mr. 
Garrick, or either X the play-houſes. 
At which, expreſſing the utmoſt aſto- 
niſhment and pity, he begged ſhe would 
no longer deprive herſelf of one of the 


molt noble amuſements, the greateſt plea - 


ſures poſſible ; but give him leave to 
have the honour that very evening of 
introducing her to an acquaintance with 
that ſoul of fire, that wonder of won- 
ders, that child and ape * of nature, 
the inimitable Garrick! Let us ſee, 
© tonight," continued he. Oh, how ex- 
« ceſſive fortunate D- me, Madam, 
if he does not play Romeo !—MiG 
© Charlotte, intercede for me with this 
charming and moſt agreeable friend 
of yours, that I may have the high 
© honour of attending her to Drury 
Lane. Charlotte kindly enough com- 


plied with his requeſt; and, at her de- 


fire, Lucy as kindly conſented to partake 
with them the diverſion of the evening; 
eſpecially as Mr. Leicart fo preſſingly 
entreated her, who in his perſon and 
manners appeared to her amazingly 
Charming, and in his every accompliſh- 
ment ſuperior to all the men ſhe had ever 
before ſeen. = 5 | 
The more polite company now retir- 
ing from the Park, our party, no leſs 
polite than the beſt, thought fit to do ſo 
too; but being mutually pleated with 
each other, they were unwilling to part 
for even the ſhort interval to the time of 
the play, and therefore the ladies ac- 
ca an 'offer made by the gentlemen 
of dining with them at the Bedford- 
Arms tavern ; and each taking a chair, 
haſtened home to dreſs, again to meet 
their companions, and to burit on their 
ſight with new charms and double ſplen- 
dor. Lucy's heart fluttered as ſhe dreſſ- 
ed, with the gladſome thought of hav- 
ing made a conqueſt of ſo fine a gentle- 
man as Mr. Leicart; ſhe uſed all her 
little endeavours, and exerted her ut- 
moſt ſedulity and niceneſs to appear as 
beautiful and enticing as poſſible, the 
more to attract his eyes, and through 


* We thought it neceſſary to advertiſe the leſs learned reader, that Mr. Leicart meant 
this as the higheft compliment poſſible to Mr. Garrick and that he ſeems to have aimed 


them convey to the ſeat of fondneſs the 
delicious poiſon of love, And wonder 
not, my fair reader, that with fo large 
a ſtock of vanity ſhe was fond of flat- 
tery and conqueſt, and yery proud to 
think ſhe had power to win ſo pretty a 
fellow, and to hold in her chains ſo 
gaudy a captive. I ſay, wonder not; 
but rather aſk your own heart, whether 
at ſome time it may not have indulged 
the ſame vanity, the ſame ſecret, fat. 
tering, and pernicious pleaſure. If it 


has, remember it's folly, reflect upon 


it's mortification, conſider it's fatal con- 
ſequences; then correct the growing 
weakneſs, and learn with all your ſtudy 
to be humble and lowly in your own 
eyes! | 

The hour appointed for dinner elapſ- 
ed before ſhe was dreſſed; impatience 
fluſhed her cheeks, and gave them a 


new glow of uncommon elegance: in 
ſhort, dreſſed as ſhe was, and fo ſweet» 


ly adorned, ſhe looked another Venus, 
and appeared like beauty itſelf. Thus 
attired, ſhe haſtened to the delicious 
place, where ſhe tound all the compan 

waiting, and all plumed in their fineſt 
feathers, to attract each other's eyes and 


admiration ; for (ſhame to our ſex!) theſe 
men abounded with as much, and with 


the ſame kind of vanity as the women. 
The beaux, ſoon as they beheld the maid 
advance, with all her bravery on, and 
© tackle trim, ruſhed with uncommon 
ardour to her arms, and each imprinted 
a thouſand and a thouſand kiſſes, ſwear- 
ing with oaths, as terrible as common, 
and denouncing all death and damna- 
tion on their own ſouls, (a horrid prac- 
tice, too notorious !) if ſhe was not the 
fmeſt girl eyes ever beheld on the face 
of the whole earth. Such encomiums, 


not at all unplealing to Lucy, elevated 
her to an uncommon pitch of mirth, 


and every thing was joy, rapture and 
enchantment. The repaſt over, the table 


was covered with a rich collation of 


fruits, and with wines of every ſort ; 
the glaſs was briſkly yu round, the 
ladies became alive and jocund, their 
eyes languiſhed, their boſoms heaved, 
their lips grew dry and athirſt for kiſſes, 
and love moſt importunately craved for 
admittance, Though the other gentle- 
men much defired, and much envied his 


at Mr, Pope's celebrated eulogium of the no leſs celebrated Sir Iſaac Newton, 
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ſituation yet Leicart ſtuck cloſe to Miſs 
Eucy, and ventured at length (what will 
not vice and impudence venture I) to 
thruſt his glowing hands into her ſnowy 
panting boſom; which freedom ſhe nei- 
ther did nor could deny, as ſhe perceived 
Miſs Charlotte and all the other ladies 
indulged the ſame to their lovers; nay, 


and many more, which thoſe who have * 


been preſent on ſuch occaſions will very 
eaſily recolle& ; but which we ſhall ſmo- 
ther in ſilence, and only, with a dull 
moral, obſerve how great the. force of 
example is, and how pernicious the con- 
verſation of the bad, the loſt, the de- 
praved, and abandoned. | 


What could a perſon of leſs warmth 


and caution than Lucy have done in 


ſuch a ſituation and in ſuch ſociety? 


What would they not have done, if, as 

was the caſe with her, the freedoms 

pon not diſpleaſing? For being yet 
u 


t a novice in love, and highly tran- 


ſported with what ſhe had felt of it's 
raptures, every touch thrilled through 
her veins, and inſpired her with the moſt 
killing delight. She was exalted too 
with more wine than perhaps ſhe had 
ever drank ; and, above all, mightily 
fond of the dear ſweet man who took 
theſe charming and alluring liberties 
with her! Why ſhould we add the reſt? 
The experienced will ſoon read the con- 

ſequences; from the raw and ignorant 
it may, not improperly, be concealed: 


ſuffice it therefore to add, they entered 


not into the play-houſe till Juliet was 

reparing to drink the fatal draught, and 
Hence ſat cloſely attentive to the plain- 
tive vaice of piteous Bellamy. 


A HINT TO KEEPERS. WHAT HAP- 
PENED AT THE PLAY. LUCY'S 
' DISSATISFACTION IN HER PRE- 

SENT STATE. 


"AR K, reader! and more eſpeci- 


ally if thou ſhalt happen to be 


one of the faſhionable followers of the 


vices of the age, how uncertain a thing 
the favour of a miſtreſs is, and how lit- 
tle aſſurance the fooliſh keeper has of ever 
retaining the woman, whom he ſo dear- 
ly hires for his luſtful purpoſes, to him- 
ſelf! A reflection, one ſhould imagine, 
that would make men of ſenſe abhor the 
practice, and ſcorn to be the dupes of a 


THE SISTERS, 


\ 


poor wretch, unſecured hy the leaft prin» 
ciple, for a moment of unlawful tran- 
ſitory pleaſure, when they might enjoy 
all ſatis faction in the arms of a woman, 
the object of a prudent choice z whoſe 
love, ſenſe, and duty, would encreaſe, 
and reaſon, religion, and honour, join 
to ſtrengthen and improve. For let the 
libertine boaſt how much ſoever he will 
of the joys gf a debauch, the tranſports 
of variety, and the rapture felt in the 
embraces of a miſtreſs, every man, the 
leaſt experienced, muſt and does know, 
that this is all- but rA and the 
banquet ſo much talked of, always pall- 
ing to the appetite, for the moſt part 
nauſeous and diſtaſteful : whereas the 
full poſſeſſion of a good and virtuous 
woman has every true bliſs in it, and 
the endearments of a nuptial-bed are to 
be paralleled by no other earthly feli- 
city; every pleaſure attends the embrace, 
every tranſport ſmiles round and aug- 
ments the joy, and every bleſſing ſheds 
it's benign influence on the tender, fond, 
and love- united pair. | 

Some ſuch reflotions as theſe, per- 
haps, aroſe in the mind of Captain 
Smith, when he beheld from a fide-box, 


where he ſat with his lady, Mr. Lei- | yy 


cart, that formidable rival, handing 
into one of the fleſh-boxes his biloves” 
his laſt- found, his dear, delicious Lucy! 
But what were her reflections we ſhall 


not preſume to gueſs, when the very firſt 


object which preſented itſelf to view was 
Captain Smith! Conſcience accuſed her; 
and ſpite of all her fondneſs for her 
new admirer, ſpite of his kind endea- 
yours to point out all the beauties and 


_ elegancies of the place, the performance 


and the ſpectators, ſhe could not find 
any deckel dan, but ſat in great anxie- 
ty, as dreading the diſpleaſure of him, 
on whom at leaſt her maintenance de- 
PR. Her blood too began to run a 
1 


little cooler in her veins, the fever of 


paſſion no longer reigned, and ſhe could 
not help reflecting on herſelf ; which, 


for a moment, drew a filent tear from 


her eyes, and a ſecret ſigh from her bo- 
ſom, expreſſive of her guilt and wretch- 
edneſs. During this ſtruggle, a billet 
was preſented her by the nd of one 


of the orange-girls, the contents of which 
was, | 5 


a 1 Shall be with you ſoon as the play 
— 4 Be at home. 


© SMITH.” 
; There 
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Tbere appeared much anger in this, 
Which ſtill encreaſed her uneaſineſs; and 
when the play was done, communi- 


cating it to Leicart, a new ſcene of 


difquietude ſucceeded. What 1 
alas! it was to part. So lately bleſſed— 
fo Gon to be divided—ſo quickly from 
each other to be torn—unhappy pair— 
oh, cruel deſtiny !—* Rather, ſaid Lei- 
cart, fondly claſping her,* rather tear my 
© fluttering heart from out my boſom 
© rather tear each throbbing pulſe from 
© out it's warm abode—rather—in ſhort, 
rather tear my expiring ſoul from my 
© body, than tear thy dear ſel? from 
© me; my better ſoul, my better ſelf — 
© my heart, my life, my love, my every 
© thing! But, alas! to what purpoſe 
were theſe warm exclamations? Part 
they muſt, and part they did, with the 
firm and often repeated aſſurance of 
quickly, very quickly, meeting again— 
of ſoon, very ſoon, enjoying conſum- 
mate raptures, perfect happineſs, in each 
other's arms! 


It is no wonder, that when Captain 


Smith came, he expreſſed great reſent- 
ment at ſeeing Miſs Lucy in ſuch a place, 
and with ſuch company : but ſhe ex- 
cuſed all with many tears, and man 

proteſtations of innocence ; laid the 
whole blame on Miſs Charlotte, at 
whoſe ſolicitations and earneſt deſire, 
though an utter ſtranger to the reſt of 


the company, ſhe had conſented to ſee 


a play; and mixing much endearing 
blandiſhments, and many very allevi- 
ating circumſtances, (as, when did wo- 
man in ſuch a caſe want an advocate?) 
the fond captain was ſoon ſoftened, and 
won over, like our firſt father : 


Againſt his better knowledge; not deceiy'd, 
But fondly overcome with female charm. 


| And as he too, on Eve 


Began to caſt laſcivious eyes, ſhe him 
As wantonly repaid; in luſt they burn. 


So was it with our no leſs fallen, loſt, | 


and miſerable couple : they burnt with 
luſt; their eyes darted contagious fire, 


and their wanton purpoſes were not 


Jong unexecuted— ' 


They their fill of love, and love's diſport 


The reader, to enter the more fully into this paſſage, will do well to conſult Milton's 
Cas th book of Paradiſe Loſt, ver. 999. 


Took largely; of their mutual guilt the 

* ſeal, | | , © . + 

The ſolace of their fin; till dewy ſleep 

Oppreſs'd them, wearied with their amo= 
« rous play *. 


It would be needleſs and unentertain- 
ing. to inform the reader of the many 
little artifices, and numberleſs ſtrata- 
gems, Lucy after this was forced for 
ſome time to employ, that he might con- 
tinue to herſelf the poſſeſſion of her be- 
loved Leicart, and ſtill retain her pre- 
ſent maintenance. It will be enough to 
ſay, Captain Smith became not onl 
diſagreeable, but odious and diſguſting 
to her; and indeed ſhe was ſo wholly 
captivated by her other adorer, that ſhe 
found no happineſs when abſent from 


him; eſpecially as ſhe began to con- 


ceive, what ſhe did not at firſt in the leaſt 


ſuſpe&, that none of the ladies in the 


neighbourhood ever viſited or came near 
her, but ſeemed to fly and avoid her 
houſe, as if ſome peſt or infectious diſ- 
eaſe reigned there; an obſervation which 
created her great uneaſineſs, as it could 
not but cauſe her to deſcend very ſe. 
verely into her preſent dreadful ſtate, 
and was highly mortifying to her pride, 
as well as contrary to her inclination, 
to be wholly cut off from, and deprived 
of, the company and acquaintance of the 
virtuous of her own ſex. For ſome 
time ſhe lived in this uneaſy round of 
bilking the captain, and ſubmitting, 
through hard neceſſity, to his deſires and 
commands whenever he thought proper 
to ſee her; obliged to counterfeit and 


diſſemble pleaſures which ſhe never felt, 


and to feign ftrong raptures which ſhe 
never . phony, tor many weariſome 
hours le 


compelled to the ſlavery of luſt and un- 


bounded appetites, till the following 


accident happened—which, as it occa- 


ſioned no ſmall diſturbance, fo it ſeem- 


ed to threaten ſome change in her ſitua- 
tion. . 


CHAP. VI. 


CAPTAIN SMITH'S JEALOUSY, AND 
IT'S GROUNDS. THE REVENGE» 
FUL SPITE OF LUCY'S MAID. 


t to her lonely, deſart, and un- 
comfortable ſelf ; and for the remainder 


1's 


Sr 
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1T's CONSEQUENCES, AND MR, 
LEICART'S SUFFERINGS. | 


Variety of circumſtances had coin- 

A cided to raiſe the jealouſy of Cap- 
tain Smith, and to convince him that he 
ſtood not ſo high in Lucy's favour, as 
the envied object of her own free choice. 
'Though he had frequently forbidden it, 
he had frequently ſeen them together in 
rivate parts of the play- houſe; he had 
fikewiſs ſeen them-dance together at the 
maſquerade, and at no great diſtance 
from each other in a morning at Rane- 
lagh: but an unlucky miſtake of the 


lady's in the direction cf a couple of 


letters, the one for Mr. Leicart, the 
other for the captain, above all things 
augmented his Eton. and blew up 
the coals of jealouſy into a raging flame. 


Mr. Dogkalb was employed as the meſ- 


ſenger of his wrath, to inform her of 
the captain's high diſpleaſure, and, his 
Axed reſolution to caſt her off, unleſs 
the immediately abjured all correſpon- 
dence or acquaintance with Mr. Lei- 
cart. Lucy, by no means moved by 
his threats, boldly and hardily . 


aflerted her innocence, fidelity, and con- 


ſtancy; inſiſted on the pureneſs of her 
intention in this io blameable a letter, 
which ſhe proteſted was only (nay ſhe 
appealed to 1t with the utmoſt tervour) 
a genteel reply to a gentleman's friendly 
enquiry after her health, as he had ſeen 


her not very well the foregoing evening; 


and all this the letter well enough coun - 
tenanced, as 1t was couched in the 
coldeſt terms, and luckily contained 
nothing which could juſtify any malici- 
ous inſinuations. To crown the whole, 
Ihe burſt into a flood of tears, proclaim- 
ed aloud to her dear couſin, much more 


than her innocence, her unbounded love 


for Captain Smith, and on her knees, 
begged of him, her only triend, pro- 
tector, and guide, to make up the affair, 
and clear her to her dear, dear captain, 
or the could not live another day. Doo- 
kalb himſelf was deceived; as poiton 
conquers poiſon, ſo art was victorious 
over art; and accgrdingly he promiſed 
to ſoothe the captain, and 72 her 
that his violent warmth proceeded from 


nothing but his moſt violent affection 


for her, which was ſo unbounded, that 
he could not bear to think of having a 
corner in the thing he loved. All thus 
far putted very well, but an unlucky 
quarrel with her maid ptunged Lucy 
again into a ſea of troubles ; for Doo- 


kalb was not long gone before Leicart 
came at the appointed hour, and after 
having toyed away the time till the 


uſual ſeaſon of Captain Smith's viſits was 


elapſed, according to cuſtom, they ſought 


ſoft whe co in a bed of down. Her 


maid, who was reſolved to be revenged 
for ſome great affront ſhe had received 
from her miſtreſs, and thinking herſelf 
full as good, full as handſome, and full 
as fit 5 her ſtation, thought this as 
convenient a ſeaſon as could offer for 
wreaking her revenge, fur driving Lucy 
from her maſter's arms, and jumpin 

into them herſelf. ' Full fraught wit 

this glorious ſcheme, ſhe ſent the fol- 
lowing billet by a truſty inſtrument of 
her's to the captain, directing the per- 
ſon to the places where he was moſt 
likely to be found. 8 


7 
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U is bagd too cum too Mrs 

Sanesones his ſoone has tymees 
< will paremet ou has is erninsale daſiurd 
for qure proffat bye vure dewtful Sar- 
*. yante  * 


pl * 
5 0x Cloke nite MARY. deacon 


Prae onurrd Surre ſai has I no nocthen 
© of hit.“ | „„ 


Amidſt a ſet of joyial companions, at 
the King's Arms in Pall Mall, this 
elegant bet recommended itſelf to the 
hands of the captain: to which he ſent 
no anſwer, but that it was very well; 
though reſolved in his mind to obey the 
ſummons. After having briſkly, for 
ſome time longer, put about the glaſs, 
and being hot <vith the Tuſcan. grape, 
and very high in blood, he aggered in- 
to a chair, and gave the requiſite orders. 
When arrived at the appointed door, the 
chairman gave the neceſſary alarm, and 
the watchful Mrs. Steele, who, to pre- 
vent any ſuſpicion, went to bed, heard 
it with all imaginable joy, and aroſe to 
ſee whether it was him whom her heart 
deſired. But what tongue can expreſa, 


or pen deſcribe, the mutual agitation and 


ſurprize of the awakened lovers, who lay 
happily locked in each other's arms; 
who, tolded in each other's embraces, 
were peaceably reſigned to downy reſt ! 
When they heard the loud thundering 
at the door from the brazen, hated, and 
ſonorous rapper, each ſtarted, each trem- 
bled, each aſked the other what was to 
be done; and in the mean time a * | 
an 
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ws EN ſummons ſtill, cut off all 
t 


ime for deliberation, and compelled 
poor Leicart to ſecure his cloaths, and 
creep, as the beſt retreat, beneath that 
bed whereon, alas! he had but even 


now been ſo rn awhile ſo- 
0 


* 


lace thyſelf, O lover! and recollect that 
the mighty Agamemnon offers it to the 
father of his beloved miſtreſs, as no 


ſmall token of his eſteem for his daugh- 


ter, and reſpect to the father, that ſhe 
ſhould be R to deck and adorn 
that bed which ſhe once enjoyed. 


Mine ſhe ſhall be 
Till time ſhall rifle every youthful grace, 
And age diſmiſs her from my cold embrace: 
0 daily labours of the loom employ d, 
r Ein i to deck the bed ſhe once enjoy d. 
WR  Homzx's Iliad, B. 1. 


© % 


Soon as Mrs. Steele was aſſured all 
was right, and that in very deed Cap- 
tain Smith was at the door, ſhe de- 


ſcended to her lady's chamber with all 


© in.* On which ſhe haſtened to the door; 


imaginable precipitation, and adviſed 


her or God's ſake and her own to get 


Lord, Lord, Madam!” ſaid ſhe, 


© here's the captain! who would have 
© thought it! But ſure, if you have any 


© body with you, we are all ruined and 
© undone. For my part, I dare not ſtay 
any longer. Take care of yourſelf.— 
Oh! what ſhall we do? Take care of 
vourſelf! I muſt go down and let him 


and meanwhile Lucy endeavoured to 


adjuſt her head-cloaths, the bedding, 
and all other matters, and the priſoner 
beneath lay, as we may well imagine, 


in no leſs uneaſineſs of body than mind. 


Soon as the door was opened to him, 


ſupported by his friends the chairmen, 


Madam quoth he Why—hold, 


Mary, who began to fear mightily for 


in entered the reeling hero. 
« 'where the devil's your miſtreſs—you, 


IJ can walk well enough—wh 


© where is ſhe—ha? Where's Lucy?“ 


Being informed ſhe was up ſtairs in bed, 


he required the good men's aſſiſtance a 


little farther, and at length gained the 
lady's chamber ; where he no ſooner be- 


held her, than he grew wonderous fond, 


and uttered all the ſweet things which 


love and drunkenneſs- could inſpire, 


greatly to the diſſatisfaction of Mrs. 


drunkard. 


33 
herſelf, and to dread that in this fit of 
violent affection he would diſcover all. 
And, indeed, her fears were not ill 
founded; for ſoon as, by the helpof Lucy 
and her maid, he was hoiſted into del, 
My deareſt, dear angel !* ſaid he, I 
© —[I am greatly obliged to your maid 
© for this night's happineſs !—T am 
greatly obliged to your maid, my. 
dear !- indeed, my love, Lucy, ſweet 
© Lucy—tell me, arn't we both greatly. 
© obhiged to your maid ?”—* In what, 
my deareſt!” replied ſne; pray tell 
me, that I may join with you to thank 
her? —“ inde, my love, Lucy, up- 
on my word, we are greatly obliged to 
poor Mary : I'll remember poor Mary 
Stecle—Yes, yes—lI ſhould not have 
lain in theſe precious arms to-night, 
if it had not been for your maid!—, 
Upon my word, it was very Kind! 
What, then, ſhe ſent for you, my ſweet 
captain, did ſhe ? Oh, kind creature! 
—She was unwilling, I ſuppoſe, her 
poor miſtreſs ſhould lie one night 
alone—and fo ſent for thee, my dear 
Oh, good-natured girl!“ Yes, yes, 
to be ſure, it was very kind: Fll ſnew 
© you her letter to me, my deareſt— 
© feel in that pocket. I ſhall ever love 
© her for it, my Lucy.“ According to 
his directions, Lucy found the letter, 
and read it. (Cavil not, reader, ſaying 
it was night; the experienced know at 
ſuch times a candle is always burning, 
ſince to ſee the beautiful object enjoy- 
ing, doubly augments the rapture of 
enjoyment.) She read the note; and 
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reading it, the whole wickedneſs was 


too plain. However, at preſent ſooth- 
ing the captain in his own way, ſhe en- 
deavoured to lull him to ſleep; which 


taking effect, the dreadful ſituation of 
And 


her dear Mr. Leicart recurred to her 
thoughts, and ſhe ſtole ſoftly from bed, 
opened the door, gave a ſignificant gem, 
and laid herſelf down to flumber. He 
was not ſuch a novice in theſe things as 
to miſunderſtand her deſign, and ac- 
cordingly gathering himſelf and his 


cloaths together as well as he could, 


he crept ſoftly from beneath the bed, 
and ſorely ſighing, left the room, and 
his beloved Lucy, to the arms of a. 
. Dreadfully ſhocked with _ \ 
this reflection, and wholly meditating ' 
thereon, the diſappointed gallant ac- 


* Giv'n ſuits us better than doom'd ; the original word will bear either. Tanaquill. | 


% 


% 
on 


Faber. F. S. T. 


coutred 


coutred hitmſelf, and execrating the 
ſwiniſh captain, unbarred the door, and 


departed undiſcovered from the bouſe. 


But Lucy did not eſcape ſo eafily ; the 
lover 545 quickly ec from his 
dozinę the ſtrongly operating power 
of enn : fab 1. his ſeknelz ; 
and Lucy, unacquainted with ſuch mat- 
ters, was incapable of relieving him. 
Mary, good Mary Steele, was ſum- 
moned to attend and aſſiſt, but all in 


vain; the poor man was peeviſh, fret - 


ful, and wretchedly torn; Lucy, in 


every reſpect, ſhocked, diſſatisfied, and 
diſguſted; and the whole night, a night 


of filth, uneaſineſs, and perplexity. How 


then began ſhe to deteſt her horrid ſitua- 


tion, how to curſe the hour that ever 
ſhe was thus Bede enſlaved, and 
to caſt on herſelf every ſtinging and op- 


probrious reflection! It was not very 
early in the morning that he was able 
to depart; and no ſooner was he depart- 

ed, than ſhe threw herſelf on the . 


5 ten thouſand various and 


ggling paſſions; meditating revenge 
on her maid, on herſelf, on her brutifh. 
full of forrow, ſhame, con- 


ſcious guilt, and boiling indignation, | 


k 
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O® this very morning it was that 


Caroline came to viſit her ſiſter, 
and in this very ſituation it was that ſhe. 
found her. Imagine, reader, if thou 
canſt, the pungent ſorrow each felt at the 
dreadful interview! Well, Caroline,“ 
Lucy began, (haſtily ariſing from the. 
4 ye where ſhe lay, her hair diſhevel- 

ed, 


her eyes ſwoln with tears, her 


her lips 
le, and trembling with the ſore afllidt. | 
ing ſenſe of her ſhame) © you are come, 


* I ſuppoſe, to triumph Over me in my 
© melancholy undoing, and to ſting me 


c with the ſevere upbraidings of a ſiſter. 
Begin, then: let me hear all—all the 


© [ſeyerelt things you can ſay for my 
mind is in the right diſpoſition to hear 
them.“ Caroline, far from reply ing, 
burſt into a flood of anguiſh, fel on 


her ſiſter s neck, who again Hoey em- 


braced her, and not a word, for ſeveral 
minutes, paſſed between them, but 
Alas]! my fifter! my fifter” At 
length, interrupicd by deep ſobs, the 


- be” 


wo 81 8 : 
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think not, dear Lucy, I am come wi 


the kindeſt of ſiſters. 
thou knoweſt the worſt -I am loſt, 


forget me 
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tender-hearted Caroline began. * 


any other purpoſe than the kindeſt in- 
tentions of the fondeſt of ſiſters, to ſee 
and know the worſt, to join my tears 
with thine, and to conſult, if poſſible, 
for means to reſcue you, and deliver 
me from the hands of that moſt bar- 


me—ſay not I have a father —tell me 
not of the fondeſt, beſt of mothers. 
Oh! hide them, thyſelf, and my o.-n 
wretched ſelf from me —and I. will 
then thank and acknowledge thee for 
Thou ſeeſt 


undone, and abandoned. Seek to knoye , 
no more; but leave me, leave me, and. 
—Farewel, farewel, dear 
Caroline—never let me ſee thee again.“ 


c 


fection; think how we have lived 


— Think, O my ſiſter!” replied Ca- 
roline, think how we have grown . 


together from infancy in love and af-, 


2 
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Res and tenderneſs together: one 
bed has held us till this fatal ſepara-, 
tion; one table fed us till this ſhock+. 


ing diviſion; in heart and mind we 


have ever been united and do you bid 
me forget you! Do you think it poſ- 
ſible for me to raze the remembrance 
of you from my mind, or do you think 
it poſſible. for me to bid you, in theſe, 
circumſtances, farewel ? Do you think 
J can forget the ſiſter of my love? But, 
alas! we mutually want each other's. 
aſſiſtance. I Rand in need of yours 
no leſs than you of mine; and let us 
join, if >offible, to deliver ourſelves, , 
and mutually, to give and. bring con- 
ſolation.”—* Mot unhappy parents, . 
indeed l' cried Lucy, haſtiſy; © moſt . 
miſerable of all upon earth! I dreamt- 
but of half your forrows, Alas! I 
magna one only was fallen into 
the fatal ſnare z I did not ſuppoſe the 
cruel deſtroyer had blighted all your 
hopes. I did not fear but that Caro 
line was ſafe, though I was loſt: and 
as what ground had I for ſuch vain 
opes, when both were alike under 
the power of the deepeſt villain, in the 
hands of the moſt ſubtle and moſt. 
cruel among men. Oh, my ſiſter! 
thoſe pale, wan cheeks, lately fo 
6 blooming 
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| © blooming and freſh with innocence, 
© thoſe eyes, red and funk with forrow, 
« all—all proclaim the diſmal truth, 
and aſſure me that Caroline is loft as 
« well as Lucy. Alas! when, funk 
© beneath a ſenſe of my guilt and ſhame, 
© I never dared to offer a prayer to 
© Heaven for myſelf I never expected 
© to be heard but, indeed, have often 
© dared to ſigh for thee, and my whole 
© prayer to God has been, © Preſerve 
but my ſiſter, and I am contented to 
« ſuffer thy wrath!” But how could 
© I, guilty as I am, how could I expect 
© to be heard more for thee than myſelf? 
6 how could I imagine the prayers cf a 
« wretch ſo loſt would be of any the leaſt 
© avail '—+ Your apprehenſions, my 
« dear ſiſter, are, Heaven be praiſed! 
* ill- founded; I am yet ſecure from 
© that cruel deftroyer, who hath ſo 
< dreadfully deceived us, but under 
t every terror, the utmoſt diſtreſs and 
© perplexity, to know how ſtill to be 


© preſerved, how to reſcue you, and 


* howto anſwer this.' On ſaying which, 
ſhe gave the following letter to Lucy. 


© MY DEAR CHILDREN, 


© XY OU ſhould have conſidered, 

* when you parted from me 
and your poor mother, you left a 
family at home whoſe happinetis en- 


ſhould have alſo conſidered, that every 
day and every hour muſt ſeem heavy, 
long, and tedious to us, while in con- 
{tant expectation of hearing from you. 
Why then have you been ſo very un- 
kind, as never to have acquainted us 
with your preſent ſituation, or with 


tion from that good and beſt of men, 
Mr. Dookalb, to whom Jet me return 


ever think myſelf bound to bleſs and 
love him. Why ſhould I, my dear 
children, damp your preſent joy ?— 
But ſurely thoſe parents who have 
lived only for and in you, deſerve 
to be remembered by you? And 
though you, perhaps, never caſt one 


brothers and ſiſters ; yet we and they 
never talk or think of any thing but 
you. Indeed, my children, the face 
© gf happineſs or pleaſvre has never been 
c ſeen in our melancholy dwelling ſince 
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tirely depended on yours: and vou 


any thing more than your kind recep- 


the moſt grateful thanks, as I ſhall 


thought on us, or your dear little 
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your departure. Vou know, for my 


own part, that I ſtripped myſelf of all 


I had, of almoſt every penny, that 
I might not prevent your happineſs. 
—Oh, my daughters ! remember the 
ſmallneſs of my income, the largeneſs 
of my family, and the many diſtreſſes 
I have had to ſtruggle with, and for 
God's ſake do not you increaſe my dif- 
ficultics ! 
all my hopes and wiſhes, do not you 
become the means of enhancing my 
grief, and bringing my grey hairs 
with ſorrow to the grave! Your good 
and tender mother fits by me while I 
write this to you; and, with her eyes 
flowing with tears, entreats me not 
to ſay one word that may occaſion the 
leaſt uneaſineſs to her beloved chil- 


dren, that may chance to throw the 


leait damp on the happineſs we truſt 


you enjoy; and yet, kind as ſhe is in 
ſeeking to ſoothe and alleviate my 


fears and apprehenſfions, (the fears, 


perhaps, of old age only, my dears) 


yet, good woman, ſhe cannot conceal 
her own. Oh! my Lucy, my dear 


Caroline, why have you been fo cruel, - 


thus long to forget and neglect us? 
Tears, poverty, ſorrow, and dread 
are the only companions of our ſoli- 
tary hours; and the cruelty of ſome 


inſulting neighbours is ſtil!l more in- 


ſupportable than theſe. Weak, in- 
firm, and diſtreſſed as I am, be aſſured, 


if we do not ſpeedily hear from you, 


I ſhall ſet forward, and wearily la- 
bour to walk vp to you; for money, 
alas! I have none ſufficient to procure 


me a paſſage. Think of theſe things, 


my daughters, and if you have any 
love, any regard, any "reverence for 
your parents, or your family, deliver 
us from this melancholy ſituation, aud 
inform us of your own. Your dear 
mother joins with me in every prayer, 
that whatever we ſuffer, you may know 


nothing but perfect pea@##®. Poor little 


Patty is conitantly aſking and crying 
for you; and when ſhe ſees the big 
tears trickling down mine or your 
mother's cheeks, the pretty innocent 


wipes them away, or mingles her own . 


with them, and liſps out ſome of the 
moſt tender, and at the ſame time, moſt 
affecting ſpeeches to us. Ph, my 
children! as at preſent never ſorrow 
was like our ſorrow; ſo will never 


joy, when 1 hear of your felicity, 


N 


You, the fond objects of 
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be like che joy of your moſt affeQionate 
parents, | 


J. and M. SANSON.” 


© Anſwer it, indeed!” faid Lucy. 
How can this be anſwered, Caroline ? 
Miſtaken father, rather than prayers 
and bleſſings, let yours and mine, 
and the curſes of the whole world fall 
on the head of that monſter | that 
cruel barbarian! that inſtrument of all 
iniquity! that foe to innocence and vir- 
tue! that moſt accurſedof all wretches, 
Dookalb ! Yet why do I rave againſt 
him, when I ought rather to rave 
againſt and deteſt myſelf ?—Siſter ! 
there is no poſſibility of my recovery; 
I am loſt—look upon me as ſuch— 
leave me—forget me—never ſee me 
again — leave me to my own horrid ſelf, 
and to the ſure conſequences of my 
preſent miſery—Oh ! never, never, 
my dear Caroline, let me again fee 
thee—learn to be happy from thy 
ſiſter's diftreſs—go and be a comfort 
to thoſe parents I muſt never hope to 
behold again—blot me out from the 
volume of your memory—never more 
recolle&t, that ſuch an undone out- 
© caſt lived to deſtroy herſelf and afflict 
« you '——A long pauſe of tears ſuc- 
cecded, and neither the one was able to 
proceed, nor the. other to reply ; till at 
length Lucy went on: But tell me, 
Caroline, what is to be done though 
© there is no hopes of my alleviating the 
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© ſorrow of my parents, tell me, for I 


© will be guided by your better pru- 
- © dence, what is your refolution and 


advice?“ My reſolution is, replied * 


ſhe, *© to fly from the houle of that baſe 
wicked man, and to continue no long- 
© er under ſo dangerous and deteſtable 
© a roof; but how to provide myſelf 
with money ſufficient to place me in 


© a ſmall lodging, and to ſupport me a 


little, I am utterly at a loſs, as you 
c know our expences to town waſted al- 
* moſt the whole of our {mall pittance. 
© A good and tender woman, who has 
© been my nurſe, during my late ſick- 
c neſs, hath kindly informed me of a 
© proper place, and given me much 
© wholeſome and friendly inſtruction; 
which, I hope, will turn out to my 
© advantage, as it hath fully informed 
© meof all the ſnares and dangers of 
this wicked city: and, after e 
thus relolved for myſelf, if I can by 
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© any means procure ſufficient barely 
for my ſubſiſtence, I would moſt ten- 
«© derly intreat of you to forſake the 
« dreadful fituation you are in, to fly 
from this horrid place, to come to 
me, and recover your loſt happineſs ; 
that ſo we may deliver ourſelves into 
the hands of Providence, and adviſe 
together how beſt to proceed, ſo as to 
remove the fears, and give ſome com - 
fort to our dear, diſtreſſed parents.” 
— Your reſolutions, my ſiſter, rejoined 
Lucy, are good and noble, and I pray 
« ſincerely you may have ſtrength to go 
© through, and to meet with no pre- 
venting obſtacles : and I thank God, 
that amidſt all my ſorrows it js yet 
ſome little in my power to aſſiſt you in 
your moſt laudable deſigns. I have 
here ſome money, more greatly than 
I want, which let me entreat you to 
accept; but as for myſelf, never aſk 
me to come to you, or to return from 
the darkneſs which J am in, to light: 
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ſtrong is my deteſtation, ſo abſolute 
my abhorrence of myſelf and my pre- 
ſent guilt. Do you think I could bear 
to ſtand amidſt the virtuous; do you 
think I could ſupport the taunting ſneer, 
the cruel mockings of my own ſex; the 
rudeneſs, indignity, and ſhocking in- 
ſults of the other? No, Caroline, I 
never can, nor will; loſt as I am, loſt 
I will continue ! ſorrow and pun- 
« gent reflection will, I hope, quickly 
© bring me to my grave.“ So ſaying, 
ſhe offered a purſe of gold to her ſiſter Z 
who, though greatly neceſſitated, and 
vehemently prefled to receive it, abſo- 
lutely refuſed : gilding her refuſal with 
many kind and obliging pretences; but 
in reality determined not to handle that 
money which was the price of her ſiſter's 
innocence, and the hire of luſt and ini- 
quity ; fearing that nothing would proſ- 
per with her, if this was her fupport, 
and reſolved to procure her bread rather 
by the labour of her own hands, and by 
honeſt induſtry, than by the gold of 


2 and the ſilver of proſtitution. 


She informed her ſiſter, that the little 
ſhe. und would ſerve for her preſent ne - 
ceſſities, and ſne hoped, by means of 
the good woman before mentioned, that 
ſhe ſhould be enabled to keep herſelf 
from want. She farther preſſed from 
every tender and perſuaſive conſidera- 
tion, but more particularly from the 
deep ſcene of woe it mult cauſe to their 

_ parents, 


* 


parents, the abſolute need of her relin- 
quiſhing this ſtate, and doing all in her 
power to recover her fall. She plied her 
no leſs with temporal than religious mo- 
tives to cleanſe herſelf from ſuch pol - 
lution; and having baffled every argu- 
ment which Lucy could uſe, and brought 
her down to a due ſenſe of herſelf, ſhe 
at length gained this promiſe from her, 
that if Caroline would go and provide 
herſelf with a proper, convenient, and 
* retired lodging, as ſoon as ſhe was fixed 
in it, Lucy would immediately come 
and eontinue with her. Caroline urged 
home the neceſſity of doing it now from 
the danger of a relapſe, and the chance 
of her altering her reſolution: ſhe very 
earneſtly entreated her now to go, but 
in vain, and the whole ſhe could obtain 
was, the abſolute aſſurance of her ſiſter's 
immediate preſence the moment ſhe was 
ſettled ; with which, after having ſpent 
the beſt part of the day in this and the 
like converſation, ſhe retired, fully fixed 
not to loſe one moment; and reſolved, 
if poſſible, to ſnatch her ſiſter, ere ſhe 
was wholly conſumed, from thoſe flames 
which burnt all around her, and were 
now ready to devour her, 


HAP. VIII. 


A SCENE BETWEEN LUCY AND HER 
MAID. THE INTERVENTION OF 
MR. LEICART, AND THE CONSE- 
QUENCES THEREOF. 5 


LITER ſiſter was ſcarcely gone before 
the reflection on other matters be- 
gan to take place in Lucy's head. The 


miſeries of the laſt night quickly recur- 


red to her, and no wonder the occaſion 
of them was as quickly remembered. 
| Grief and ſorrow gave way inſtantly to 
rage and reſentment, and her thoughts 
immediately turned from the grating 
ſubject of herſelf, to the conſideration 
how ſhe might molt properly be revenged 
on her ungrateful maid, the perfidious, 
baſe, wicked, Mary Steele. She read 
her note over and over, bit her lips, and 
burſt into tears with indignation, and 


yet could think of no proper way ſuffi- 


cently to puniſh the deteſted creature, 
Wearied at length with meditating re- 
venge, ſhe rung her bell with no imajl 
fury, when up nimbly ſtepped Mary, 
and with the utmoit familiarity and 
_ eomplaiſance poſſible, begged to know 
of her ladyſhip what ſhe would be pleai- 
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ed to have. Lucy trembled with paſ- 
ſion; her colour changed from white to 
red, and from red to white alternately; 
her heart panted with haſty throbs ; 
every pulſe beat the alarm; and her 
whole frame was ſhocked and diſorder- 
ed. She endeavoured two or three times 
to ſpeak, and paſſion ſtopped her tongue; 
but at length, holding the note before 
the criminal, Pray, Madam,” ſaid ſhe, 
© 1s this your fine writing? An excel- 
© lent hand, indeed, are you at com- 
poſing a billet-doux; a charming wri- 
© ter, in good truth; very kind, very 
© dutiful, and very complaiſant, Mary 
Steele! —“ Well, Madam, replied 
Mary, (for, ſeeing this, ſhe had no 
hopes at all of mercy;) and now you 
may do your worſt: to be ſure, as to 
« my part, I thinks myſelf as good as 
other folks, and to be ſure it's a ſhame, 
© I ſay it is, and Iknows all honeſt folks 
vill ſay fo too, as you ſhould behave 
© as you do to my maſter; and if I was 
© ſo honeſt, and my conſcience would 
© not let me ſee him wronged, why no 
© body can ſay as how I am to blame 
but howſomever, it's the way of the 
© world, they that have the moſt honeſty 
care leaſt looked upon now-a-days. If 
© T had a mind to wink at ſome folks, 
© and to have been as bad as they, I 
might have been looked upon as well 
© as ſome folks; for no diſparagement 
6 weir I thinks myſeif every way.as 
good, may be, I might not ſay falſe, 
« if I ſaid better; and I know ſome, 
© mayhap, that may think ſome folks 
© as handſome as other fome—but no 
c 


matter for that Hold your im- 


pudent tongue, you ſaucy huſſey, faid 


Lucy, * do you think it becomes your 
place to talk in this manner? Let me 
« tee what your demand for wages is, 
and get you immediately out of my 
© hovie,” Vari accordingly made her 
demand, and was immediately paid 
muttering, mean time, that it was none 
of her houſe, and that the miſtreſs was 
as liable to be turned out and blown up 
as her maid. A reflection which Lucy 
over- hearing, could not bear; her pat» 
ſion ſubſided, and a flood of tears guſhed 
from her eyes, ſufficient matter of triumph 
for the cruel and inſulting wretch who 
occaſioned them; but juſt in the inſtant 
an alarm was given at the door, the 
utual and appointed alarm of the late 
ſutfering, and now infinitely more be“ 
loved Leicart, whoſe preſence was as 
cheating to her as the ſun to the {now- 

F git, 
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girt Laplander, and reviving as the ſight 
of ſhore to the weary mariner, who many 
tedious months, out- bellowing ſtorms 
and tempeſts, hath brheld nothing but 
one wide waſte of. roaring {cas, and one 
wide expanſe of black, gloomy, and 
over - clouded heavezs. | 
Haſt thou, reader, never beheld, and 
beholding admired, in one of thoſe ini- 
mitable prints found in the late beauti- 
ful edition * of Pzradiſe Loft, the ſtrug- 
gling paſſions of envy, malignity, ha- 
tred, malice, and fury, ſtrongly and 
ipeakingly expreſſed in the face of the 
grand adverſzry, Satan, while he rolls 
fis livid eye balls on the happy pair in 
Paradiſe? where our general mother, 


— with eyes 
Of conjugal attraction unreprov'd, 
Agd meek ſurrender, half embracing lean'd 
On our firſt father: half ker ſweliing beaſt 
Naked met his, under th- flow'ring gold 
Or her looſe t:efſes hid. He in delight 

oth of her beauty and ſubmiſſive charms, 
Smil'd with ſuperior love, and preſs'd herlips 
With k iſſes pure — Aſide the devil turn'd 
For envy : yet with jealous leer 

Ey'd them aſkance-—&c. 


I ſay, gentle reader, if thou haſt beheld 
this expreſſive countenance, thou may'ſt 
then. form to thyſelf the beſt and fulleſt 
idea poſſible of the countenance of Mary 
Steele, when beholding Mr. Leicart, in 
all the tenderneſs of love, ruſhing to the 
arms of his beloved Lucy; ihe, mean 
time, leaning her gentle head on his bo- 
ſom, and ſighing out the mot com- 
plaining and bewitching ſoftneſs. The 
creature was ordered inſtantly to leave 
the room and the houſe : which, with 
growling tareats, and muttering impre- 
_ eations, {he obeyed, and left the fond 
lovers mutually to rehearſe their mighty 
ſufferings, ſadly to condote together, 
and to commiierate each other's wretch - 
ed misfortunes. Lucy largely related 
to him the ſcene of her diitreſs with 
the drunken monſter, ' whom ſhe now 
abhorred ; nor did ſhe dwell leſs co- 
| pou on the torture of ſoul which ſhe 

ad ſelt from the interview with her 
ſiſter; and, upon the whole; ſhe pathe- 
tically aſſured the dear man, that he 
was the only comfort left her upon 
earth; and tizat 1inleſs he would pro- 
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vide ſome means to reſcue her from ſuch 
extraordinary milery, the would never 
more ſee the face of comfort, of joy, or 
ſatisfaction. Leicart, though he had 
much rather feed on another man's pa- 
ſture, and was not fo over and above 
nice, as to diſlike a lady becaule another 
had portion in her; though he had no 
great notion of being at the expence of 
maintaining a miſtreſs, as his finances 


were but barely fufficient for - himſelf, 


as he knew women enough were at his 
command, and as variety was highly 
agreeable to him; yet finding the lady 
thus. reſolved to throw herſelf upon him, 
and thus truſting in him ſolely for pro- 
tection, according to his elevated prin- 
ciples of honour and generoſity, he 
thought himſelf obliged to receive her, 
and to become her ſacred guardian; and 
therefore, in. the moſt pathetick, the 
molt tender terms conceivable, he thank < 
ed, he adored, he bleſſed the dear an- 
gel for this proof of her love, this ſtrik- 
ing expreſſion of her kindneſs; and 
begged her not to delay one moment 
informing him what ſhe would com- 
mand, that, =vift as meditation, or the 
thoughts of love, he might inſtantly 
ſweep to the performance of herr equeſt. 
She replied, the whole deſire of her fond 
heart was to live and die with him, 
the dear object of all her wiſhes; and 
therctore the begged of him only to take 
her from hence, and every thing would 
be well. He promiſed ſo to do; but 
very prudently countelled her to pack 
up all her valuable matters, and to leave 
nothing of any uſe or importance be- 
hind ; Which he adviſed her to deter to 
the morning: but Lucy's temper was 
ever too precipitate for the leaſt delay; 
accordingly, ſhe collected together every 
thing of conſequence which ſhe could 
eaſily carry off, ſaw Mrs. Steele ſafe 
departed, and diſmiſſing the ſervants 
ditferent ways on different errands, pro- 
cured a coach, and truſted herſelf to the 
ſteerage of her ſoul's delight; picturing 
the triumphs of her delivery as great, 
important, and glorious, as ever poor 
lady did, confined in a ſtrong enchanted 
caſtle, and reſcued from the dreadful 
archi-mago by her knight, the pink of 
proweſs, and flower of chivalry. 


* The reader will not be at a loſs to know, that the edition meant is that of Doctor 
Newton's; and the cut, that prefixed to the 4th book; though, perhaps, he may not 
have heard what we have credibly been informed, that the great maſter of expreſſion in 


the face, Mr, Garrick, tat for it, 


. 


XY 


THE SISTERS; 


C H A . IX. 


MRS, STEELE'S COMPLAINT. MR. 
DOOKALB'S CONFUSION AND FU=- 
RY. HIS LETTER TO MR. SAN- 
SON, 


RS. Steele made the beſt of her 

way to Mr. Dookalb's, but find- 
ing him not at home, ſhe was obliged, 
to her no {mall mortification, to defer 
her buſineſs till the morning z when, as 
early as was convenient, ihe was intro- 
duced to her good and worthy maſter; 
and, with the moſt rueful countenance, 
and melancholy accent, related to him 
the whole of her diſaſtrous affair, her 
own great and untainted honeſty, and 
the barbarous, ſhocking, cruel, and un- 
kind behaviour of her miſtreſs; and all, 
ſhe proteſted with flowing eyes and deep 
ſobs, was occaſioned ſolely by her con- 


cern for the worthy captain, and her 


dear old maſter, whom, as ſhe frequent- 
ly declared, her conſcience would not let 
her ſtand by and ſee injured. Dookalb 
very gravely and ſolemnly commeyd- 
ed the goodneſs of her heart, over and 
over repeated his thorough approbation 
of her fidelity, and dried up all her 
tears, with b her the ſliould not 
be any loſer by the bargain: and, in 
order to ſet matters right, he immedi- 
ately went away to Miſs Lucy's. But 
how abundant was his ſurprize, when 
the ſervants informed him the had not 
been at home all night ; and how-much 
more abundant was it, when, walking 
up ſtairs, he found the chief part of her 
cloaths, linen, &c. wanting, and every 
thing around plainly manifeſting a re- 
treat! To be thus outwitted by a raw 
young country girl, was galling enough 
to him; and more eſpecially, as he was 
under no {mall apprehenſions that the 
noble captain might transfer the whole 
of his reſentment upon him. To pre- 
vent which, however, he determined in- 
ſtantaneouſly to put his couſin Caroline 
in her ſiſter's room, hoping by this 
means to make up matters very well, 
and not yet deſpairing to recover Lucy. 
Full fraught with this purpoſe, he haſt- 
el home again; and, enquiring after 
Caroline, whom he did not uſually ſee 
in a-morning ſince her late illneſs, was 
informed by his fervants, that they ſup- 
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poſed ſhe was at her ſiſter's, as ſhe I : 
quainted them ſoon after he left home, 


that ſhe was going thither, and as they 
had not ſeen her all night. How then 


began he to rave, and utter every impre- 


cation on them, his ſervants, and him= 
ſelf: condemning his ſo careleſs watch 

and little heed of thefe girls, over whom 
he never dreamt of ſetting any regular 
guard, from whom he never expected 
any fraud or circumvention ; free and 
unſuſpecting, ſtrangers and unbefriend- 


ed, open and unguarded as they were! 


Wild with rage, impatience, and mad- 
neſs, he hurried one ſervant this way, 
another that, a third he fent and called 
back, bidding each rather jump inte 
the hotteſt hell than ever dare to look 
in his face again, unleſs they brought 
tidings of theſe ſhe- fugitives. The 
maids trembled, and run backwards 
and forwards, neither going one way 
nor the other; and the men, ſtaring 


with terror, tumbled over one another, 


in their violent hurry to get firſt but of 
his fight. In the midſt of all this con- 
fuſion, trembling and tottering, hem- 
ming and fetching her breath hardly, 
forely affrighted, and yet mightily de- 
ſirous to ſpeak, poor Mary Steele pre- 


ſented herſelf before him. Speak, then!” 


{ays he, in a wild hurry; © tell me 
you come, I ſuppoſe, for that pur- 
© poſe—tell me where they both are, or 
dare not to open your lips!” Mary 
heſitated, and {trove to utter ſomething, 
yet could not recover her breath to ſay 
more than, Sir—indeed, I know 
when he, apprehending ſhe was going to 
{ay, that ſhe knew where they were, in an 
inſtant grew calm, and very cooly ſaid, 
© Well, my good Mary, you always 

bring. me e — you 
ſay, where they are Be aſſured you 
ſhall not loſe your reward fer the in- 
formation.” — * Indeed, Sir, replied 
ſhe, © I know that Madam Caroline 
went from our houſe a t while 
before my miſtreſs did, but I don't 
„know any more. — Dcath and hell 
quoth he, is that all you know, with 
* your long parade, and fuſs, and fol- 
© ly ! Get you from my fight! fly! ſeek 
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and find them, or never look me in the 


© eyes again! That timorous and gen- 
tle knight, Sir Joſeph Wittol “, is not 
more glad to get out of the fan of the 
thundering Captain Bluff's threats, than 


| Mary 
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Mary was from the voice of her maſter: 
In her violent precipitation to do which, 
her unwary foot ſlipped, and down the 
kitchen ſtairs: ſhe fell; when ſo loud a 
ſcream echoed through the houſe, ſo 
dreadful a cry iſſued from the alarming 
throat of the unfortunate maiden, that 
ookalÞ'sattention wasawhiletorn from 
the preſent accident ; which, though very 
judicial to the poor woman, as ſhe 
was ſorely and grievouſly wounded, yet 
brought this advantage. along with it, 
that it anſwered the end of cool water 
thrown on the burning furnace of Mr. 
e EE Ei 
Matters being a little compoſed, he 
himſelf ſallied forth in queſt of the la- 
dies: but his ſearch was no leſs una- 
vailing than that of his ſervants; every 
enquiry proved fruitleſs, and their whole 
labour abortive. A tiger caught in the 
toils, a lion roaring with hunger, a bull 
enraged, and beſet on every ſide, are 
none of them worthy to compare with 
the frenzy and mad impatience of Doo- 
kalb; he ſtamped, he tore, be raved, 
and meditated vengeance. But at pre- 
ſent could think of nothing better than 
to ſtab, with ſeyereſt grief, the wretch- 
ed parents for theſe offences of their 
children, which to him appeared ſo un- 
teful, wicked, and dreadful. Where 
— he immediately ſat down, and, 
with his uſual friendſhip, wrote and 
{ent the following letter to Mr. Santon. 
© DEAR COUSIN, | 
_ © F Muſt inform you, that contrary to 
. © all my advice, your daughters 
© have left me: [whither they are gone, 
with whom, or on what deſign, I 
know not. I thought myſelf, in ho- 
nour and duty, obliged to inform you 
of this, and am ſorry to be the meſ- 
ſenger of what moſt probably will oc- 
caſion you ſome uneaſineſs; but it 
was neceſſary for me, though no very 


 % Gg «a RM M w +» 


ill news, ſince your daughters were 
* entruſted to my care, from which, as 
* they have withdrawn themſelves, (and 
I' be bold to ſay, from their only 


friend) they muſt look to the conſe- 


* quence. For my own part, I have 
© exonerated my conſcience, and were 
I in your cafe, ſhould eſteem children 
thus diſobedient to my commands, 
(as, doubtleſs, your commands were 


that they ſnould be diretted by me) 


agreeable taſk, to be the meſſenger of 
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© wholly ſtrangers and aliens to me. I 
© am, dear couſin, with hearty good 
© wiſhes for your family's welfare, yours 
© moſt affectionately, 


© JToSEPH Dook ALB.“ 


enn . 


CAROLINE'S REMOVAL AND HAP- 
PY SITUATION. THE BENEFI- 
CENT FRIEND SHE MAKES, HER 
VISIT TO HER SISTER, AND IT'S 
DREADFYL CONSEQUENCES. 


AROLINE, the moment ſhe left 

A her ſiſter, made the beſt of her way 
to the honeſt nurſe, on whoſe friendſhip 
and aſſiſtance was her ſole reliance. The 
poor good creature informed her that a 
worthy gentlewoman in the next ſtreet 
had;a ſmall and convenient apartment 
to let, which ſhe would by all means 
recommend; fince there-ſhe would have 
the benefit of an agreeable companion, 
and a proper example, Mrs. Stevens,” 
ſaid. nurſe, is the widow of a worthy 
* clergyman, who left her, ſome years 
fince, with four ſmall children, ut- 

terly unprovided for, and in no way 

of procuring her bread: however, her 
blameleſs conduct created her many 

friends, who have kindly aſſfſted her 

in the ſupport of her family, which is 
now almoſt wholly off her hands; 
and, by great induſtry, ſhe has kept 

herſelf above want, She has always 

taken in creditable lodgers; and, as 
* ſhe is a thorough charitable woman, 
„will, I dare fay, be ready to let you 
© live as cheap with her as poſhble.” 
Caroline, whoſe heart was truly tender, 
dropped a tear; and, commiſerating the 
poor woman, replied, that ſuch a ſitu- 
ation of all others would be moſt agree: 
able to her. And ſtraightway nurſe 
conducted. her to her new dwelling, 
Mrs. Stevens was of a very grave, yet 
engaging countenance; a melancholy 
compoſure ſat on her brow, agreeably 


* 
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ſoftened by an attracting look of tender - 


nels and affability. She welcomed the 
young lady to her houſe; and nurſe, 
in her open and unreſerved manner, re- 
lated Caroline's circumſtances, and the 
occaſion of their viſit. The eyes of 


them all overflowed with tears, while 
the axtleſs woman {poke of the unhappy 
young lady's abſence from her parents, 

ng her 
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ker anxious deſire to return, when poſ- 
ble, to them, and her ſtill more anxi- 
ous deſire to recover her unhappy ſiſter. 
Mrs. Stevens gently touched on her own 
misfortunes, and kindly encouraging 
Miſs Caroline to hope for the beſt, and 
to diſpel awhile ſuch er ideas, de- 
ſired her to take a view of the apart- 
ment; which Caroline was very little 
ſolicitous about, ſufficiently happy in 
being no longer under Mr. Dookalb's 
roof, and in the protection of ſo good 
and ſerious a woman. She begged leave 
only to be indulged a ſhort abſence 
while ſhe wrote to her parents, whom 
ſhe could not bear to keep longer in 
_ ſuſpenſe; but, alas! when all things 
were prepared for her, her miſery doubly 
encreaſed, and ſhe trembled to think 
what firſt ſhe could ſay to them. To 
write the truth ſhe knew was death, to 
- conceal it ſhe knew was highly dange- 
rous; to tell of her own and her ſiſter's 
departure from Mr. Dookalb's, without 
ee the true reaſon, ſne judged ab- 
ſurd; and to aſſign the true reaſon ſhe 
thought ſtill as abſurd, becauſe her pa- 
rents had ſo high a veneration, ſo migh- 


ty an eſteem for this imagined friend, 


this fancied benefactor, 

Amidit ſuch e gte however, ſhe 
wrote, and covered over every thing as 
well as ſhe could ; informing her pa- 
rents, that her ſiſter was ſafe, that ſhe 
had indeed left her couſin Dookalb, but 
was very happily fixed with a worthy 
a e widow ; that ſhe begged 
her father to be eaſy and happy, and 
would endeavour, to the utmoit of her 

wer, to make him and the whole fa- 
mily ſo. She ſaid all it was poſſible for 
affection to utter, all that could be ſaid 
in circumſtances ſo deplorable. 


After ſhe-had finiſhed and ſent away 


her letter, Mrs. Stevens inſiſted on her 
company to ſupper, to which ſhe great- 
1y objected her dreſs, but moſt of all 
her ſwoln eyes, which the friendly wo- 
man obſerved might poſſibly be no diſ- 
advantage to her: ſhe. was therefore 
obliged to comply. The company con- 
ſiſted of Mrs. Stevens, her eldeſt daugh- 
ter, and an elderly lady, who had long 
lodged in the family, whom the miſtrels 
of the houſe had fully acquainted with 
Caroline's ſtory, as knowing and hav- 
ing greatly experienced the goodneſs of 


her heart, and the beneficence of. her 


temper. Mrs. Hodſon's whole lifewas 
ſpeut in aſſiſting and ſerving her fellow- 
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creatures; Heaven had bleſſed her with 
a plentiful fortune, which ſhe conſider- 
ed in the right view, as ſo much lent 
her only to do good, and to recommend 
herſelf, by the fidelity of her ſteward- 
ſhip. For this purpoſe, as willing and 
deſirous to live only for a better lite, ſhe 
had never entered into matrimony z not 
through a ſour diſapprobation of that 
honourable eftate, but through an in- 
clination to be as little encumbered 
with the world as poſſible. As ſhe made 
it her buſineſs to ſeek for proper objects 
of her relief, when informed of Mrs. 
Stevens, and her ſituation, ſhe imme- 
diately took an apartment in her houſe, 
and was the greateſt contributor to the 
maintenance of the little family, made 
happy by her kindneſs, and cheared by 
her regard. Having inſpired into all 
around her the ſame real love and eſteem 
for every creature which ſhe herſelf felt, 
the good people feared not a rival in her 
favour, actuated by no narrow ſelfiſh 
motives, influenced by no mean envy. 


And hence. it was, that Mrs. Stevens 


related to her the whole of Miſs Caro- 


line's diftreſs; and hence it was, that 


ſhe ſo greatly preſſed the young lady's 
company at their little ſparing ſupper. 
Mrs. Hodſon beheld Caroline with 
her wonted tenderneſs, was greatly 
pleaſed with her modeſt manner of be- 
having, and much moved to ſee ſo much 
forrow written in ſo young a counte- 
nance z according to her kind engaging 
manner, the diverted the evening with 
relating many agreeable and affecting 


ſtories of people who, though in the laſt 


diſtreſs, had, by the all-prevailing hand 
of Providence, been wondertully extri- 
cated and raiſed to the greateſt happi- 
neſs, With the utmoſt kindneſs ſhe 
ſought to ſoothe the afflictions of poor 
Caroline, and pour into her boſom that 
balm of life, that ſovereign medicine, 
hope. 

At her uſual hour ſhe retired to her 
chamber, and requeſted the young lady's 
company to breakfaſt the next morning; 
which Caroline refuſed, informing her 
ſhe was obliged to ſee her filter early in 
the morning, whom ſhe hoped to bring 
thither; a purpoſe the worthy Mrs. 
Hodſon could by no means oppoſe, but 
begged, when ſhe came, to ſee them 
together, Highly delighted with this 
pleaſing ſcene of returning felicity be- 
fore her, truly thankful to Providence 
for railing ſo unexpected a friend, and 
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fond of reſtoring her fiſter, to bleſs 
herſelf and her poor parents, Caroline 
ſcarcely cloſed her eyes all night, but 
watched the approaches of the morning 
with eager and longing impatience, 
About eight ſhe aroſe; and, getting a 
guide in the houſe, made the beſt of her 
way to Lucy's dwelling : but how great 
was her conſternation, how ſtrong was 
her ſurprize, when, entering in, ſhe 
was told that her ſiſter was gone no- 
body knew whither, but that ſhe had 
left her houſe, and taken all her valu- 
able things away. Thinking it, there- 
fore, after ſhe found all her enquiries 
fruitleſs, in vain to ſtay there, ſhe was 
going to return; when the footman ſtep- 
ped between her and the door, and told 
her, if ſhe pleaſed ſhe might content 


herſelf there awhile till he took care to 


inform his maſter Dookalb of her pre- 


ſence, who very much wanted to ſpeak 


with her. Thunderſtruck at this dread- 
ful denunciation, Caroline fell on her 
knees, wept, intreated, and earneſtly im- 

ored the marble- hearted wretch to re- 
eaſe her, not to involve her in the 
greateſt diſtreſs, which ſhe informed 
him would certainly follow from fuch 
a proceeding ; not to endanger her life, 
nay, and what ſhe prized more than 
life, by cruelly diſcovering her to his 
maſter. But her tears, her prayers and 
remonſtrances no more affected his bo- 
ſom than the ſoft - falling ſnow the hard- 
eſt rack. Intereſt filled his breaſt, and 
barred up every avenue to compaſſion; 
and the h 
highly obliging Mr. Dookalb, on whom 
was his chief dependance, rendered in- 
treaties unavailing, and every honeſt 
motive a ſtranger to his ſoul. Inſtantly 


he 1 a meſſenger, and ſent the 
joyful news of the happy recovery of 


Miſs Caroline to her worthy couſin, 
anxiouſly deſiring his immediate attend- 
ance. As the lion, who hath roamed 
the long night in ſearch of prey, roaring 
with hunger, boundeth with furious 
joy on the little fawn that at length 
preſenteth itſelf to his ſight; his eyes 
faſh fire, he erecteth his briſtly mane, 
ſtretcheth himſelf delighted on the pro- 
ſtrate pray, and, with contraQed claws 
and well-whetted teeth, teareth mur- 
muring, and growling devoureth it; fo 
Dookalb's eyes flaſhed fiery and indig- 
nant joyfulneſs, ſo bounded his heart, 
and fo he ſprung with impatient hunger 
to behold and rejoice in this recovered 


s of an advantage from ſo 
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ſheep, the prey which he had ſought ſo 
unſucceſsfully, which now he deſtined 
to ſpeedy and certain deſtruction. How- 
ever, on his admiſſion, he cloathed, ac- 
cording to his uſual manner, his helliſk 
purpoſes in ſmiles and tenderneſs; and, 
being left alone with Miſs Caroline, who 
was quitedrowned in tears, he began with 
obſerving, that he was extremely ſorry 
to find his coulin fo great a ſtranger to 
her own happineſs, as to have thus caſt 
herſelf far from his protection; and 
unbefriended as ſhe. was, to enter into 
that part of life to which ſhe was fo 
utter a ſtranger. * I know not, for 
my part,” ſaid he, any thing in my 
behaviour to you which can juſtify 
ſuch unkindneſs to me: Heaven is 
my witneſs, with how tender a regard 
I have always looked upon you ſince 
your abode with me; and how little 
ſoever you may imagine it, Miſs, a a 
concern for you hath not ſeldom kept 
me a ſtranger to ſleep on my pillow. 
However, not to aggragate matters, 
as I really have felt ſuch prodigions 
uneaſineſs ſince your departure from 
me, I am very willing, my dear cou- 
ſin, to forget it all, and to ſay no 
more of it, if you will only return- 
home, and entertain no unworthy no- 
tions of me, but join in all my endea- 
vours to make yourſelf happy; which, 
believe me; 1s the ſole wiſh and de- 
fire of my boſom, not only on ac- 
© count of my great love to your fa- 
© ther, but my real eſteem and affection 
© for you.“ On which words Caroline 
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gave him a look the moſt ſignificantly 


expreſſive ; ſhe fixed her eyes full on 
his, ſhook her head, and again burſt 
into tears; but ſoon recollecting herſelf, 
If, Sir,* faid ſhe, © your words are 
© true, and your deſire, as you affirm, 
© to make me happy, give me now the. 
© molt convincing proof of it, by ſuf- 
« fering me to depart from this deteſted 
© houle, and to be at my liberty.'— 
© Dear couſin, replied Dookalb, what 
« do you mean? Give you leave to de- 
part from this deteſted houſe, and to 
© be at your liberty! Bleſs me, you 
£ amaze me!] Are you not at your li- 
© berty ? have you not full leave to go 
© or ſtay, on do as you like beſt? Who 
© preſumes to controul you, my dear 
* couſin? But ſure you cannot condemn 
«© the honeſt fidelity and zeal of a ſer- 
© yant 5 who, ſeeing and knowing the 
© uncommon torture I was in for your 
6 loſsy 


. 
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© loſs; who, acquainted with my dread- 
© ful fears, and reſtleſs apprehenſions 
for your ſake, was willing, if poſ- 
ſible, to relieve me, and to give me 
the greateſt happineſs that the world 
could afford, in once more ſeeing and 
converſing with you. 
was, but to be aſſured that you was 
ſecure from danger and deſtruction; 
all I deſired, and do now deſire is, to 
know the reaſon of your ſeparating 
yourſelf from me, whom I thought 
you eſteemed your chief benefactor, and 
the only inſtrument you had, where- 


* 


dency ?'—* I had a filter once, cruel 
man,” rejoined ſhe, * and this loath- 
ed dwelling was her independency. 
Can you wonder I was anxious to 
eſcape from you, when I had ſeen 
your horrid Mrs. Searchwell, when I 
had heard of your barbarous friend- 


NM A K K MK na n M K M M A A M a M Af 


© luded friend? Is it not natural for the 
dove to fly from the hawk? Think 
you the lamb will dwell with the wolf: 
Think you— * Look'e, Madam, 
ſaid Dookalb, ſternly, interrupting her, 
I] am not uſed to ſuch language, or 
ſuch ingratitude as this; you will do 
well to confider, I am not to be trifled 
with, and it is to no purpoſe to con- 
ceal my intentions any longer from 
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ſhe is, was, by my means, placed in 
the midſt of happineſs, if ſne had 
known her felicity. She has abruptly 
left her houſe, and is gone Jewdly 
away with a fellow, whoſe life is one 
ſcene of wickedneſs and debauchery. 
The very worthy and honourable gen- 
tleman who took her into his care, 
his bed, and his protection, is by 
this means left totally neglected and 
abandoned; and though he loved her 
dearly as his own foul, and made her 
perfectly happy, fool and undeſerving 
as ſhe was, yet I am ſure he will never 


her then go to that fate which ſhe de- 
ſerves; to the drudgery of a brothel, 
and to periſhing in the ſtreets : but do 
you be wiſe; and, following my ad- 
vice, ſecure to yourſelf a better fate, 
And, for that purpoſe, let me perſuade 
you to diveſt yourſelf of all former 
tooliſh and antiquated principles, and 
to conſent this night to ſupply your 
« ſiſter's place, and to make Captain 
Smith, by your love and fidelity, 
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All I wanted 


by to acquire the bleſſing of indepen- 


< _ to the other daughter of your de- 


you. Your lifter, baſe and wicked as 


again admit her to his favour. Let 


"0 


© ample amends for the ingratitude of 


« your ſiſter. You have heard me often 


{peak of the honeſty and excellence of 
that ſtate, and I hope not unregarding. 
The many preſent examples of the 
moſt worthy perſons in the world fully 
recommend and juſtify it; and your 
* own advantage will, I think, moſt of 
* all perſuade you to a compliance.“ 
Thus Mr. Dookalb very nobly and per- 
ſuaſively harangued ; when, on a ſudden, 
down dropped Caroline from her ſeat, 
and all farther diſcourſe was cut off by 
the ſeverity of a fit, which held her long 
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and very powerfully ; when recovering, 


amidit a flood of tears, ſhe moſt earneſt- 


ly and pathetically begged, if they had 


any deſire to preſerve her life, that ſhe 
might but be removed from this houſe 
that they would only take her hence, and 


' convey her any where elſe they choſe, and 


ſhe would endeavour to do all ſhe could 
to oblige and ſatify them. Her agony 
ſtill continuing, and her defire to be re- 
moved ſtill encreaſing, Dookalb found 
himſelf herein obliged to comply, and 
ſhe was forthwith conveyed to her for- 
mer apartment in his houſe. 


THE FATE OF CAPTAIN THOMAS. 
A WORD TO THE GAMESTERS. 
DOOKALB'S FARTHER EMPLOY=- 
MENT BY A NEW PERSONAGE. 
CAROLINE'S RE SOLUTION. 


HE reader may remember, that 

„ this unhappy girl was deſtined, on 
her firſt coming to town, to the arms of 
Captain Thomas; but an account we 
have heard from that gentleman con- 
cerning his ill ſucceſs at play, ſeemed 
to promiſe a prevention of that deſign, 
even in the opinion of the ſagacious 
Mr. Dookalb ; who (we may recollet) 
adviſed his worthy friend to a retreat 
home, and gave him a promiſe to ſee 
him as ſoon as convenient; and Mr. 
Dookalb, good honeſt man! was ever 
punctual to his promiſes, where his own 
intereſt was nearly concerned. Early, 
therefore, on the morrow, he waited on 
the captain: but how great was his 


aſtoniſhment, when the ſorrowing ſer- 


vants related to him the ſhocking cata- 
ſtrophe! As an intimate friend, he ſent 
up his name, and deſired admittance to 
the captain's lady; which being grant- 

| ( ed, 


ed, he was uſhered up ſtairs, and in- 
troduced to a ſpectacle the moſt piteous 
and deplorable. On the bed lay his de- 
ceaſed friend weltering in his gore, the 
fatal inſtrument of his deſtruction ſtill 
in his hand, and his eyes uncloſed, their 
impious. fury (as Doctor Young ſtrong- 
ly expreſſes it) fill alive in death. 
His lady, in all the agonies of grief, 
was kneeling by the bed, hanging over 
him, watering his hfeleſs corpſe with a 
flood of tears, veabging her hands, and 
by the moſt expreſſive ſighs demonſtrat- 
ing her heart's deep woe. The ſervants 
were wailing ſorrowfully around her; 
and what moſt heightened the tragick 
and affecting ſcene, was a * little 
harmleſs infant turning with affright 
from the melancholy ſpeQacle, and ten- 
derly crying for it's miſerable mother. 
Thinkeſt thou, reader, Dookalb's heart 
felt a pang? Perhaps it did; which 
made him the more anxious to. quit this 
houſe of mourning, as unwilling to con- 
tinue amidſt bitterneſs, or to be ſtung 
with the keen adder, reflection. Suffice 


it, he retired under ſome ſpecious friend - 


ly pretext; and, as all was gone to 
him here, doubtleſs never more ſet foot 
within this houſe of affliction. | 
But do thou, if gaming is thy ruling 
and favourite paſſion, O reader! not 
yet depart hence, till thou haft well con- 
ſidered, and diligently meditated on the 
whole tranſaction. Behold here a man 
ſtrong in youth, 8 in health, and 


bleſſed with profuſe plenty of this world's 


good; behold him in an inſtant, by his 
own hand, cut off from the ſons of men, 
and blotted from the book of lite! One 
fatal caſt hath done it Beware, and 
even now ſtop thy hand: thy all, thy 
. preſent and eternal all—think, think 
and tremble—depends on thoſe baſe 
dies! This caſt, perhaps, drives the 
hot ball through thy diſtracted brain, 
plunges thee in irrecoverable yp 
(for, believe and fear, wretched mor- 
tal, no ſtroke can reach thy ſoul !) and 
leaves a forlorn, diſtreſſed, and undone 


family, to ſtruggle with want and afflic- _ 


tion; to languiſh in ſorrow, in penury, 
and contempt. Where is the 3 
that can counter- balance theſe? Be wiſe, 
and reflect; refrain, and be happy. 
Thus was Dookalb, happily enough 
in his own private opinion, rid of his 
friend, and poſſeſſed of his money. His 
next purpoſe was, how to make another 
advantageous bargain; how to favour 


ſome worthy gentleman with the poſ- 
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ſeſſion of the amiable couſin of his love; 
and how, by ſo doing, to confer on that 
couſin the greateſt and moſt invaluable 
favour. In a lucky hour he was ap- 
lied to, on that occaſion, by a young 
ellow, the ſon of a country gentleman of 


great wealth, who was paſhonately fond 


of him, and who having ever indulged 
him, had, after his education at Ox- 
ford, permitted him to take chambers 
at one of the inns of court, that he 
might ſhare in all the faſhionable gaities 
(not to ſay vices) of the age. He had 
been recommended to Mr. Dookalb 
as the prime connoiſſeur in matters of 
this kind, and promiſed to reward him 
very liberally in caſe he fhould provide 


for him agreeably to his fancy; which 


Mr. Dookalb very rightly imagined he 
ſhould exactly hit, in preſenting him 


with the firſt, and highly to be defired 


poſſeſſion of his couſin Caroline, whom, 
being now free from any engagements, 
he determined to reſign up to him. Mr. 
Jaiſon had never yet ſeen the lady, 


though he grew mighty anxious and 


impatient ſo to do atter Dookalb's de- 


ſcription of her; but the time fixed for 


his firſt viſit was the very day after that 
whereon ſhe and her ſiſter Lucy eloped. 
This diſconcerted the whole of Doo- 
kalb's ſcheme, and plunged him in the 
deepeſt perplexity: however, as Captain 


Smith was conftantly his firm and ſtaunch | 


triend, he determined by no means to 
hazard the loſs of his friendſhip ; but to 
demonſtrate, by his great readineſs to 
offer him a ſupply, how zealous he was 
in his cauſe, how careful of his intereſt; 


and therefore he reſolved to give up Ca- 


roline to his embraces, and toplace her, 
as we find he informed the unhappy 
young girl, in her ſiſter's ſituation; no- 
thing doubting but that ſuch a change 
would alleviate the captain's rage, and 
cauſe him not greatly to lament the loſs 


of his beloved Lucy; truſting he ſnould 


quickly have it in his power to ſupply 
his new friend, and to bleſs Mr. Jaiſon 
according to his wiſhes. W 

For this purpoſe, when Caroline was 
tolerably recovered, and able to ſee him, 
he again plied her with his old Arg « 
ments; endeavoured to ſoothe and alle- 
viate all former matters; to repreſent to 
her the many advantages of cloſing with 
his advice; and hinting, in fine, that a 
ready compliance would be infinitely 
more happy for herſelf, as well as plea- 


ſing to him. She told him in reply, 


that let her ſufferings be ever ſo great, 
t 
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let her ſorrows and hardſhips be ever 
fo much encreaſed on her head, ſhe was 
firmly determined to refiſt his abhorred 
deſign, and would rather ſubmit to all 
the bittereſt agonies, and the moſt pain- 
ful death, than move one ſtep from her 
reſolution, or ever become the deteſted 
and abje& wretch he defired. * Won- 
der not, Sir, at my firmneſs, nor be 
© ſurprized to ſee a poor, weak, de- 
© fenceleſs woman able to withſtand 
© both your deluſions and menaces ; 
6 know, while innocence and virtue are 


* my guardians, I ſhall ever dare to 


© look in the face and defy every one 


© who is their enemy. But ſtill the 
tender concern and the affectionate 
© duty I bear my dear abſent parents, 
© ſtrengthens me moſt of all, and con- 
firms mein my purpoſe never to con- 
© ſent to any thing which will be their 
certain deſtruction. And, oh! dear 
© Sir,” (ſhe went on, burſting into tears, 
and falling on her knees) if you 
© have any the leaſt friendſhip for my 
c poor father and mother, who place 
all their truſt and all their hopes in 
you; if you have any deſire to ſave 
them from the moſt ſhocking of all 
deaths, a death of ſorrow; if you 
have any the leaſt tenderneſs for a 
miſerable abject wretch like me, whoſe 
utter ruin and miſery ſure never can 
give you delight; let me beg, let me, 

or God's ſake, for your own, and 
for your friends, my unhappy pa- 
rents, let me earneſtly entreat of you 
to deliver me from this undoing, and 
my. prayers and my tears ſhall ever 
join in begging bleſſings and happi- 
- neſs for you. Dookalb ſeemed a good 
deal affected by the pathetick but reſolute 
manner in which Caroline addreſſed 
him; he raiſed her from the ground, 
bit his lips, walked haſtily back ward 
and forward, frowned, ſat down, roſe 
up inſtantly, and ſhewed every ſign of 
perturbation ; for her looks and tears 
{poke with ſuch inexpreſſible perſuaſion, 
— heart of ſteel muſt have been pe- 
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netrated and ſoftened into pity. He told 


her at length, that ſince ſne was ſo ex- 
tremely averſe to his propoſal, which 
greatly ſurprized him, as her happineſs 
was his ſole aim in it, he would men- 
tion no more concerning the matter, but 
hoped when ſhe came cooly to reflect, 
that ſhe would be more wiſe, and know 
her own intereſt. © However, conti- 


nued he, be that as it will, couſin, 
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© Jet us forget and forgive all hard words 


© that may have paſſed, and reſt aſſured 
I will neither do nor propoſe any thing 
© but what ſhall be wholly to your ap- 
© probation, Endeavour, then, to diſpel 
that melancholy ſadneſs from your 
© countenance, and let me have the plea- 
© ſureof your company with your wont- 
© ed chearfulneſs and vivacity.” Caro- 
line promiſed to comply with every thing 
he ſhould deſire that was right and ho- 
nourable ; and a truce being thus ſettled 
between them, Dookalb retired, and left 
the lady to her private concerns. 

Seeing her thus extremely averſe to 
his favourite ſcheme, and ſo very deep- 
ly rooted in her determination, he pru- 
dently imagined no great advantage 
could accrue from force; for that rea- 
ſon he reſolved to proceed in a more 
ſubtle manner againſt her virtue, and to 
ſubdue by fraud what was impregnable 
by an open attack. As he could not 
thus, according to his wiſhes, ſupply 
his grand friend, Captain Smith; other 
methods were to be taken for that wor- 
thy gentleman's comfort, and his other 
{tore-houſes to be examined for a proper 
mate to pair with this deſerted turtle; 
while Caroline, as at firſt, was deſtined 
to fall a victim, and to become the prey 
of Mr. Jaiſon, whom he invited to din- 
ner the next day, that he might re- 
connoitre his intended miſtreſs ; who, at 
Dookalb's ſolicitation, was to do the 
honours of the table. 


CHAP. XII. 


CAROLINE'S DREADFUL S$SITUAs- 
TION. MR. JAISON 5$ VISIT, DIS 
APPOINTMENT, AND CHARAC=- 
TER. HIS CONVERSATION WITH 
HER, AND THE CONSEQUENCE 
THEREOF. 


AROLINE's ſituation was fear- 
ful and terrible to her ; her heart 
beat with conſtant alarms, and ſhe was 
in perpetual dread of ſome cruel attack, 
ſome deep-concerted ſcheme of Doo- - 
kalb's to deſtroy her: ſhe perceived a 
more than ordinary diligence and aſſi- 
duity in the ſervants to attend and oblige 
her; but at the ſame time ſhe perceived 
a more than ordinary, diligence in them 
to watch and obſerve her every motion 
ſo that it was too evident ſhe lived only 
in a nominal freedom, her's being in 
G 2 reality 
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reality the cloſeſt confinement. Mr. 


'  Dookalb's courteous behaviour ſeemed 


but as the dreadful calm before the 
thunder rolls; and the truce he had 
made with her, ſuch as the wolf makes 
with the lamb, whoſe hunger 1s at 
any time a ſufficient motive with him 
to break it. Yet theſe were not all her 
miſeries: her concern for her ſiſter, and 
utter ignorance of her fituation; her 
deeper concern for her parents, and fear- 
ful apprehenſion of what might be the 
conſequence; and her uneaſineſs to be 
parted from the good people with whom 
ſhe ſo lately promiſed herſelf ſuch peace 
and ſecurity ; added new weight to her 
woe, ſharper poignancy to her ſorrows, 
and double bitterneſs to the bitter cup of 
her afflictions. She was obliged, how- 
ever, as much as poſſible, to ſmother vp 
and conceal her anxious fears and dil- 
treſs; and throwing herſelf, with the 

humbleſt reſignation, into the hands of 
Providence, a {mall ray of hope enliven- 
ed her boſom, a little portion of that 
powerful balm Uiſtilled into her heart, 
and alleviated ft's tortures. 

It would be needleſs to obſerve how 
greatly Mr. Jaiſon was charmed with 
Miſs Caroline on her firſt appearance 
ſince her perſon was ſo extremely pleaſ- 
ing, her manner ſo ſoft and engaging, 
her whole deportment fo ſweet and at- 
tracting, that few men could behold 
without love and affection, none with- 
out approbation and delight. But as 
he was much diſappointed in her, fo 
that diſappointment ſeemed to have a 
good deal of influence on his mind, by 
the ſerious and ſedate manner in which 
he behaved during the whole time. of 
dinner. He expected and prepared him- 
ſelf to encounter the uſual impertinence 
of a giddy town woman; he expected 
the unbluſking ftare, the loud laugh, 
the familiar freedom of a thoughtleſs 
and deluded creature; but how great 
was his ſurprize to behold the fineſt per- 
ſon ſet off with the moſt engaging man- 
ners! inſtead of giddy impertinence, a 
graceful filence, which, when the broke, 
the ſweeteſt muſick ſeemed not one half 
io ſweet as her voice, ſoft and agreeable, 
indeed, beyond compare; inſtead of the 
unbluſhing ſtare, a down-caft melan- 


choly ſat ſoberly on her eyes, which, 


when raiſed up, darted forth the moſt 
inviting glances, modeit yet piercing, 
ſharp yet lovely; inſtead of loud laughter 
and familiar freedom, a diſtant yet be- 
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coming frankneſs, a ſeriouſnefs ſteady 
though not ſtiff, and a reſerve tempered 
with the moſt becoming gentility. Mr. 

Jaiſon could not keep down in his bo- 

ſom a troubleſome reflection, as it ſeem- 

ed, though, in reality, highly deſerving 
entertainment there. He could not help 
reflecting how truly pitiable a caſe it 
was, that ſo much ſeeming innocence, | 
and ſo much certain beauty ſhould be 
deſtroyed and disfigured, and be made 

a miſerable prey to luſt, vice, and laſci- 

viouſneſs. For, it will be neceſſary to 
obſerve, that this young gentleman was 

a perſon of many excellent qualities, and 
one of thoſe who, with the utmoſt good- ' 
nature, yet much good ſenſe, was not 
able to refilt the ſtream of popular pre- 
judices, nor to ftand out the laugh and 
ridicule of his gay companions. His 
heart was extremely tender and compaſ- 


ſionate, and ſtrongly influenced by the 


principles of virtue inſtilled in him when 
young ; which, however, the force of 
example, the love of gallantry, and the 
deſire of being like the reſt of the world, 


greatly obumbrated and obſcured ; yet 


not ſo much as to cauſe him to look on 
vice and virtue with an equal eye. He 
was not yet ſo far gone as to be blind to 
the luſtre of truth, or deaf to the call 
of conſcience; and though frequently 
erring, he never eſteemed vice indifferent 
nor ever failed condemning the fault. 
His ſtrongeſt and moſt prevailing paſſion 


was love of the fair ſex, amongſt whom 


he was no ſmall favourite; not only on 
account of his perſon, which was highly 
commendable, but on account of that 
perpetual flow of mirth and jollity which 
ever inſpired him, and diffuſed itſelf 
around wherever he appeared. The 
taſte being ſo very much againſt mar- 

riage, the thought of it, we may venture 
to pronounce, never once roſe in his 
breaſt ; for he was a good deal actuated 
by the reigning faſhion, and too fre- 
quently ſuffered common opinions to 
blind his better reaſon 3 as is eminent] 

remarkable in the caſe before us, fince 
a man like this could certainly never ap- 
prove his buſineſs with Mr. Dookalb, 
nor hold any very favourable opinion of 
a perſon employed on ſuch deteſtable 
purpoſes. No wonder, then, ſuch a 
reflection as before recorded, with many 


others of the like kind, fuggeſted them- Ro 


ſelves to him, while in the preſent com- 
pany; which Mr. Dookalb, according 
to agreement, took care, as ſoon as pro= 

per, 
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per, to leſſen by his own abſence; pre- * hear ſo mournful an account of your 


tending ſome neceſſary and immediate 
buſineſs, he excuſed himſelf to his cou- 
fin and Mr. Jaiſon, and promiſing as 
ſpeedy a return as poſſible, begged of 
her to make coffee for his friend, and 


withdrew. Caroline knew not what to 


underſtand by his behaviour; yet ſhe 
was ſo fully perſuaded of all her cou- 
fin's intentions, that ſhe could not but 
entertain the moſt dreadful apprehen- 
ſions, though there appeared to herſome- 
thing which forbade fear in Mr. Jaiſon; 
there ſeemed ſomething in his deport- 
ment hitherto which expreſſed nothing 
of vice and evil deſigns, but on the 
contrary ſhewed great modeſty and ten- 
derneſs of heart : however, ſhe could 
not be free from dread, nor at the fame 
time from very ſenſibly declaring it in 
her countenance. Mr. Jaiſon drew 
nearer her, and taking hold of her hand, 
10 whoſe ſoft ſeizure the cygnet”s down 
is harſh, he perceived ſhe trembled much, 
and was in no ſmall agitation ; upon 
which, being himſelf well nigh as much 
moved, Madam, ſaid he, I hope 
my preſence does not cauſe this alarm; 
I would hope there is nothing ſo formi- 
dable in me as to raiſe your fears thus 
ſtrongly : be aſſured nothing would 
make me ſo unhappy as ſuch a 
thought ; nothing would be more diſ- 
pleaſing to me than the ſenſe of giving 
pain to ſo amiable a lady.'—* Alas, 
Sir! replied ſhe, © I am ill-diſpoſed 
to hear the voice of flattery now ; for, 
believe me, you lee a wretch, of all 
others the moſt miſerable. What are 
Mr. Dookalb's deſigns, in leaving 
you, Sir, thus alone with me, I am 
utterly ignorant; but let me confeſs I 
too much fear my own conjectures are 
not ill- grounded. I ſuppoſe you are 
his friend, and as ſuch will be very 
ill inclined to hear any thing I ſay: 
but let me beg of you to conſider me 
as a poor Adu drphan. without a 
friend, without the leaſt power to aſſiſt 
myſelf; and then recollect whether the 
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have reaſon to imagine that the pur- 
poſe of this viſit) conſider whether the 
é ruin of ſuch a one can bring any hap- 


© pineſs, or any ſatisfaction to you.'— 


Her words drew tears into Mr. Jaiſon's 


eyes; when he rejoined, * I am much 


concerned, Miſs, to ſtand ſo very un- 
© worthy and abject in your opinion; 
© but much more fo, I aſſure you, to 


ruin of ſuch a one, (for too much I 


plied he, I did not expect to 


« preſent unhappineſs. Indeed, you 
© wrong me greatly, to imagine I could 
© find any ſatis faction in your ruin: be- 
« lieve me, if 1 could be any way ſub- 

« ſervient to your happineſs, or make 
you otherwiſe than you now pronounce + 
yourſelf, that would be a ſatisfaction, 
indeed, and the greateſt this earth can 
afford me. You greatly miſtake me, 
if you think my ears deaf to the voice 
of complaint, or prejudiced in favour: 
© of my friend. Were I to ſpeak my 
opinion of Mr. Dookalb, it perhaps 
* would not be very different from your 
own; but do not wrong me, dear 
creature; do not think me a wretch, 
an abje&, abandoned wretch—and I 
© ſhall be contented.'—* I have no rea- 
© fon, Sir,* ſaid ſhe, © to think you 
© ſuch: you are no leſs a ſtranger to me, 
c 
. 
c 
« 
. 
c 
4 
c 
c 
« 
c 
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than JI probably am to you; though 
no doubt Mr. Dookalb has told you 
my unhappy ſtory; and pray forgive 
me, but I cannot help looking upon 
you as the perſon choſen by him to 
be my deſtroyer. Indeed, 1 would not 
injure _ but ſo many reaſons join 
to perſuade me, I cannot help very 
greatly fearing you; and yet I would 
fain believe, (tor alas! Sir, the wretch- 
ed, who have no ſupport, are willing to 
lay hold of every twig) I would 9 
© believe you are not one of his inſtru- 
© ments; and yet, what reaſon have I to 
© hope? Would he leave any one with me, 
© whom he intended not to enſnare and 
* betray me?? Mr. Jaiſen, claſping 
her hands with the utmoſt eagerneſs, 
replied, * On my ſoul, deareſt Miſs, I 
© hate the raſcal, and I hate myſelf : it 
« would be no leſs ungenerous than un- 
* availing, to conceal from you the real 
© purpoſe of my viſit. Do not deſpiſe 
© me wholly, (for you cannot but de- 
© ſpife me, and fincerely I deſpiſe my- 
« ſelf) when I frankly confeſs, that you 
© only was the occaſion of my preſence 
here to day—But, alas! how can L 
© ſhock your ears with declaring, it 
© was to poſſeſs it, if I approved your 
« perſon '—< Oh, cruel, wicked man!” 
ſaid Caroline, interrupting Mr. Jaiſon; 
© now the whole of his barbarous 
* friendſhip to me is notorious : now 
«© the reaſon of his preſſing and earneſt 
© defire for me to appear at dinner to 


day, is too groſsly and ſhockingly 


© manifeſt ! Believe me, Miſs, re- 
find a 
1 lady 
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c like you: my evil thoughts were 
— on — worthy their vile- 
© neſs; on ſome unhappy woman, alrea- 
c dy deluded, and already loſt to ſhame, 
£ Believe me, I never dreamed of behold - 
© ing ſuch modeſty and ſuch innocence, 


© much leſs of being the helliſh inſtru- 


ment to deſtroy and ruin them. Bad 
as my inclinations are, they never 


© yet have proceeded to that infamous 


© ſtretch of wickedneſs; and I cannot 


© now but look upon Dookalb with 
© the utmoſt abhorrence and indig- 
nation; nay, on my ſoul, I almoſt 
© tremble to be under fo accurſed a 


© roof: but fince matters are in this 
dangerous and deſperate ſituation, as 
© you are not one minute ſafe from ſo 
« black and deadly an enemy, let me 


* deſire that you would uſe my means, 
£ and dire& me how to reſcue you from 
© this horror; and that will atone, I 


hope, for the ſinful intention with 
© which Ientered theſe execrable doors,” 


Alas! Sir,* ſaid Caroline, how 


can I ever 3 thank you, - 
© how repay you for ſo great a kind- 

« neſs? wg 3 dejected, friendleſs 
E creature, unknown and unſupported, 
© and placed in the midſt of ſo many 
© and fo great difficulties! you at leait 
© will have the prayers of an unhappy 
father and mother for delivering their 
_ © miſerable child from deſtructien; for 
© ſaving their ſecond daughter from the 
c melancholy fate of their firſt. But why 
© do I dwell on ſuch circumſtances, or 
© why loſe one moment from deliberat- 
© ing how ſooneſt to procure my ranſom? 
© Yau beſt know what was your agree- 


© ment with Mr. Dookalb, and what 


« was to have been the dreadful con- 
c ſequence of this interview, and as ſuch 
© can beſt adviſe me what to do, and 
© how to efcape from this houſe, where 
I need not tell you, I am held cloſe 
« priſoner.'—* Madam, replied he, © I 
© cannot ſo much offend and diſguſt 
© you, as to ſay what were the purpoſed 
© conſequences; be it ſufficient to in- 
form you, that execrable wretch told 
© me he feared I ſhould not ſucceed at 
« the firſt interview; but if I found it 
© probable, he adviſed me not to leave 
© the attack till morning, which he pro. 


© miled not to interrupt by his preſence: 


© however, if, after all, your virtue 
© ſhould remain impregnable, it was re- 
* ſolved I ſhould continue my viſits a few 


9 days,and have every proper opportunity 
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© granted me, and that convenient me- 
* thods ſhould be taken with you to in- 
© cline you to a compliance. What thoſe 
methods were I bluſh to ſpeak. And 
© he alſo promiſed, that you, the more 
to engage you to me, ſhould have free 
leave to go with me wherever it was 
* agreeable. You ſee, then, there is 
no great difficulty to procure you a 
ſafe riddance; but we muſt take care 
to deceive the villain with his own de- 
ceit z we muſt vanquiſh the hypocrite 
with hypocriſy: you diſſembling your 
real hatred of him, and pretending a 
delight in the proſpect of captivating 
me; and I allo affecting a gay af- 
ſurance, that I ſhall quickly gain the 
point deſired with you. But there 
will be need of this no longer than 
to-morrow morning, when J will viſit 
you, and beg your attendance to Ra- 
nelagli, which he will not refuſe, and 
© you may then bid adieu to this ſcene 
Jof diſtreſs, and, let me hope, be per- 
« feftly happy. Caroline, deeply touch- 
ed with a ſenſe of the Divine goodneſs 
towards her, could not help falling an 
her knees and bleſſing the God who pro- 
tected her, and who had thus, by turn- 
ing evil into good, wonderfully and 
gloriouſly worked her deliverance! Nor 
was fhe [eſs profuſe in her gratitude ta 
Mr. Jaiſon; her eyes flowing with ex- 
preſſive tears, while her melodious tongue 
uttered the ſweeteſt and moſt harmoni- 
ous thankſgivings. The remainder of 
the evening was ſpent in agreeable con- 
verſe between them ; ſhe, at his requeſt, 
relating the whole of her and her ſiſter's 
affecting ſtory, while he ſoothe her ſuf. 
ferings with the kindeſt remarks, and 
revived her hopes by the warmeſt aſſu· 
rances of ſerving her to the utmoſt of 
his power. Shall we ſay it became a 
little irkſome to both, when the hour of 
parting drew nigh! Who knows not 
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that love is a ſubtle fire, and frequently 


is kindled in the boſom when we dream 
not of it's influence? Something like 
this, perhaps, was the caſe, when Mr. 
Jaiſon gently preſſing her hand, con- 
tuſed and trembling touched her coral 
lips; - while ſhe, in no leſs confuſion, 
ſuppreſſed a ſoft ſigh riſing in her breaſt, 
while big tears hung labouring in her 
eyes, as if doubtful whether to conti- 
nue in that bright dwelling, or to kiſs 
_ pleaſing way adown * damaſk 
cheeks, 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. XIII. 


THE CONCERN OF MRS. STEVENS 
AND HER FAMILY, CAROLINE'S 
HAPPY RETURN TO THEM, AND 
MRS. HODSON'S REMARKS ON HER 

DELIVERANCE. 


OOR Mrs. Stevens was under the 
greateſt concern, as well as her 
whole family, for the abſence of Miſs 
Caroline; they ſent to the houſe whi- 
ther ſhe was conducted, but could gain 
no infermation from thence ; the ſer- 
vants, by their maſter's direction, de- 
nying any knowledge of her. They 
ght wherever ſeemed moſt probable 
to them, but to no purpoſe; and their 
beſt intelligence, the honeft nurſe, here- 
tofore mentioned with no ſmall applauſe, 
was at a diſtance from home too; ſo 
that they were under the greateſt diſtreſs 
and anxiety for the poor unhappy young 
creature, whoſe modeſt deportment, 
mournful ſtory, and _—_ — mos 
engaged their eſteem and affec- 
8 Mrs. Hodſon was 
afflicted to a very great degree, and de- 
termined, that if when nurſe ſhould re- 
turn, her enquiries ſhould alſo prove 
fruitleſs, to advertiſe her, with a pro- 
miſe of a large reward; as afraid ſhe 
was deluded into ſome danger, and un- 
able to deliver herſelf. But if their un- 
eaſineſs was great, Caroline's was no 
leſs ſo, under the apprehenſions of it; 
and it was no ſmall portion of her pre- 
ſent happineſs, to think ſhe ſhould toon 
return to theſe worthy people, and free 
them from their fearful ſurmiſes con- 
cerning her. This, and the many other 
joyful thoughts which crouded in upon 
after Mr. Jaiſon's departure, toge- 
ther with the damping tears which at- 
tended them, and the filent pain, which 
unobſerved, ſecretly ſtole through 
= boſom, drove ſleep far from her 
yes, and made reſt for that night a 
ſtranger to her eye-lids. | 
Mr. Dookalb, in the morning, was 
highly pleaſed to fee the uſual melan- 
choly which ſat on his couſin's brow 
greatly diſſipated, and chearful vivacity 
_ reigning in it's ſtead. He ſcrupled not 
to touch, in his jocoſe and familiar way, 
on what he imagined the cauſe, and 
much approving Miſs Caroline's taſte, 
ſtrongly recommended Mr. Jaiſon as a 


perſon of the moſt finiſhed accompliſh- 
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ments, and well deſerving ſo charmin 

a young lady's eſteem. And he failed 
not, by the bye, covertly to inſinuate 
his mighty regard for her, and ſingular 
friendſhip in introducing her to ſuch an 
acquaintance z with a gentle hint on the 
unkindneſs of her ſuſpicions and beha- 


viour to him. Caroline, hoping this 
, was the laſt time ſhe ſhould ever hear 


theſe ſyren tales, calculated to deceive 
and deſtroy, ſmothered her indignation, 
diſſembled her reſentment, and cloſed 
with the good man in moſt of his con- 
clufions ; giving him no ſmall hopes 
that his purpoſes would quickly be an- 
ſwered, and matters go on protperouſly 
with this hitherto wayward and uncom- 
plying girl. Nor was his opinion at all 
changed, when 1n a little time Mr. Jai- 
ſon appeared; on whoſe approach Doo- 
kalb, tenting Caroline to the quick, 
perceived a roſy bluſh overſpread her 
countenance, and a bright ray of de- 
light dart from her ſpeaking, ſoft, and 
melting eyes. Mr. Jaiſon making his 
requeſt known to Mr. Dookalb, that his 
intention was, with his permiſſion, to 
entertain the young lady with the morn» 
ing's amuſement at Ranelagh, he very 


kindly obſerved, his defires always were, 


that his couſin ſhould be entirely at her 
own option in every reſpect, where he 


knew the place and company : for his 


own part, he could have no objection 
to fo obliging a proffer, much leſs to 
the company of a gentleman ſo worthy, 


good, and amiable. Thus a general con- 


tent was obtained; for who can doubt 
of Caroline's ? and the, properly pre- 
paring herſelf, ſtepped into a coach ready 
for them; more joyful, and more tri- 
umphing in her deliyerance than a hap- 
leſs mariner, when aſcending the tall 
ſteep ſide of ſome brave Britith admiral 


from a deſart of ſand, whereon he had 


been unfortunately caſt, where every 
want of nature was unſupplied, and 
where flow deſtruction, in meagre aſ- 
pet, hourly was digging a deep grave 
to overwhelm him. 

Mr. Jaiſon, after they were at a pro- 
per diſtance from Mr. Dookalb's, en- 
quiring where ſhe would chuſe to be 
driven, was ſurprized and pleaſed to 
hear her place of abode was at his 
friend's, Mrs. Stevens's. © For there, 
Madam, ' ſaid he, lives a very wor- 
© thy and excellent relation of mine, in 
* whoſe acquaintance you will be hape 
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and from whoſe converſation you will 


© receive great pleaſure.” I guels 
whom you mean, Sir,” replied ſhe, 
Mrs. Hodſon, no doubt; I promiſed 
myſelf the greateſt ſatisfaction under 
her protection, when firſt made known 
to her; but thoſe hopes, alas ! were 
ſpeedily fruſtrated by the cruelty of 
Mr. Dookalb, who confined me trom 
them ; and that I once more ſee them 
is wholly owing to your generous 
goodneſs; and, believe me, next to 
the ſatis faction of being reſcued from 
the horror of horrors, 1 know not any 
greater at preſent than the thought of 
© thortly being bleſſed amongſt thoſe good 
people again. The time was eaſily 
beguiled, nor ſeemed it long to Miſs 
Caroline or her friend, while they were 
hurried over the rattling ſtones to the 
port of peace, the wiſhed-for dwelling 
of the good Mrs. Stevens, whole houſe 
was in no ſmall uproar of joy and glad- 
neſs on the appearance of Miſs Caro- 
line; the Jo? bewailed Caroline! and 
in no ſmall admiration to behold her 
conducted thither by their friend and ac- 
quaintance, Mr. Jaifon z whoſe worthy 
aunt, Mrs. Hodion, was immediately 
anformed of the glad tidings, and one 
peal of thankſgivings and pleaſure rung 
through every portion of the little echo- 
ing houſe. Soon as the tide of congratu- 
lations and tranſport was ſomewhat 
ſubſided, curioſity, like another moon, 
hung up her lamp on high, and raiſed 
again tne ſwelling deſire of their minds 
to a higher flow : all with one conlent 
anxiouſly ſought to know the reaſons 
of Caroline's long abſence, and the 
whole train of events which had kept 
her from them, and brought her once 
more ſafe and welcome to their longing 
view; all which Carolinerelated to them 
in the moſt exact and copious manner; 
and failed not to dwell abundantly on 
the praiſes of Mr. Jaiſon. The old lady 
obſerved to Miſs Caroline, that it was 
matter of the greateſt delight to her, 
that Providence had ſo diſpoſed it, as to 
make her ſufferings (ſince ſne was or- 
dained to ſuffer) the means of her ne- 
hew's doing good; the higheſt de- 
Love, in her mind, human nature was 
capable of receiving; and that, being 
ſtrongly attached to virtue, it had pleat- 
ed Him, whole delight is in thgte that 
do well, ſo wondertully to reſcue her, 
as to make even him, who was intend- 
ed to be her deſtroyer, her deliverer; 


£ 
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for Mr. Jaiſon, though Caroline ſoftly 
paſſed over that part of the ſtory, in 
deep humiliation related the whole, 
omitting no one circumſtance. After 
many excellent remarks on the mean- 
neſs of betraying a young creature, the 
guilt and condemnation ſure attendant 
thereupon, Mrs. Hodſon greatly com- 
mended her nephew for the ſincere ſor- 
row he profeſſed for his paſt ſhame, and 
firm reſolution, having ſeen the glaring 
horror of his fault, never thus hereafter 
to offend : for ſhe well obſerved, that 
the firſt ſtep to amendment is a know- 
ledge of ourſelves and our offences; 
and the firſt advance to goodnefs, hu- 
miliation, and a ſenſe of having done ill. 


© To know ourſelves diſeas'd, is half our 
ente. 3 
© When Nature's bluſh, by cuſtom, is wip'd 
> © oft} | ap 
And conſcience, deaden'd by repeated 
* ſtrokes, | WT 
© Has into manners nat'raliz d our crimes 
© The curſe of curſes, is our curſe to love: 
To triumph in the blackneſs of our guilt, 


© (As Indians glory in their deepeſt jet) 


And throw aſide our ſenſes with our peace. 


© So,* ſaid ſhe, © obſerves that excellent, 
© pious, and never ſufficiently to be 
admired writer, Dr. Young, in his 
Night Thoughts; and fo, with him, 
ſpeaks all nature, and all experience, 
Neither do you lament, young lady, 
for that it hath pleaſed Him, who di- 
rects you, to plunge you in difficul- 
ties, to preſent you with dangers, and 
to beſet you with temptations ; rather 
rejoice in this mark of his favour ; 
and as a certain means of never being 
overcome, imagine yourſelf conſtant- 
ly in the eye of Him who ſees through 
all the creation at a glance, and read- 
eth every ſecret in every heart; think 
yourſelf always in his preſence; dan- 
gers and difficulties will then vaniſh 
before you, and temptations be reſiſted 
and broken like a feeble reed. Your in- 
creaſe in goodneſs too will thus be glo- 
rious, and your life will be happy; for 
your conſcience will ever applaud you. 
And mark theſe lines of the above- 
mentioned fine poet: 8 


© No man is happy, till he thinks, on earth 

There breathes not a more happy than 
© himſelf. | | 

© Then envy dies, and love o'erflows on all: 

And love o'erflowing makes an angel here.“ 


With 
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With this, and ſuch like advice, the 
excellent lady entertained the company; 
which we hope will no leſs entertain and 
profit you, our kind readers and com- 
panions thus far in theſe little adven- 
tures. That you may therefore pauſe a 
while, and weigh theſe ſerviceable re- 
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marks, we here cloſe our ſecond book; 


and having ſeen Caroline in a ſtate of 


reſt, will return to the remaining per- 
ſonages, with whom, in the courſe of 


theſe pages; we have contracted ſome f 


ſmall acquaintance. 
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BOOK III. 


CHAP. I. 


' LUcCyY's HAPPY SITUATION. MR. 
LEICART'S GROWING DISLIKE. 
THE CONSEQUENCE OF THEIR 
GOING TO THE PLAY. LUCY'S 
' DISTRESS. HER VISIT TO MISS 
REPOOK, AND VERY KIND RE- 


** 


/ 


* tion of her whole heart's 
WW deſire, bleſſed in the em- 
braces of a man highly 


| AF pleaſing to her capricious 


tancy, and reſcued from 


one, diſagreeable and loathſome as death 


and the grave. What felicity was equal 
then to that of her's and her beloved 
| Leicart? The fond expreſhons of her 
unbounded rapture in his arms, her ex- 
quiſite beauty, and moſt delicate frame, 
i her limbs ſoft as dove's down, white as 
the virgin ſnow, and poliſhed like the 
fineſt marble, muſt have given tranſport, 
beyond idea, to the coldeſt ; what then 
to a man no leſs ſuſceptible of love and 
pleaſure than herſelf? But the higheſt 
delights of ſenſe, the moſt raviſhing and 
entrancing extaſies, ſurely, too ſurely, 
pall and grow inſipid, if appetite holds 
the ſway, and guilt reigns lord of the 
banquet ;z a fact eminently proved by 
this happy couple : for what bliſs could 
excel their bliſs! what joy. tranſcend 
their joy! And yet, fo it 8 
that Mr. Leicart grew tired of her too 
luxurious fondneſs, was almoſt ſick with 


R leftLucy in the full frutẽ 


love, and reliſhed not the luxurious feaſt, 
and the riotous enjoyment, with his for- 


mer guſt and uſual eagerneſs. Beſides, 


the reflection that he was to be at the 
expence of keeping and providing for 
this lady, as well as debarred from the 
company and poſſeſſion of other women, 


while thus enſlaved to her, gave him no 


ſmall anxiety and diſſatis faction; as 
knowing that his fortune was barelß 
ſufficient for himſelf; as thinking this 
had much the appearance of that ſlaviſh, 
miſerable ſtate, matrimony; and as ve 
unwilling to be deprived of the bliſs of 
roving, and the pleaſures of variety. Lu- 
cy had the firſt full and very uneaſy aſ- 
ſurance of tins given her one evening at 
the play, whither ſhe went with Mr. 
Leicart, who had not been long in the 
box before he beheld, in the oppoſite one, 
a lady of his acquaintance, who was 
greatly in his eſteem. He made a ſlight 
apology to Lucy for leaving her a little, 
and retired to her rival; with whom ſhe 
had the mortification to ſee him con- 
tinue during well nigh the whole time of 
the performance; which being almoſt 
ended, he returned, begging her pardon, 
and making ſome lame excuſes, which 
palliated, however, the matter tolerably 


enough, as ſhe had recovered him again 


from that deteſted ereature, who had ſo 
long detained him from her. But what 
was her ſurprize, when, conduRting her 
to a chair after the play was over, he 
told her ſhe muſt diſpenſe with his com- 
pany that evening, as he was engaged 
to tome particular friends; and wow” 

| ore 
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fore deſired her to go to bed at her uſual 
time, and not to wait for him, as he 


could not exactly tell when he ſhould 


be at home. So ſaying, he wiſhed her 
a good night, gave the chairmen their 
orders, and withdrew ; while ſhe, ſo full, 
ſo ready to burſt was her heart, could 
utter nothing more than, Cruel man !* 
It is ſcarce to be conceived, what a tu- 
mult of wild paſſions diſtracted her bo- 
ſom ; love, rage, jealouſy, indignation, 
pride, anguiſh, ſcorn, and bitterneſs, at 
once poſſeſſed and tortured * The 
ingratitude of Leicart ſtung her to the 
ſoul ; the hated woman ſhe ſaw him with 
at the play, never was one moment from 
before her eyes; and the recollection of 
her own miſerable, undone, dependant 
ſtate, was not the leaſt buſy or burden- 
ſome of all her tormentors. Fond and 
fooliſh hope, however, ſtill buoyed her 
up, and ſhe fate in 
„ the whale night, expecting his 
deſired return, anxiouſly catching every 
ſound, as hoping he was at hand, and 
feeding herſelf with the airy with, that 
ſhe miſtook him all the while, and that 
neceſſity obliged the dear man to be ab- 
ſent from her ſo long. But even this 


pleaſing deluſion turned out to her pain, 


ſoon as ſhe perceived the long, long 
night, wholly ſpent, and all her expec- 
tations vaniſhed into air: at length, in 
downright deſpair, ſhe betook herſelf to 


bed; that bed, alas! once the ſeat of 


love and rapture only—now, dreadful 
change! no love or rapture was to be 
found ; gnawing jealouly poſſeſſed Mr. 
Leicart's place in her boſom, and thor- 
ny diſcontent removed the down-pillow 
from her head. She ſlept but little; 
and when ſhe did fleep, waking was 
Jeſs dreadful than her dreams : there 
ſhe ſaw all her horrid apprehenſions 


' pealized; there ſhe beheld herſelf con- 


temned, deſpiſed, and rejected; while on 
the boſom of the riyal fair Jay her laugh- 


ing loyer, pointing. with ſcorn at the 
fond, broken hearted Lucy, and print- 


ing ten thouſand glowing kiſſes on the 

ft boſom of his new miſtreſs, How 
could ſhe bear ſuch dreams! how could 
ſhe bear ſuch waking | Behold ! the 


morning came, and found Lucy ftill as 
unhappy as the night had ſeen her; no 
Mr. Leicart ſtill. Miſerable woman 
all was now too plain; and the only re- 
medy left her, yea, the only reſult of 
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her reſolution, was to hate and deſpiic 


ainful watching 
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turned, (for not before did he return) 
ſhe attacked him in the furiouſneſs of 
her rage, with all the bitterneſs of her 
ſoul, and every opprobrious term in- 


cenſed and deſpiſed love could utter. 


© Baſe, worthleſs, cruel, wicked, and 
© ungrateful wretch,* ſaid ſhe, * I hate 
ix Kh, deſpiſe you, I ſcorn and deteſt 
© you'—* With all my heart, Madam,” 
replied the villain, very coolly, I am 
glad of it; perhaps we may be equal 
© in that reſpe& : but remember where 
you are, that Iam no ſlave, and that 
© theſe are my apartments. — And 
© they ſhall be wholly yours, Sir,* ſaid 
ſhe, very ſhortly.* — © The ſooner the 
better, Miſs,” quoth he: * if you are 
of ſuch a teſty ſtomach, ſo wonderous 
waſpiſh, and ſo mighty ſqeamiſh, be- 
lieve me, your abſence will be highly 
agreeable. D e, Madam, do you 
think I am a mean married dog? 
Do you apprehend I ſhould be con- 


truly? No, faith; you greatly miſ- 
take me, if you think ſo. However, 
I ſhall not hurry you; you are at full 
liberty to ſtay here till you can pro- 
vide yourſelf, and you mult confeſs 
that generous enough; but I ſhall 
take care not to trouble you with my 
company; and ſo your very humble 


1 ſervant, very angry Miſs Lucy * No 
wonder the love remaining in her boſom _ 


evaporated in an inſtant, and immedi - 
ately was gone, upon ſuch, ungenerous 
and barbarous treatment : for what wo- 
man can ſtand the ſhock of inſulting 
contempt ? She bid him, therefore, go 
like a perfidious and ungrateful miſ- 
creant as he was; and pouring out a 
flood of imprecations, declared her ut- 
ter abhorrence of -him, and her deter- 
mined readineſs to break off all kind of 
commerce and communication with him. 
Leicart wanted no more than this; and 
therefore retired from the room, 32 
well ſatisfied, and much pleaſed wi 


his own addreſs, and excellent manage- | 
ment, in thus freeing himſelf from {6 
heavy an incumbrance. r 


* * . 


It will be very poſſible, that Ge of | 


the fair-ſex in this place may loudly ex- 
claim againſt the barbarous ingratitude 


and ſhocking cruelty of the men; and 


we cannot but confels, that there is 
ſufficient ground for it, in this behavz- 
our of one of their {arhings, the gele- 


brated Beau Leicart; but, before they 
tas 4 Der 32 24 5 wy l 
him. And when, about eleven, he re- prezume to open their Tips bn this ſub- 
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fined from all other women for you, 
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54 
je, they will do well to conſider how 
much, how very nearly it concerns every 
woman to guard againſt the leaſt ap- 
proaches to vice, much more to guard 
againſt the infidelity of men, by keep- 
ing their virtue ever in their own poſ- 
Teton. - Be aſſured, fair reader, who- 
ever thou art, ſo long as blooming in 
Innocence, the warm ſun of affection 
and deſire will ſhine round, beautify and 
bleſs thee ; but if once thou haſt ad- 
mitted to the laſt and moſt inviting fa- 
your the ſon of thy affection, if thou 
haſt permitted him to pluck the virgin 
roſe—tremble in horrid certainty, for 
blighting contempt will quickly wither 
_ thee! the breath of diſregarding ſatiety 
will ſoon mildew and deſtroy thy former 
bloom and fragrancy! Perſevere, there- 
fore, conſtant and Arm in the paths of 
virtue: even the wicked will then, at 
diſtance, adore thee; the good will lovę 
and honour thee with the ſincereſt fond- 
neſs; the voice of complaining ſhall 
never iſſue from thy lips—daughter of 
bright chaſtity, thou ſhalt be bleſſed. 
Lucy, thus wholly caſt off, and left 
to the wide world, wholly unexperienced 
and unbefriended, was in much doubt 
and perplexity how to direct herſelf, or 
Which courſe to take. She thought of 


applying again to Dookalb ; but ſtill 


the remedy there- appeared worſe than 
the diſeaſe, She wiſhed to be with her 
ſiſter, yet knew not how to ſubmit fo 
the voice of upbraiding, and the lan- 
guage of reformation. The laſt and 
only refuge ſhe could poſſibly conceive, 
was to betake herſelf to her friend, 
Miſs Repook, of whoſe good-nature, 
ſenſe, and affability, ſhe had the higheſt 
eſteem. Accordingly, packing up what 
little matters ſhe had, and giving orders 
for them to be delivered when ſhe ſhould 
ſend for them, the ſtepped into a chair, 
and was conyeyed to her friend's houſe, 
Charlotte was juſt up, and at breakfaſt, 
when Lucy made her appearance with a 
countenance woefully dejected, and a 
look wonderouſly downcaſt and diſcon- 
ſolate. Charlotte, in her uſual frank 
and familiar manner, accoſted her thus: 
* Bleſs me, my dear, I am afraid your 
6 pe did not pleaſe you laſt night. 
I never ſaw woman look ſo dlſſatiſ- 
fed ſure Leicart could never be your 
bed - fellow] Lucy turned off her pail- 
lery with ſefiouſly informing her flie 
was now come ſolely to conſult and aſk 
her advice; for, as to herſelf, the knew 
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ſhould ſee ſome of "her penſioners . 
de | 


not what method to take, or how to act. 
Upon which ſhe acquainted her friend 
with the, whole ingratitude, baſeneſs, 
and barbarity of Mr. Leicart, and her 
firm reſolution never more to have any 
concern with ſo ungenerous and baſe a 
wretch. Charlotte joined very hearti- 
ly and copiouſly in curſing the mean 
worthleſs raſcal; bid Lucy be of good 
comfort, and promiſed to uſe her utmoſt 
intereſt to ſerve her. © In the mean 


time, my dear, ſaid ſhe, © to ſettle 


« your grief a little, and to obtain a 
drop of conſolation, follow my ex- 
© ample, and take a glaſs of ratafia, child; 
and never fas have a good heart, 
© and I will warrant you trade enough.“ 
Upon which ſhe pledged her friend in a 
ſociable glaſs of the, above liquor, and 
initiated Luey into the very faſhionable, 


excellent, and. advantaggous cuſtom of 
drinking drams. Look'e, my dear, 


continued Charlotte, * you have my 
© free conſent to make what uſe you 
« pleaſe of my houſe; the apartment 
© above is wholly at your ſervice; for 
© my own part, I have money in profu- 
© ſion, and therefore you will do well to 
© make the greateſt advantage you can 
© of your preſent ſituation, till ſome no- 
© vice falls in our way proper for you, 
and with pence enough. I will intro- 
* duce you to company, and put you 
into a method of trading; but re- 
member to make your gentry pay 
high : that's a matter of great con- 
ſequence; the higher your price, the 
more eager they will be for poſſeſſing 
you. I ſpeak by experience; aud 
you cannot aſk too high, as being 
IJ ſo very fine a perſtR, and whic 

is of all things with them moſt va- 
luable, a new face. Twenty gui- 
neas a night, I ſhould think ; how- 
ever, by no means any thing leſs 
* than ten. Lucy teſtified her obliga- 


tion to Miſs Repook in the ſtrengeſt 
terms poſſible, as unknowing, however, 
to make her afry return for fo great kind- 


neſs, and as indebted to her in the moſt 
ſingular manner. Melancholy ſubjects 
were ſoon caſt aſide, another glaſs ele- 


vated their ſpirits, and diſpelled all the 


gloom of diſturbing thought? When 
Charlotte, acquainting** Lucey With u 


kuſtom ſhe had of relieving every morn- 
ing all ſuch as attended her- levee, apd 
fought her protection; tofd: her, ſhe . 
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pendants; and ringing for her maid, 
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ordered, one by one, all thoſe to be in- 
troduced to her who waited for admiſ- 
fon that morning. Many, my dear, 
ſaid Charlotte, of the virtuous of our 
« ſex, as they ſtile themſelves, think us 
© abandoned and wicked beyond all 
© bounds, and falſely imagine we do no 
© good at all; but I appeal to every one 
© of them, whether they do more good 
than I; whether they relieve a greater 
number of poor objects and ſufferers, 
© or hold any more laudable cuſtom 
than this of mine, as you will ſpeedi- 
© ly be convinced.“ Thus idly did the 


imagine, that a deſign, calculated to feed 


her vanity only, was praiſe-worthy, and 
acceptable in che ſight of God and man. 
Thus did ſhe, deluded enough, ſuppoſe, 
that while ſne continued to be charitable, 
the reſt of her ſins would ſurely be for- 
given; for ſhe, once in her life, had 
heard an eminent preacher ſay, that 
charity covereth a multitude df fins, and 
that relieving the diſtreſſed is the great- 
eſt, moſt chriſtian- like, and moſt divine 
virtue. 
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MISS CHARLOTTE's LEVEE. THE 
TRAGICK POET, AND PENITENT 
PROSTITUTE. LUCY AND CHAR- 
LOTTE'S DISGUST AND SEARCH 
OF. ADVENTURES. 


HE door being opened, a tall thin 
perſonage was introduced. He 

was dreſſed in a tye-wig, a coat former- 
ly brocaded, but much tattered and tar- 
niſhed; a waiſtcoat richly trimmed here- 
tofore, but now almoſt ſtripped of it's 
trimming. He had on a long (word, and 
long, but very unclean ruffles ; a large 
muff, worn well-nigh bare, hung on one 
of his buttons, and on his wriſt a very 
gorgeous gold-headed cane. His appear- 


ance was too extraordinary not to raiſe the 


ladies curioſity and admiration, and alſo 
too good, as they thought, to be treated 
like a common penſioner. Miſs Char- 
lotte therefore begged the gentleman to 
ſit down, and very politely aſked what 
there was in her power wherein the could 
oblige him. Madam, he began, I 
am a man of family and fortune 


© But ſuch is eber the cruelty of fate, 
* Thoſe who are truly good are rarely great. 


* 1 : ; 
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Our family, by accidents as ſtrange 
as new, is now to the utmoſt poverty 
reduced, and left to ſtruggle with a 
thankleſs world. For me, young la- 
dies, I have nothing left, but that, 
which in the days of worthy men, 
would have procured me honour and 
applauie, (not barely what I now de- 

fire, ſufficiency to keep from want my- 
ſelf and family—) genius and wit: 

theſe none can take from me, and £ 
miſerum fortuna ſinonem; if fortune 
makes me wretched, yet can ſhe never 
rob me of god- born poeſy; for poets 
are ſo born. Now, Madam, yon 
muſt be informed, that having heard 
full loudly of your fame, for deeds of 

worth, and generous actions great, I 
come to beg your patronage and aid 
in my behalf; that to the worthy gen- 

tleman who ſhares your heart and 

bed, you would pleaſe to recommend a 

tragedy of mine; which, if he ſhould 

approve, (and none who have read or 
heard it but approve;) which, if he 
ſhould, I truſt his love of merit will 
cauſe him to commend it to the thea- 
© tres for his own ſake, for mine, and 
© for our country's.“ So ſaying, he 
drew from his pocket a large ſcroll of 
manulcript papers, while the ladies, un- 
uſed to ſuch exalted heroicks, were read 
to burſt with laughter. Madam, con- 
tinued the tragedian, © I have a wife 
© and ſeven children ſmall ; my wife 

* quilts petticoats to get her bread, 
© wile I write works of art and fancy, 
© and ſo do my part. Our hopes, at 
reſent, are all centered herez and 
e aſſured, if you can recommend to 

our great manager this work of mine, 

* you will bleſs, for ever bleſs, my 

* thankful flock and me.. Sir, faid 

Charlotte, I will do my endeavour 

but, pray, what is your ſubje& ?'— 
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Oh, Madam, rejoined he, it is a da- 


© meſtick tale. Domeſtick tales, I know, 
are what cur actors chuſe. It is called, 
The Fall of Plenty; exemplified in the 
ſufferings of a family reduced from 
great wealth to deep diſtreſs. If you - 
will permit me, I will rehearſe it 
lady. Charlotte objecting their want 
of time, he deſired her, at leaſt, to give 
him leave to read a few lines, which he 
had prefixed, as an introduction to her. 


This being granted, he began. 
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TO THE CELEBRATED AND MUCH- 
ESTEEMED BEAUTY, MISS CHAR“F 
LOTTE REPOOK. / 


C 13 lady, glow ing in the liſt 
« of fame, | 

In beauty, wit, and excellence, the ſame, 

© Permit me, to addreſs, with ſong divine, 

And with fair poeſy your worth conſign 

© To immortality—tor that is thine. 

© How doth your beauty bleſs your lover's 
C arms, f 

© Unparallel'd, unequalled in charms! 


© How doth your goodneſs ey'ry ſuff rer bleſs, | 


© And make the wretched fing amidſt di- 
| « treſs? Ss . 
© O look regarding, goddefs of our earth, 
On this thy ſervant's firſt true tragick birth; 
© Like Pharaoh's daughter, from the wat'ry 
grave | 
© This orphan infant moſt humanely ſave. 
© Then a "Re name triumphantly I'll ſing, 
© Then ſoar aloft on my new-ſiedged wing; 


And {ound from pole to pole your mighty | 


worth, 
© Your charms and beauty, d'en to heav'n 
i © from earth : | 
Then ſhall thy virtues never know decay, 
© But bloom and flouriſh in eternal day.” 


Charlotte was vain enough to be de- 
lighted with this incenſe; and deſiring 
the gentleman to favour her with his 

performance, promiſed to leave no ſtone 
unturned in his favour. He then gent- 
ty whiſpered, that he ſhould be greatly 
cbliged to her if ſhe could lend him a 
crown. She could not think of pretent- 
ing a gentleman with fo {mall a ſum, 
and therefore, pulling cut her purſe, 
begged him to accept five guineas for 
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his trouble and the compliment he had 


paid her; with which the poor author 


retired home highly delighted to his 
half. ſtarved wife and children. 

The next petitioner introduced, was 
w miſerable figure of a woman, almoſt 
naked, with a blanket only wrapped 
round her loins, and with every ſign of 
diſtreſs and wretchedneis. The ladies 
defiring to know her cate; ſhe informed 
them, that once, like them, ſhe was in 
high life, and in the Keeping of a per- 
ſon of rank; that the was the daughter 
of a citizen of London, a man of good 
trade and credit, but one who lived too 
faſt, and brought vp his children too 
taſhionably/; that while in her father's 
houſe, ſhe was uſed to {ce nothing but 
what might pamper her pride, and feed 
her vanity z and was accultoncd to ares 
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according to the moſt faſhionable folly, 
and to attend every publick place of re- 
fort and entertainment. In an un- 
© happy hour, ladies,” faid ſhe, © I gave 
up my virtue, on our return from a 
maſquerade, to a journeyman of my 
father's, who had long made his ad- 
dreſſes to me, and which I had re- 
ceived by the conſent of my parents, 
they intending, as they uſed to hint, 
in caſe we ſhould agree, to leave off 
buſineſs and retire, and place him in 
the ſhop; but, alas! very ſoon after 
J was bleſſed in his arms, as I ima- 

ined never woman was bleſſed be- 
fore, a ſtatute of bankruptcy came 
out againſt my father, and all in a 
moment was gone. My lover, as is 
ever to be expected in ſuch caſes, re- 
fuſed to perform his repeated promiſes 
of marrying me; and, to add to my 
miſeries, I found myſelf with child. 
My poor father was thrown into pri- 
fon, and my dear mother never left 
him; grief and deſpair ſeized him for 
his loſtes, but much deeper grief and 
deſpair when he heard of his daugh- 
ter's undoing.. He ſent for me on his 

eath-bed, but had ftrength to ſay no 
* more, than, feebly holding my hand, 
* whiic a big tear ſtood in his ſunk and 
hollow eyes, Pray God bleſs thee! 


** 


I rorgive thee, my poor, poor ruined 


« child!“ In ſhort, I was fo much af - 
tected, that I miſcarried, happily for 
the poor unborn babe; and being 
friendleſs, and, let me confeſs, too 
much inclined that way by my natural 
inclination, I entered into keeping 
with a gentleman of the town; . 
thence, by my ingratitude and incon- 
ſtancy to him, I was turned out ta 
trade at the taverns, and afterwards in 
the ſtreets: ſo that now, though but 
one and twenty years cla, I am ready 
to periſh with dileaſes, with want, 
and the utmoſt torture. On, ladies, 
if you have any pity in your preſent 
affluence, remember and aſſiſt me. 
But, indeed, I have another purpoſe 
in thus preſuming to call upon you; 
and that is, by repreſenting to you my 
own ſufferings, to warn and deliver 
you from the like. Sce then in me 
your own ſelves; ſuch as you are, I 
once was; ſuch as I am, if you re- 
cover not yourſelves immediately, you 
turely will be. For my own part, I 


think mylelf ſo ſincercly penitent, and 
ſce my crin.es fo fully, that I am con- 
tend 
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© tent to ſuffer theſe and. much worſe 
© things, if, by my ſorrows here, I 
may wipe away my paſt offences, and 
«© obtain forgiveneſs at the hands of 
my offended Lord. '—" Away with, 
your preaching and hypocritical ſtuſf, 
cried Charlotte; what mean you, wo- 
© man, by having the impudence to ad- 
© viſe and condemn me or this lady, or 
© to think of comparing ſuch a poor 
© wicked wretch as yourſelf with us? 
© Pr'ythee ſtop your tongue and be 
© gone, and learn, as a certain rule, 
© beggars muſt never preſume to be 
teachers. Pray trot, good Madam 
© penitence.'—* Alas! alas!” replied 
the poor half- ſtarved creature, I from 
© my ſoul pity and deplore your ſitua- 
tion; you cannot bear the voice of 
© truth; may God have mercy upon 
© yon; but believe and tremble, for I 
© ſpeak certain truth; many, though I 
© ſhall not live to ſee it, will behold you 
© even in diſtreſſes ſuperior_ to mine. 
So ſaying, ſhe departed, and left the 
ladies fo great] 2 and ruffled 
with her dreadful denunciation of their 
future calamities, that neither one nor 
the other was in any ſort of temper to 
hear or ſee any more of Charlotte's levee; 
and Lucy, for her part, adviſed her 
friend to lay aſide the cuſtom, as ſhe 
could not tell how frequently ſhe might 
meet with ſuch wretches, who, under 
the colour of diſtreſs, would affront and 
cenſure her. To divert their thoughts, 
and deſtroy all poſſibility of reflection, 
Charlotte. ordered her chariot to be got 
ready, (for Charlotte kept her chariot, 
and was remarkable for the fineneſs of 
her horſes and the elegance of her equi. 
age) and: chearing her own as well as 
er companion's ſpirits with the uſual 
cup of comfort, ordered her ſervant to 
ſeveral ſhops, auctions, &c. where ſhe 
had any bulineſs, or where ſhe had none; 
but principally where it was moſt likely 
to find ſome company to amuſe. and 
entertain herſelf and Miſs Lucy. 
Let us leave them then awhile to their 
fearch, till they find ſomething worthy 
our farther attention, While we take a 


little jaunt from the ſmoke of the town f 


into the freſh air of the country, to en- 
quire after the ſituation of Mr. Sanſon 
and his family, of whom we have heard 
nothing ſince Mr. Dookalb's and Miſs 
Garoline's letters came to hand. All 
writers, all poets, and all hiſtorians, 


with one conſent admire and praiſe the 
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country: wonder not, therefore, gentle 
reader, if you perceive, on our approach 


thither, a new ſpirit glow throughout 


our writings, and double warmth ani- 
mate every pages 


CHAP. III. 


THERECEPTION OF MR. DOOKALB'S 
AND MISS CAROLINE'S LETTERS. 
THE MISERY OF MR. SANSON'S 

FAMILY, HIS DETERMINATION 
AND VISIT TO MR. THOMPSON. 


| R. Sanſon's letter, recorded in 
the foregoing part of our hiſtory, 
* ſufficient demonſtration and picture 
che miſerable anxiety and fearful'fu- 
ſpenſe of this unhappy family, which 
every day augmented, and to which 
every hour added freſh terrors. And 
who can wonder, that a fond father and 
mother were agitated with reſtleſs fears 
and ſolicitudes for the beloved children 
of their boſom ! | He? 


For thoſe, where they had garner'd up theic 
hearts, | | 
Where either they muſt love, or bear no 
life; | ; 

The fountain from which their current 

| runs, 5 


Or elſe dries up. 


No wonder with ſuch, the day dragged 


heavily on amidſt torturing impatience; 


no wonder the tedious night was mourn- 
fully diſtracted with black diſmay, and 
horrid imaginations. But on a ſudden 


the long gloom was diſpelled, a bright 


gleam of light and pleaſuredawned upon 
them; for behold two letters are pre 
ſented to them; the one directed by the 
known and beloved hand of their darl- 


ing Caroline, the other by the fingers 


of their much eſteemed and highly ho- 
noured friend, Mr. Dookalb. But, 
alas ! the ray of comfort which had ſud- 
denly broke in upon them, was but as 
an angry flaſh of lightning, which, in a 
moment, is devoured up by the jaws of 
darkneſs, and ſerves only to make the 
ormer gloomy horror more horrible. 
The old man no ſooner opened Mr. 
Dookalb's letter, than a violent tremb- 
ling ſeized him; and having read it, he 


called out with an urgent impatience, . 


« Give it me! give it me!” to his wife, 

who had opened, and was about to read 

her daughter's letter, She, no leſs 1 
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ed than her huſband, immediately re- 
ſigned it to him, and catching at Mr. 
Dookalb's, read, ſighed, and fainted. 
The poor old man, with big tears in his 
aged eyes, hanging over her, ſuffered 


awhile no means to be uſed for her re- 


covery, crying outin a wild and uncom- 
mon ſtrain, that it was beſt it was beſt 


fo to be—it would be well if the poor 


unhappy mother ſhould never more re- 
. turn to life and forrow. At length, re- 
covering by degrees, Mrs. Sanſon per- 


ecived her huſband walking haſtily along 


the houſe, now reading one, and then 
the other letterz now ſhedding many 
tears, now. uttering the moſt pathetick 
exclamations; and when turning his 


eyes towards her, and the little weep- 


ing train that ſtood ſorrowing around 
her, Oh, my wife! oh, my dear chil- 
© dren!” ſaid he, © here is the end of all 


© our hopes—here is the bane of all our 


joy; my daughters, my once dear, dar- 
© ling daughters are ruined, loſt, and un- 
done, and I am a poor miſerable old 
© man, juſt diſtracted, and travelling 
© haſtily to the grave in deſpair. Though 
the little children underſtood not the 
meaning of their father's words, yet they 
perceived a ſadneſs and fury in them, 
which cauſed them toeling around their 
mother, and in loud plaints expreſs their 
fears and conſternation. She, ſtill weak, 
and ſcarce able to ſupport herſelf, yet, 
good woman, udioull endeavoured to 
give that comfort which ſne could not 
tind. She intreated her huſband more 
calmly to con ſider the matter, once more 
coolly to read over and weigh each letter; 
to which he conſented. But to what 
could the cruel lines of Dookalb ſerve, 
Except with every word to dart a ſcot- 
pion into the breaſts of the miſerable 
Parents, penned as they were with the 
dlackeſt malice, written as they were with 
the moſt curſed and odious deſign? Ca- 
roline's letter, too, was evidently full of 
ſhift and evaſion, and plainly demon- 
rated the badneſs of her's and her ſiſter's 
tuation, though ſhe was unwilling to 
declare it, and anxious, if poſſible, to 
keep it from her parents; for whom all 
that now remained, was only with mu- 
tual tears, plaints, and lamentations, to 
ſit together and bewail their bard fate, 
and the folly of- their paſt lives; the 
madneſs of their vain and deſtructive 
pride, and the abſurdity of their con- 
duct in truſting two girls, ſo raw and 
vnexperienced, to a wild, wicked, and 
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more or leſs ' 
able, as he hath acquired more or leſs 


injurious world. But yet this was Tuch 
a ſtate of uncertainty, ſuch a bed of 
thorns, as none would chuſe to reſt upon. 
To know the worſt is ſome degree of 
eaſe; each was willing and deſirous to 
be informed of the whole, and each, 
with the racked Othello, cried out, 
Wou'd I were ſatisfied l' However, 
there appeared no means to attain right 


information, but, either by command - 


ing the young ladies to return home, or 
by the father's immediately taking a 
journey to them. Though Mrs. San- 
ſon greatly and fondly defired, if poſ- 
fible, the return of her daughters to their 
former eaſe, innocence, and ſecurity, yet 
ſhe could not think it proper or poſſible 
to order them directly to come down, 
and ſeemed more inclined to her huſ- 
band's going up, as the means, perhaps, 
of adjuſting all matters, reconciling Mr. 
Dookalb to them, and putting them in 
the right road to happineſs. The old 
man was himſelf, too, much of the ſame 
opinion; but a dreadful obſtacle ſtood 
in the way, the want of money enough 
to defray his expences. This was ſuch 
a difficulty as was not eaſy to ſurmount, 
and of conſequence added new encreaſe 
to their ſorrows, and a freſh occaſion 
for their fears. The reſult of all their _ 
cunſultations was, that each of theni 


ſhould write, the one to their daughters, 
the other to Mr. Dovkatb, requeſting 


an exact and preciſe account of their 

reſent ſituation, and the reaſon of their 
eaving ſo good a friend, with their future 
intentions; and that in the mean time 
Mr. S:nfon ſhould wait on a neighbour 


and acquaintance of theirs, to procure a 


ſmall ſum of money, with which, if 
they were not ſpeedily relieved from their 
ſhocking and uncomfortable anxieties, he 
might make the beſt of his way to town. 
The letters accordingly were written; 
and the next day the poor diſtreſſed and 
ſorrowful old man paid a viſit to. Mr. 
Thomplon, his neighbour, on the bu; 
ſineſs juſt mentioned. Mr, Thompſon 
is a man who, from the loweſt ſtation, 
dy many indire& and unlawful means, 


dy a moſt diligent and attentive concern 


to the buſineſs of the world, has raiſed 


to himſelf a moſt plentiful fortune, and 


amaſſed a prodigious quantity of gold 
and ſilver, which is always, with men 
of this kind, the teſt of worth and vir- 
tue; every man being, in their eſteem, 
great, good, and honour- 


of 
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of their darling and high- prized jewel. 
hence we may Judge Mr. Sanſon, 
whoſe chief pride was 
cent, ſtood not very high in this gen- 
tleman's opinion, nor was held much in 
eſtimation by him; ſo that it is no won- 
der, on the old man's approach, that 
Mr. Thompſon received him with all 
the ſupercilious haughtineſs which is 
peculiar to men of money, and not of 
{ſenſe and probity. Mr. Sanſon, whoſe 
mind was in the loweſt ſtate of depreſ- 
ſion and grief, opened his buſineſs with 


tears in his eyes; and informing his 
neighbour that ſome immediate concerus 


demanded his prelence in town, he was 
at a loſs for a ſmall ſum to bear his ex- 


nces ; which if he could let him have, 


it would be conferring the greateſt obli- 
gation poſſible. The rultick tyrant, 
pleaſed with ſuch an occaſion for tri- 
umph over what he hated, a gentleman 
in low circumſtances, obſerved, that he 
ſuppoſed the young ladies had not met 
with the great ſuccels they had imagin- 
ed. Truly, Sir,“ faid he, I ſhould 
© have apprehended, had you ſpared leſs 
coſt in prinking and pranking them 
cout fo very fine and gaudy, it might 
© have been better for you and your 
© family—but you ſee the conſequence, 
© I ſuppoſe, now; and as for my part, I 
6 don't well know what to wy to It. 
© That was not the purpoſe of my com- 
ing, Mr. Thompton, ſaid he: my 
© daughters never offended you. — 
6 Well, Sir,* ſaid the clown, © but the 
« purpoſe of your coming, as you call 
it, was to borrow ſome money of me, 
vas it not? And every man that lends 
money has a right to ſpeak his mind 
freely (as I love to do) concerning 
© the perſon to whom he lends it. Look'e, 
© upon theſe occaſions we muſt expect a 
© little plain dealing. And ſo, friend 


© Sanſon, I would be glad to know what 


« ſum you want, what ſecurity you pro- 
© pole to give me, and at what intereſt 
you would deſire to have it of me in 
© this caſe.— The ſum I. want, re- 
plied Mr. Sanſon, is but ſmall; and I 
imagined my own note, for ſuch a 
trifle as five or ten pounds, would have 


ſure of having obliged a neighbour, 
much intereſt as any one would have 


required.'—— Very fine ſecurity, in- 
deed!* quoth the other, laughing very 


<6 G G G 


loudly © and ſpecial good intereſt where · 


* 
— 


is birth and de- 


been ſufficient ſecurity; and the plea- 


and conferred ſo fingular a favour, as 


by a man may get his bread : this is 


as you call yourſelves, oblige one an- 
other, and get large eflates. No, no, 
Sir; it is not my faſhion to lend mo- 
ney on ſuch terms. I don't know 
any thing of your affairs; you have a 
large family, two fine ladies at Lon- 
don, prinked out, and ſent up to be 
made no body can tell what; and 
very few folks, I ſuppoſe, will be de- 
ſirous to let ſuch a perſon have mone 

on his note, truly: and if that's all 
the ſecurity you have to offer, I muſt 
take care of myſelf firſt; my money 
is not uſed to be lent on ſuch condi- 
tions. The poor old man's heart 
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was ready to burſt under ſuch indig- 


nities; however, preſſing neceſſity van- 
quiſhes all other feeling; and enquir- 
ing from this mercenary what he 
would expect, he found ſome pledge or 
pawn of value was his uſual demand, and 
a ſhilling per month his intereſt for every 
pound ! on which hard terms, deliver- 
ing up what plate and other things 
amounted to double the value, he ob- 
tained the mighty favour of ten pounds, 
which was put into his hands with great 
inſult z while the purſe-proud ruſtick 
vented his odious advice, as he termed 
it, which was, in reality, the moſt pierc- 


ing reflections z and mightily triumphed 


in having a gentleman ſo much at his 
command, and bound to him by ſo ſin - 
gular a piece of ſervice, ; 


CHAP, IV. 


CHARLOTTE AND LUCY'3 HIGH 
LIFE AND PROSPERITY. LUCY'S 
TERRIBLE DISASTER AND RECO- 
VERY THEREFROM. HER STILL 
MORE TERRIBLE ILL FORTUNE; 
INTRODUCTION INTO A SPUNG- 
ING - HOUSE; AND MISERABLE 
DISTRESS. 


1 En her patents were in- 


volved in ſuch a ſcene of diſ- 
treſs, thus ſunk in woe, and over- 
whelmed with affli&ion at home, far dif- 
ferent was the ſituation of the thought- 
leſs, gay, and now abandoned Lucy; 


the looſe converſation of her companion 


Charlotte, her great encouragement and 
learned advice, the profuſenets of her 


generoſity, and the quantity of her pre- 
- tents, ſo prodigiouſly elevated and charm- 


ed 


* 


the way, I ſuppole, you gentlefolks, 
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ed her ſoul, that ſhe by no means ro- 
gretted her late loſs, or felt any remorſe 
for her preſent miſerable ſituation. Char- 
lotte faithfully, according to her pro- 
miſe, introduced her to ſeveral gentle- 
men, who were all equally glad, will- 
ing, and earneſt, to pay for ſo deſirable 
a woman; and ſhe had but to appear at 
play-houſe, ball, or the like, and a 
dealer was at hand, ready to purchaſe 
for the preſent night ; and happy was he 
who could firſt ſtrike up a bargain. 
During this run of high ſucceſs, Char- 
lotte too quarrelled with her paramour, 
and they two, \late_lo fond, to loving, 
were parted, never to meet again; upon 
which the two ladies determined to join 
ſtocks, to keep houle together, and to live 
on their mutual profits. And, by this 
means, as Charlotte was well known to 
all the gay men of the town, Lucy had 
a good opportunity of extending her 
commerce and acquaintance; inſomuch, 
. that in a very ſhort time their dwelling 
became univerſally celebrated, the reſort 
of alt the bear monde, and as much at- 
| tended as the levee of our greateſt ſtateſ- 
man. Their chariot was remarkable for 
it's elegance and neatneſs; their liveries 
for their richneſs and grandeur; their 
houſe for it's furniture and magnifi- 
- cence. And who were better capaci- 
tated to live in the utmoſt profuſion 
than our ladies, who wanted not night- 
ly vittants in very numerous plenty, 
and who never admitted any to the joy 
of their embraces under the ſtipulated 
lum of ten pieces? Many, in the wan- 
tonneſs of their love, and to teſtify their 
Affection and fondneſs tor their dear 
creatures, were greatly more kind, more 
liberal, and more expretlive of their paſ- 
ſion. But what mortal felicity is ever 
long ſecure! By tome fatal accident, 
more to be expected than admired, the 
unhappy Lucy found herſelf, to her in- 
expreſlible ſorrow, under the power of 
that fell diſcaſe, which is the certain 
conlequence, and very juſt puniſhment, 
vi unlawful and unbounded luſt. No 
wonder, when this was once perceived 
and known, her former trade fell off, 
and ſhe was left to diſeaſe, agony, and 
want; for, like the reit of her incon- 
ſiderate ſiſter hood, ſhe had never dream- 
ed of the morrow, but apprehended every 
day would continue bright as the pre- 
_ ſent hour of proſperity. Nor was it leſs 


deſtructive of the credit of Charlotte 


than her companion; the gentlemen ima - 
gining as was one, {0 was the other; 
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and therefore fly; 


embrace it. 


alike from both: 
ſo that the houſe, Which ere while Was 
thronged and crouded, now beęame 
neglected and forſaken, except by the 
hungry tradeſman, and the thin and 


meagre - looking creditor. Lucy was 


put into the hands of an able and expe- 
rienced phyſician, well, killed in the 
diſtemper, and celebrated amidſt the 


daughters of Covent-Garden; by whoſe 


nice ſkill and application fhe was; freed 
from the evil, and very well aſſured 
of it by the good doctor's making the 
firſt overtures of love and pleaſure to 
her. We cannot blame Lucy, on her 


on principles, if ſhe accepted the good 


doctox's terms, and ſo wiped off her long 
ſcore with him; nor can we wonder that 


the doctor continues in poverty and diſ- 
eſteem, ſpite of all his ſagacity, who 


thus diſcharges his debtor, and gives 


ſuch receipts for his bills, 


Thus happily delivered from ſo deſpe- 
rate a misfortune, Lucy hoped quickly 
to retrieve her credit, and appear again 


in her wonted ſplendor. She had, for 


the recovery of her health, retired to-a 
fmall village near the town; and now 
returning to her houſe, was greatly ſur- 
prized to find the bailiffs in poſſeſſion, 


Charlotte vaniſhed, and every thing in 


contuſion. She demanded. her cloaths, 
at leaſt, and neceſſaries; but was told 


by one of the catchpoles, in very rough 


terms, that ſhe was now in his hands, 


and not at liberty to leave him; and 
therefore he hoped the lady would not 


take it ill, if he ſhould; ſhew her the 
way to his houſe, which ſhe was ſoon 
made to underſtand was a ſpunging- 
houſe ; and that ſhe muſt ſubmit to the 


rigour of the law, much worſe, and far 


more ſevere to her, than the rigour and 
ſeverity of the cruel diſeaſe under which 


ſhe had juſt now languiſned. But what 


could be done in ſuch a caſe? Friends 
ſhe had none to whom ſhe could apply; 


money ſhe had none ſufficient to bribe 
or reſcue her: ruin alone (ſeemed the cer- 


tain conſequence; and, in gloomy de- 
{pair, ſhe ſeemed willing and glad to 
Accordingly, ſhe attended 
the ſurly officer, and was introduced by 


him into a miſerable houſe, where dirt, 
horror, noiſe, and confuſion, reigned mn 
wild and lawleſs anarchy. On her en- 


trance, a loud- laugh rung through the - 


room; the ladies that were ſeated with 


their ſeveral tattered gallants, drinking 
large draughts of porter, gin, and love, 
congratulating Mr, Holdfaſt on his prey, 

;. and 


THE. SISTERS. 


550 o e l their ſiſter, as they led 


ae th elr E cquaintance and 
Frage bu Sing 3. Fuey was ſo thun- 
dertrück ant PB Fac ſhe knew not 


Hat! to thy or. do, havin np peers been in 
doch a b ee or with ſuc 


oweyer, enquiring of the officer 
houſe beſides, Where ſhe'coutd be alone, 
the was told, if the. liked to pay the 
price, ſhe might have very good rooms: 
ung 4 feng to ſee them, ſhe fixed on 
entered; as there, being 

780 from the wretched. rabble in the 
forn mer oom, fle could confider a little 
and refie& on. vchat Was beſt to be done 
in. Rer preſent” Ercumſtihces: The EX - 
orbit defnandb of Mr. Holdfaſt on 
Ker admiſſion Hitter almoſt exhauſted all 
her ff all ffock of money, and ſhe per- 
cel ve: that tiff tlie expences threa- 
Ened her; 1⁰ th t ſhe could foreſee no 
probibiicy of eſcaping” from that com- 


8 dwelli ng nay, nor of conti- 
| ID her e apartment, in 
ck bi leaſt, e was unmoleſted by 


ihfults;: and. undiſturbed by any 

ovita es from the miſerable crew which 
beheld on Her entrance. Thus re- 

th vl to the brink of deſpair, what 
could ſhe do, but weep and lament the 
long, long day, and the no leſs tedious 
night! Had ſhe one comfortable thought 
on looking back to chear and delight 
her; alas! the whole proſpect was 
dreary, dark, 2nd condemning. Had 
ſhe one reviving hope or expectation be- 
fore her; all alike, there too, was diſ- 
mal, and melancholy, thick night, and 
impenetrable darkneſs. A thouſand 
times ſhe determined to end her wretch- 


ed life; but ſtrong fear, and guilty ſelf- 


condemning conſcience, with their flim- 
ing ſwords, ſtood in the way and pre- 
vented her. She dared not even to think 
of her parents: her ſiſter never came in- 
to her thoughts, but her pains increaſed; 
and in all the ſeriouſneſs of rage and 
madneſs, ſnhe curſes the hour of her 
birth, and the day on which ſhe left the 
little, happy, peaceful village. 
In one of theſe frantick fits Mr. 
Holdfaſt one day found her; when, 
without ceremony, he entered her apart- 
ment, declaring his immediate want of 
ſum due to bir , which was more than 
ſhe poſſeſſed upon the face of the whole 
earth. He told her he was lurprized ſhe 
ſhould think of living in ſuch a manner, 
having a room to herſelf, and FE 


Gn n a pimp or proveditar- general; 
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fie the beſt things the houſe ſupplied, 
without money to pay; that for his 
part he could not afford any ſuch thing, 
and therefore ſhe mutt think of remov- 
ing to a place where ſhe might get her 
bread by per daily labour. Shocked at 
ſo terrible a denunciation, ſhe, on her 
knees, entreated him to have ſome com- 
paſſion; and if he poſſibly could, to direct 
her into any way of life, 1 ſhe 
might have a probability of paying him, 
an IS | percave, 


maintaining herſelf. 


Madam, you have a watch there," 
ſaid he; © if you pleaſe to deliver that 


© into my hands, we may, perhaps, find 


out ſome means to keep you a little 


from Btidewell ; for, to be ſure; you 
© are rather too freſh for it yet.” Which 
demand being complied: with, he went 
on: © We can put you into a method, 
© and furniſh you with proper cloaths 
to ſee company at home as well as 
abroad; and I'll endeavour to re- 
commend you to ſome of my friends, 
the porters at our taverns here about 
Covent-Garden; nay, if you ſhould 
not find buſineſs enough that way, 
we have two or three outward-bound 
traders in the houſe, who ſhall intro- 
duce you to their acquaintance abroad, 
and teach you the right way of pick- 
ing up: and, faith, I think walking 
the ſtreets, though eſteemed the loweſt, 
much the pleaſanteſt part of your 
trade. I'll fee what's to be done. 
Ill go talk with my wife about you; 
ſhe's a friendly good woman to young 
folks: I'll talk to her, and ſhe ſhall 
adviſe you.“ So ſaying, he departed 
well enough pleaſed with Lucy's watch, 
which was of conſiderable value, nad 
had been purchaſed by her in the high 
days of her gr andeur and proſperity. 
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PORTERS OF TAVERNS, WHAT 
THEY ARE. A TRUE STORY OF 
ACRUELRAVISHER. MRS. HOLD= 
FAST S VISIT TO LUCY, AND 


11's CONSEQUENCE. 
WE hope it will be neceſſary to 
inform ſeveral of our readers 
what is meant by a porter of a tavern; a 
term well underſtood by the gay and 
faſhionable, and little ſulpekteck by the 
ſimple and innocent. A porter is no 
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one whoſe buſineſs it is to furniſ the 


gueſts with ladies, and to ſupply the 
wants of the ſons of pleaſure wi 
tezans of whatever complexion or diſ- 
poſition they chuſe: for, that poſterity 
may ſee and know how much they are 
improved, and how much wiſer, better, 
and more virtuous they are, than this 
our generation, we cannot help record- 
ing it, even in theſe inconſiderable an- 
nals, that the taverns of Great-Britain, 
to the honour of our country, are the 
rankeſt brothel-houſes, and the ſeats of 
all kinds of debauchery; an abuſe which 
we doubt not will ſpeedily be reformed, 
in this wiſe, prudent, and reforming 
age; and therefore, we think proper to 
deliver it down to futurity, leſt it ſhould 
be wholly forgatten, and men in latter 
times ſhould be unacquainted with the 
at advances they have made in purity 
and perfe&ian. But, to return to Lucy, 
The poor penitent proftitute ſhe had 


ſeen at her friend Charlotte's levee had 


been long in her mind, and was now 
never out of her thoughts ; ſhe perceived 
all the ſorrows, attendant on guilt and 
ſhame, about to ſurround and torture 
her. Thought became the moſt irk- 
ſome of all things; and whatever tended 
to diſſipate that, of conſequence be- 
came the moſt agreeable to her. Hence 
ſhe courted the acquaintance and com- 
pany of ſome other wretched women 
confined with her in this horrid place, 
and joining with them in their uſual re- 
creations, promiſed a downfal and de- 
ſtruction miſerable as theirs. Amongſt 
the reſt of her companions, was one of 
ſomewhat a milder and more reſerved 
turn than the others, who nevertheleſs 
greedily drank her gin, and ſwore with 
the roughneſs of a porter; yet at ſome 
times ſhe would weep heartily, with 
great lamentation bewail her fate, and 
curſe the ſavage cruelty of that doctor 
to whom Lucy had been lately ſo much 

obliged for her cure. * For that 
© monſter,” ſaid ſhe, one day to Lucy, 
< was the occaſion, by the moſt bar- 
© barous means, of making me the 


« wretch I am, and depriving me of 


«the pleaſures of life. My father was 
© a tradeſman in the city, of no extra- 
© ordinary wealth, but in very good 
life; he, as is common, you know, 
« uſed to let out part of his houſe in 
« lodgings. On the firſt floor lodged 
* this brute, doctor; who, perceivin 

* mea good ſinart young girl, heveh 


cour- 
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not. fourteen, enfeayoured, . every 
means to entice me to his hell;ſh pur⸗ 


derfiang apy ee 
never had the 
all his toying and fondneſs for me was 
ſuch as a Father had for his child; for 
ſuch was he, and greatly more ir 
years, to me. However, it happene 
that I was ſeized by a violent fever, 
and being utterly ſenſeleſs, this barba- 
rian, this monſter amonght Pen took 
an opportunity, when I was left alone, 
to rob me of my virtue; and in m 
delirium, while I proteſt the whole 
was unknown to me as death, la) 
with me, and ruined ine. The wretc 
had the infamous cenfidence to tell me 
of it, when I recovered my enſes, 
and to offer a renewal of his guilty 
purpoſes, which, with juſt indigna- 
tion, I refuſed ; and not daring to 
declare my caſe ty my father, (my 
poor dear mother had been ſome time 
dead) I Ianguiſhed long in ſorrow and 
fickneſs; but youth and a good con- 
ſtitution got the better of dock, 250 
reſerved me to the preſent miſery. 
What now do you think ſuch a villain 
merits? Does de deſerve to loll at eaſe 
in his chariot? Ought he to be re- 
ceived into any houſe, or admitted 
into any company? They ſay there is 
a God, but I will never believe it, till 
© I ſee this worſt of all creatures either 
© ſwallowed up by the earth, or ſtruck 
dead in the midſt of his proſperity.” 
Thus was this miſerable undone wo- 
man relating her ſorrowful tale to Lucy, 
when Mrs. Holdfaſt made her entrance 
a little ſquab, fat, fiery-faced dame, 
the baſtard daughter of an old bawd and 
the head-keeper of Newgate; who for 
thirty years had ſpent her life either in 
her mother's houſe, or in her father's 
priſon ; in the latter of which places ſhe 
met with Mr. Holdfaſt, her worthy 
2 who was one of her father's 
eekers, and remarkable for his vigi- 
lance and activity: him, by her father's 
conſent, ſhe married; who placed the 
young couple in the preſent excellent 
and celebrated ſpunging-houſe, and by 
his great intereſt with Bras of his may 


- 
: 


jeſty's juſtices of the peace, procure 
him the place of an officer for the county, 
Such was the birth, parentage, and 
education, of the amiable Mrs. Holdfaſt, 
who introduced herſelf to poor Lucy, 
| Y with 
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with the good news, as ſhe was pleaſed to 
call it, that ſhe had made intereſt in her 
behalf with the porter of the Bedford- 
Arms, who had promiſed to recom- 
mend her that very night, the firſt of 
any lady that ſhould be called for. And 
© as my huſband,” continued ſhe, © has 
© informed me you are deſirous of trade 
© to keep yourſelf awhile from harder 
„labour, I am always glad to encou- 
rage honeſt and induſtrious young 
© people, ſo will ſupply you with all 
„things to make you appear genteel, 
clean, and tempting. The price for 
the night is only a guinea, to be paid 
out of your profits, and I am ſure as 
nobody can call that out of the way; 
for, in the firſt place, you _ get a 
fv by the bargain, and plen- 
15 the e ef e 50 the 
recreation itſelf; and moſt likely, if 
you manage matters right, two or 
three guineas more. There are (let 
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© me tell you by the bye) ſome that have 


« ways and means to bring in a con- 
© ſiderably larger booty —ha, Nancy; 


© han't they ?* ſaid ſhe to the lady who 


was preſent with Lucy. Aye, aye," 
ſaid Nancy; * ſhe'll ſoon underſtand 
4 matters, I warrant; ſhe'll be a dab 
E > , I'll anſwer for her. Never 
« fear, ſiſter Lucy; never fear; we'll 
© teach you the whole myſtery—Come, 
© come, pluck up your courage, have 
© a good heart, and defy the world.” 
Mrs. Holdfaft perceiving the lady a 
little low-ſpirited, recommended a cup 
of comfort to her, her own never- failing 
ſpecificx; and accordingly ſome of her 
own bottle was produced, and each 
pledged the other in a flowing glaſs of 
genuine ſftrip-me-naked, daſhed with 
Tome excellent bitters, a preſent to her 
from her father's turnkey, who was a 
near relation of, and had very great 
concerns with, that uſeful member of 
ſociety, Dr. Rock. The converſation 
that afterwards paſſed between them 
would very ill beſeem any writer to re- 
Hearſe, and us more eſpecially, who in- 
tend not theſe Pages, with ſome of our 
.contemporary authors, as provocatives 
to luſt, and incentives to paſſion ; but, 
on the contrary, as dreadful warnings 
and alarming declarations to all, yet 
uninſlaved by vice, of the ſhocking 
miſeries which too ſurely attend it, and 
the almoſt inſupportable hardſhips, that 


as conſtantly follow as the light ac- 


companies the ſun ; who enter not into 


theſe dwellings of pollution and wicked-. 
neſs, but to inform others of the lurk- 
ing adder, whereof they are not yet 
aware, and to turn their ſteps from the 


paths of fin, which at firſt ſeem fair 


and flowery, but end in nothing fave 
forrow and ſighing, diſeaſes, anguiſh, 
and death ! 
- Suffice it then, Lucy, according to 
agreement, was drefſed out in her bor- 
rowed plumes, and adorned in eve 
elegance to be made a proſtitute. When 
* equipped, and now waiting only 
or the miſerable ſummons, as behold- 
ing herſelf in a glaſs, reflection de- 
manded attendance, and ſhe could not 
help burſting into tears, and bewailing 
her hard lot in the tendereſt and moſt 
pathetick manner. Oh, cruel, curſed, 
* bewitching beauty !* ſhe began; © fool- 
1th, vain, and inconſiderate creature: 
how have I ſtood and beheld my fan- 
cied charms with pride and ſelf-ap- 
plauſe, and triumphed over the reſt of 
my acquaintance, becauſe I was ſo 
much more handſome than they! 
Alas, poor Lucy, how art thou fal- 
len! to what now ſerves all thy beau - 


ty—loſt, gone, and deſtroyed ; ſoiled 
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© with vice, and blotted out with pol- 
© lution! Oh, Heaven! can TI bear the 
thought were theſe limbs formed to 
write whore upon — to be the prey of 
© Juſt—and intemperance; and, per- 
c haps, in the end, to rot and periſh in 
© abhorred and loathſome deſtruction? 
© Curſed be the day of my birth, and 
© doubly curſed the day on which I ſaw 
© this deſtructive city—and left my poor 
© dear—Ah, Caroline! thy words now 
© ſting me to the ſoul. Oh! my ſiſter, 
© mayeſt thou be their comfort—where 
< was there ever a mother ſo tender as 
© mine?. Where ever a father who took 
© ſuch pleaſure in his child, or fo re- 
« Joiced to make her happy? And well 


© haveIrepaid them Why doI want 


© the courage to die? fool that I am 


Ah, me! how happy was I once!“ 
Thus was ſhe pouring forth her ſoul in 


complaints, when up ran Mr. Holdfaſt, 
and informed her that a chair waited for 
her below, by her friend the porter's 
order, and ſhe mult immediately repair 


'to the Bedford- Arms. Some natural 


tears ſhe dropped, but wiped them ſoon; 
appeaſed as well as | 
tuous throbbings of her troubled heart 
and entered into the chair with as 
much pleature and alacrity, as the cele- 
| | brated 


(ble the tumul- . 
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64 
brated Mr. Maclane aſcended the fatal 
cart, when about to journey towards 
the diſmal regions of Tyburn, and the 


ſtill more diſmal and deteſted regions of 
darkneſs and terror. 


CHAP. VI. 


LUCY'S INTRODUCTION INTO A 
- TAVERN, AND ENTRANCE ON 
BER NEW LIFE. HER VERY ILL 
SUCCESS. HER FUTURE ADVEN- 
TURES. THE MISERY OF wo- 
MEN OF PLEASURE. THE, CRU- 
ELTY OF MODERN RAKES, EX- 
* EMPLIFIED IN A TRUE STORY. 
A Company of gay young fellows 
were aſſembled, after the play, to 


ſpend their evening together; and, ac- 


cording to the faſhionable cuſtom of the 


place, ordered a bottle of clarct and a 
girl apiece round. They were ſeven 
only iu number; and unluckily for poor 
Lucy, ſhe was the firſt of all the {even 
ladies who made her appearance amid 
this revel-rout of rakes and bloods. She, 
unaccuſtomed yet to her horrid trade, 
entered, as one would apprehend, with 
no ſmall confuſion, covered over with 
bluſhes, and trembling violently in every 
limb. On her admiſſion, up with one 
conſent aroſe the jovial company, and 


puſhing one over the other, haſted each 
to be the firſt who might ſalute the fair 


daughter of pleaſure. Abandoned as 
they were, ſome little compaſſion even 
touched their flinty hearts at the ver 

great uneaſineſs Lucy ſo plainly 1 
ed: however, ſetting her amidſt them, 
each filled a full bumper to her, toſſed 
the glaſs over their heads, and kiſſing 
Her once more round, preſented her with 
2 half-pint glaſs of claret, to diſpel her 
fears, as they ſaid, and raiſe her mount- 
2ng ſpirits to their own pitch of mirth 
and jollity. By and bye, the doors a- 
gain expanded, and three more ladies 
were uſhered in; a loud peal of applauſe 
rung through the reſounding room, and 
Mouts and laughter ſhook the re- echo- 
ing houſe. A flowing bowl of arrack 
was ordered; the ladies were conſulted 
concerning what delicacies they would 
chuſe to eat; and each of the ſweet 
ones, ſave Lucy, choſe for herſelf the 
moſt exquiſite dainties the ſeaſon could 
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afford; and a ſupper accordingly way 
ordered. It was not long before the 
company was compleated, and every lad 
had his laſs z the bowl was puſhed briſk- 


ly around, Lucy forgot her former fears, 


and a ſad heart, for the mad moment, 
was not found amidſt the jocund band, 

Deceive not thyſelf, reader, with the 
vain expectations, that we ſhall record 
in this our hiſtory the whole behaviour 
and conyerſation of this company; their 
indecencies, of courſe, became too ſhock 
ing, and their midnight revels too in- 
famous to be related. The man of plea; 
ſure knows them; and Knowing them, 
let him reflect, and muſt he not deteſt 
them ! Thou, who, happy for thee, art 
unexperienced in ſuch iniquity, haſt 
thou never ſeen that inimitable. repre- 
ſentation of ſuch a ſociety, in one of the 


pictures of that moral maſter, and child 


of fancy, the excellent Hogarth®*; where 
the young heir, in happy drunkenneſs, 
lolls, with his ladies around him; Tome 
of whom, drunk like himſelf, are vent- 
ing their fury one at the other; 5 8 
mainder otherwiſe laudably employed 
in the ſeyeral branches of their myſtick 
occupation? Having ſeen that, thou 
mayeſt have ſome faint reſemblance of 
this wretched company. Fer us, 5, Our 
attendance on Miſs Lu cy. has neceſfaxily 
obliged us to enter amongſt them, we 
ſhall regard them only with a paſſing 
eye; and dwell ſolely on the ations 
and concerns of our heroine. ,, *..-.- 

Evil communication, it hath been long 


ſince obſerved, corrupts good manners; 


the beſt and moſt plenteouſſy fraugb 
with virtue would find jt, of all diffi- 


culties, the moſt difficult, to withſtand 


the power of ill examples, and the miſ- 
chief of ſurrounding and preſſing temp- 
tations; but thoſe who have already 
given up virtue, though not cordially 


taken vice to their embraces, muſt ine- 


vitably fall lower and lower, the more 
they are invited to fin, and the' greater 
the incentives to evil wherewith they 
are provoked and aſſaulted. Lucy, thus 
ſituated, of coriſequence was obliged 
to comply with the inclinations of her 
gallants, and the general behaviour of 
the company: if they were free, ſhe was 
alſo the ſame; if they were looſe, ſo was 
a ; if they were immodeſt, ſhe like- 
wiſe was immodeſt; and if they ſeru- 
pled not to tranſcend all the bounds of 


decency, 
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decency, who can wonder that Lucy 
did the ſame? In ſhort, the night was 
wholly ſpent in debauchery and intem- 
perancez and the day-dawn drawing 
nigh, Lucy's gallant, not willing to 


part fo ſpeedily, as he pretended, with 
a lady who pleaſed him ſo highly, de- 


termined, by her permiſſion, to attend 
her home, to ſhare her bed, and the far- 
ther ſweets of her loved ſociety. By 
ſome accident, chairs were not to be 
had for both, or the gentleman perhaps 
preferred walking, the diſtance being 
ſmall; or by ſome other means, of no 
great moment to us in our preſent en- 
quiry, it ſo fell out, that he either was 
forte, or choſe to walk to the lady's 
lodgings, while ſne was conveyed thi- 


ther, out of his great tenderneſs and 


care for her health, in a chair. But 
what words can expreſs Lucy's ſur- 
* when entering Mr. Holdfaſt's 
loors, ſhe perceived one of the chair- 
men follow atter for his hire, and no 
gallant at hand ! She told the man that 
the gentleman would pay him. Upon 
which he informed her, that the gentle- 
man had turned another way, and left 
them ſoon after her entrance into the 
chair; of which, though at firſt ima- 
gining ſuch a deceit impoſſible, being 
fully perſuaded, boiling with reſent- 
ment, tortured with chagrin, and un- 
knowing how to appear before her land- 
lady, who was now retired to reſt, ſhe 
betook herſelf to bed, and raved with 
inceſſant fury at the cruel diſappoint- 
ment, ſince her lover had ſneaked off 
without paying the unhappy girl the price 


of her proſtitution. As a fierce hyæna 


leaps eager and furious to devour her 
prey, ſo, in the morning, entered Mrs. 
Holdfaſt into Lucy's chamber, to de- 
mand the hire for her cloaths, and to 
receive them again ſafe from her hands. 
She awakened the poor creature from 
her ſleep; who was no leſs frightened, 
perhaps, at her appearance, than a ſleep- 
ing traveller would be, if awakened by 
the paw of the {ame hyæna on his breaſt: 
but the monſter confined in double 
chains, fumes not, rages not, and roars 
not more, than did this woman, at the 
rehearſal of Lucy's mournful tale, and 
on the information of, the loſs of her 
expected profit. She abuſed her with 
all the groſſneſs of the coarſeſt language; 
and threatened, that inſtant, to ſtrip her 
of every thing tolerable which belonged 


to her, and to have her immediately 


f 


ſures which have been our greate 


conyeyed to Bridewell. She ſtamped, 
ſhe foamed, ſhe ſwore, ſhe ſhook her 
man-like fiſts over the trembling girl, 
and denounced all kinds of curſes and 
imprecations on her head. But, as 
Shakeſpeare obſerves, 


2 Anger is like 
A full hot horſe, who being allow'd hi; way, 
Seif-mettile tires him. — 

So was it with this daughter of the ve- 
nerable keeper of Newgate; ſhe at length 
over-ran herſelf : and her fury being a 
good deal ſubſided, Lucy's entreaties at 
length prevailed, and ſhe conſented to 
allow her again another trial, hoping 


better ſucceſs, and obſerving, that ex- 


perience made fools wiſe. Thus, after 
this unlucky diſaſter, matters were again 
tolerably compoſed, and the young lady 
equipped as before for the adventures 
of the ſucceeding night ; and things, by 
great good fortune, turned out much 
more advantageouſly for her: for bein 

ſummoned at the Fountain, to attend a 
grave elderly gentleman, they ſoberly 
ſettled their buſineſs together, and billed 
very lovingly ; inſomuch, that Lucy, on 
his demanding her price, wheedled him 
out of half a guinea more than her re- 
gular fee, and ſent the good honeſt man 
well-contented home to his ignorant 
wife and family. But tedious and end- 
leſs would it be to record her ſeveral 
adventures here, and the numberleſs diſ- 
aſtrous circumſtances which attended 
many of them; ſuffice it to ſay, ſhe fre- 
quented the bagnios with tolerable ſuc- 
ceſs, and was ſcarce ever a night diſ- 
engaged; ſuffice it to ſay, that enjoy- 
ment, fo far from a pleaſure to her, from 
this trequent and promiſcuous uſe of it, 
became the greateſt pain, or rather a 
matter of loathſome indifference : ſhe, 
like the reſt of her unhappy ſiſterhood, 
ſubmitted to it, as an aſs ſubmits to the 


burden; but ſatisfaction or joy was ne- 


ver found in it; man was never pre- 
ferred by her to man, unfeeling, cold, 
and miſerable. Such is the puniſhment 
of our vices here, that even thoſe plea- 

| . 
dulgence, by abuſe loſe their name as 
well as power, and become our ſcourges 
and our bane. Nor is this all; for when 


theſe truly pitiable young creatures fall 


into the hands of barbarous, as well as 
luſtful men, their treatment is too fre- 
quently beyond expreſſion horrid, and 


their 
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their uſage too ſevere to be borne. A 
fact which Lucy one night moſt feeling- 
ly experienced; when ſummoned to a 
tavern, ſhe was uſhered into the com- 
pany of two young fellows of rank, 

ucks of the firſt head, as they are 


pleaſed merrily to ſtyle themſelves. At 


their commands ſhe was obliged to ſtrip 
naked as ſhe was born, and thus to 
ſubmit to the helliſh purpoſes of either 
and atter having been thus abuſed, each 
preſented a red-hot poker, near to every 
part as poſſible z made her dance, as 
they called it, for their amuſements, 
round about the room, ſwearing if ſhe 
did not, they would run the pokers in- 
to her. Which finiſhed, they performed 
many other acts of merriment, in their 
phraſe (in the phraſe of every one be- 
ſides, acts of ſavage inhumanity) to- 
wards the ſuffering and affrighted girl : 
and at Jength, (gracious Heaven avert 
ſuch horrid crimes from our guilty land!) 
at length demanding the perpetration of 
ſomething too black to be named, too 
diabolical to be mentioned; which ſhe, 
with jutt averſion, utterly refuſing, and 
reſolutely denying, determined rather to 
die; they ſwore, unleſs ſhe confented, 
that they would burn her alive: and 
finding her, ſpite of all their threats, 
fill unmoved, they caught hold of her 
to lay her on the fire; when, alarm- 
ed by her exceſſive cries and ſcreams, 
the maſter of the houſe broke into the 
room, and reſcued her from the hand 
of theſe barbarians; by whom, how- 
ever, the was ſo much burnt, that a 
ſurgeon was obliged to be ordered, 
and the gentlemen, with a conſidera- 
ble fee, were forced to huſh up the 
matter. 2 

Read and attend, all ye ſimple ones, 
ye daughters of burning deſire, who 
eſteem the yoke of virtue hard and 
heavy to be borne, and the empire of 
vice perfect liberty and perfect peace; 
let experience warn and teach you; look. 
well around, and conſider; caſt your eye 
on every ſide, and contemplate: who 
that ever gave a looſe to vice and im- 
purity was happy? who that ever lived 
in fin lived in tranquillity and eaſe? Be 
not deceived; Vartue is the daughter of 
Heaven, and mother of immortality; 
Sin is the daughter of Satan, and mo- 
ther of Death. Let her not entice thee, 
my fair-one, my beloved ; let not her 
outward appearance ſeduce thee to her 
power — N | 
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Tho! ſhe ſeem woman to the waiſt, and fairs 
Yet ſhe ends foul in many a ſcaly fold; 
Voluminous and vaſt; a ſerpent arm'd 
With mortal ting. e 


* 


CHAP. VII. 


MR. DOOKALB'S DREAM AND RIS- 
ING FEARS. HIS VISIT TO Mx. 
JAISON, AND TREATMENT FROM 
HIS SERVANT. MR. JAISON'S 
LETTER TO HIM. HIS VISIT TO 


JUSTICE THRASHER. 
98 was the preſent ſituation of 

Lucy; in which, however diſagree- 
able and unkind it is to forſake the 
wretched in their miſeries, we muſt 
awhile leave her, that we may return to 
Mr. Dookalb, of whom we have heard 
ſo little, while engroſſed by the concerns 


of the other characters employed in this 


our hiſtorical drama. He was not great- 
ly ſurprized, that his couſin and Mr. 
Jaiſon returned not home to dinner from 
Ranelagh, nor yet that ſne returned not 
home to reſt, from her lover, at night; 
attributing this to what he did not at 
all doubt was the right cauſe, and 

therefore was very little ſolicitous con- 
cerning the matter; nay, to confeſs the 
truth, was rather pleaſed to think that. 
the gentleman had ſucceeded, and that 
the ay was ſtormed. With this hope 
he ſpent his evening with prodigious 

chearfulneſs; but in the morning was 
alarmed by an ill-boding dream, which 


greatly diiturbed him ; for in this N 
he was mighty ſuperſtitious, and from 


national prejudice, a wonderous obſerver 
of dreams. He dreamed that one of his 

eyes ſtarting from the ſocket, wandered 
away from him, he could not tell whi- 
ther; and that, having ſpent long time 
in fruitleſs ſearch after it, a ray of light 
extinguiſhed the other, and left him in 
utter darkneſs; when a hand caught 

hold of his noſe, and pulled it fron ts 

face, leaving him in the. midſt of a 
crowd, who inſulted him in the moſt 
cruel and barbarous manner, and drove 
him into à diſtant, country, where he 
was ſold for a ſlave, and whipped every 


day of his life by four blacks, with hor- 


rid whips made of living ſcorpions. 
He awakened from his ſleep in all the 
agony of a real ſufferer, cold ſweat diſ- 
tiling adown every limb, and every 


limb trembling like the tops of pines 
Hy TENOR TY Maken 


taken by tlie ſodthern gale. Nor could 
he help interpreting this dreadful viſion 
of the night; nor could he find any in- 
terpretation which boded aught but ſor- 
row to himſelf. Lucy and Caroline recur- 
red ſtrongly to him; nor could he explain 
the two eyes by any thing but theie two 
ſiſters z and yet that appeared not juſt 
altogether, ſince, till this very moment, 
he had no apprehenſions of any deceit 
from Mr. Jaiſon : Though, obſerved 
he, fool that I am, I might have re- 
collected the obſtinate vixen's former 
© cunning, and perhaps ſhe hath again 


over - reached mel Full fraught with 


this apprehenſion, and pondering on the 
laſt night's viſion, he aroſe, determining 
inſtantly to viſit Mr. Jaiſon, to know 
the reaſons of his long abſence, and the 
conſequence of his free intercourſe with 
Miſs Caroline. Mr. Jaiſon was at 
home, and in bed; but ſuſpecting a viſit 
of this ſort from Mr. Dookalb, ordered 
his ſervant (an arch country fellow, who 
had lived long in his father's family) to 
deny him, and treat Mr. Dookalb with 
no reſpect, if he ſhiould come as he ex · 
pected. Hence it happened, that when 
Mr. Dookaib knocked at the door, the 
ſervant bid him come 1n, loudly and 
roughly; which he obeyed ; the fellow, 
mean time keeping his ſeat, mending 
one of his ſtoekings, and looking Doo- 
-kalb in the faee; © Well! ſaid he, and 
£ what do you want? — Sirrah!' quorh 
Dookaib, do you know who I am?” 


—* Know you; aye, replied Peter, © who 


© don't know you? { would know 
© next, I tell you, what you want here? 
Dookalb, unaccuſto:ned to ſucn treat- 


ment, was ready to burſt with fury and 


paſſton, and threatening honeſt Peter in 
very ſevere terms, demanded to know 
it his matter was at home. Why, 
© faith, Sir, faz4 Peter, my maiter 
is at home, aad he is not at home; 
that is as much as to ſay, 1 am here 
for my maſter, and my mater is not 
here for himſeif: lo that if you have 
any buſinets with my matter, look le, 
I am at home to receive it. What do 
you give a pair for ſuch ſtockings in 
Scotland, Maſter Dookalb?' “ Im- 
pudent raſca!!' ſaid he, if it was nut 
beneath me, I would drub your jacket 
for you——but as it is—be aſſured your 
maker ſhall know of your utage, and 
either you or 1 mutt and ſhall leave 
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© his acquaintance.— Lord, Lud," ſaid 


the fellow, why are you lo angry now 2? 


did you e 


« I was but a little merry witf you; 
© cannot you take a jeſt from a body; 


but you mult threaten to drub one's 


jacket? They don't drub jackets in 
* your country, I have been told, be- 
© cauſe they Fo without. - Ha, maſter, 
ts 
© you came into Old England?“ Doo- 
kalb's cane was railed to level poor 
Peter with the ground before the Scot 
could utter a ſyllable, almoſt choaked, 


as he was, with chagrin and madnets. 


Villain! ſaid he, © who taught you to 
reflect on our nation? take that for your 


© pains!” But Peter luckily eſcaped the 


blows, and laying höld of the inſtru- 
ment of vengeance, begged him t& be 

. 115 — 7 | Bots” ax. 
pacified; telling him paſſion was a very 
dreadful diſtemper, no leſs hurtful to 


ir 


ſoul than body; the good of both which 


he defired him, (as being fo valuable a 
friend of his maſter's) by all means to 


conluit. As the bull, when blood - 


thirity maſtiffs hang growling at his 
cheſt, and when the goading crowd ſur- 
round him with loud ſhouts and*tla- 

2urs, that make the brazen vault of 


; ; I BEEF 6. - RS. 
heaven re- echo, tears, roars, fumes, and 


rages, {6 was Mr. Dookalb maddened 


and diftrefiedby the cool and cutting in- 


ſults of this minifter of Mr. Jaiſoft's re- 
ſentment, who, with no ſinall fatisfac- 
tion, in the adjoinmg roomy lay and 
heard the whole converſation between 
them. Dookalb; however, finding it 


fruitleſs to contend with him, his eyes 


darting fire and vengeance, declarcd, 


that his ſoul ſhould never enjoy peace 


till he faw himfelf fully reveaged on fo 
impudent à villain, and demanding to 


krow whether he would inform him 


where his maſter was or not. To which 
being antwered in the negative, He re- 


tired, full of menaces, and uttering-a 


thouiand imprecations. 5 

Boiling water, or red- hot iron, re- 
quires jome time before it will grow 
cold; fo doth a man boiling and red- 
hot with paſſion. Reaſon and reflection 
wil not frumediately return to their ſta- 


tions, but wilely keep at a diſtance till 


taey perceive the mad rout, which in- 
vade their thrones, are driven away and 


bantthed from che breaſt. It was of 


conſequence, tome ume before Mr. Doo- 
kalb could reflect or determine with 


himſelf what coprſe to take; but con- 


$cring this as an inſult from a ſeryant 

only, his buſmeſs was immediately to 

inform the matter. Actoreinglys he 
R * 
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went to a neighbouring coffee - huſe, 
and writing an account of his uſage to 
Mr. Jaiſon, ordered a porter to go with 
it firſt to his chambers; and, if not find- 
ing him there, to get information where 
he was, and carry it to him. Mr. Jaiſon 
was from home to nobody but Mr. 
| Dookalb ; and therefore, receiving his 
letter, with the contents of which he 
was full as well acquainted as the writer, 
he ſent the following anſwer. 


© SIR, | 

4 12 ſorry this is the fi time, as 
1 © you ſay, that you ever met with 
©. ſuch treatment, and ſomewhat diſ- 
6 pleaſed it ſhould be my ſervant's lot 
© to ſhew you fir, what treatment you 
© muſt henceforth expect wherever you 
are known. Common deſtroyers muſt 
© of neceſſity be common nuiſances, and 
© handled as ſuch. If your conſcience 
© acquits you, well; let the galled horſe 
© auince. But to the buſineſs of your 
4 viſit, for that I ſuppoſe is your neareſt 
concern: contempt and ill- uſage you 
are Stoick enough to bear. Know 
then, Sir, I have placed, in a repu- 
© table houſe, amongſt people of virtue 
© and goodneſs, the unhappy young 
© creature whom your cruelty had deſ- 
-* tined to deſtruction. I have ſecured 
© her from your power; for which the 
_ © day will come — — 

© now, will bleſs. and thank me. I 
© would adviſe you, if it may be law- 
ful to adviſe fo venerable a perſon- 
© age, to reflect on the miſeries and 
. © curted iniquity of your preſent way of 
4 life; to amend, repent, and abjure it. 


A 


© In that caſe, I ſhall be at your ſervice - 


© in any reſpect whatever; but at pre- 


_ © ſent beg leave to have no concern at 


© all with a man of ſo infamous a cha- 
Red racter. I am, Sir, yours, &c. 


Wye C. H. J. 


Dookalb read this with more calm- 
neſs than could have been expected; 
but immediately determined, let what 
would be the conſequence, fully to ſa- 
tiate his revenge on Mr. Jaiſon, as well 
as Caroline; and to pull deſtruction, if 
polſible, on their b 

plucked 1 the pillars of the world to 
_ do it, and overwhelmed himſelf, like 
.. Sampſon, in the ruin and overthrow of 
his enemies. His firſt and moſt necele 


m you, as ſhe does 


eads, though he 
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ſary ſcheme was, to plant ſpies on Mr. 
Jaiſon, in order to find out the place of 
rendezvous, this ſecret houſe of virtue 
and goodneſs, which he ſo much deteft- 
ed, where Caroline was lodged ſecure 
from his power : and this done, he next 
waited on that excellent Juſtice hig: 
Thraſher ; (of whom, reader, thou haſt 
doubtleſs heard ſo very largely in the 


celebrated Amelia, the laſt work of 


Henry Fielding; and who readeth not 
the works of Henry — ?) and 
him he found ſurrounded with his uſual 


train, ſitting on the ſeat of juſtice, ad- 


miniſtering right and equity, and inflict- 
ing ſalutary puniſhment on the various 
oftenders trembling before his awfulbar, 
On information of his worthy friend, 
Mr. Dookalb's approach, the venerable 
magiſtrate, with great expedition, diſ- 


patched the publick concerns, and re- 


tired to welcome his gueſt; who ſpeedily 
unburdening his troubled mind to the 
juſtice, they entered into cloſe conſul- 
tations on the propereſt means to prevent 
ſuch violent injuries, and groſs inſults, 
which, as Mr. Thraſher well obſerved, 
did great diſhonour not only to the laws, 
but alſo to the magiſtrates, who were 
veſted with the power to execute them. 
To their deliberations, therefore, we will 
leave them awhile, and wait with pa- 
tience the reſult of their honeſt and 

hearty intentions for the exact and rigo- 
rous adminiſtration of right and equity. 


CHAP. VIII. 


MRS. HODSON'S REMARKS ON MR. 
JAISON'S TREATMENT OF DOO- 
KALB. CAROLINE'S' GROWING 
FONDNESS FOR MR. JAISON, AND 
HIS FOR HER. AN APOSTROPHE 
TO LOVE. CAROLINE'S UNEA- 

- SINESS, A LETTER FROM HER 
MOTHER, : 


M Jaiſon hurried with high ſa- 
tisfaction to Mrs. Stephens's, 
that he might acquaint Miſs Caroline 
and the reſt of them with the excellent 
manner in which his man Peter had 
treated Mr. Dookalb. Good Mrs. 
Hodſon perceiving the elevated delight 
wherewith he told the ſtory, abſerved, 
that revenge was, of all paſſions, the 


meanett, and at the ſame time the moſt 
incompatible with a Chriſtian ; + Which 
I remark, my dear nephew, (aid ſhe, 

Mn | the 
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the rather, becauſe you ſeem to border 
very nearly upon it, from the manner 
© of your relating the indignities which 
your ſervant has ſhewn towards this 
© unhappy man, who deſerves your pity, 
© not your hatred; and whom, if you 


could by any means reform, you 
* ſhould not ſpare either time or pains : 
but if there is no probability that ſuch 
« uſage will 5 but rather irritate 
£ him, it is certainly beſt to refrain, 
and leave the miſerable man to the 
© will of thoſe above us.“ Mr. Jaiſon 
was not very ready to acknowledge any 
error in ſo juſtly expreſſing his contempt 
and abhorrence of ſo deteſtable a per- 
ſon ; but however, at his aunt's requeſt, 
promiſed no more to concern himſelf 


with Dookalb, but to let him paſs un-- 


moleſted and unregarded ; little conſi- 
dering that he had raiſed a ſtorm, which 
it was not in his power to appeaſe, and 
that however he or they might dream 
of peace and quietneſs, they were things 
very little in the thoughts of Mr, Doo- 
kalb. | 


Caroline, though ſhe could not but 
approve the excellency of Mrs. Hodſon's 


reaſoning, and the admirable perfection 


of her elevated mind, yet found ſome 
ſecret ſatisfaction in the humbling of a 
man who had ſo miſerably deluded her 
ſiſter into deſtruction, and laid ſuch 
deep and diabolical plots to draw her 
into the ſame ſnare, and involve her in 
the ſame ruin. She could not help 
darting from her loyely eyes a ſpeaking 
look of applauſe, which reached the 
very ſoul of Mr, Jaiſon, and gave him, 
bros Se more joy and tranſport than 
ever Roman felt, when mounted in his 
triumphal car, and aſcending, amidſt 
the acclamations of the people, the tem- 
ple of Feretrian Jove! Oh, Love ! how 
mighty, how invincible a conqueror 


art thou! What breaſt. but ſooner or 


- later feels thy power? And who that 
has felt the ſweetly painful paſſion, 
would wiſh ever to be free from thy 
influence; ſo pleaſing is thy chain, ſo 
delectable the regions through which 
thou conducteſt thy votaries! Grant 
me ſtill to continue in thy ſervice; and 
having ſpent the ſummer of my days 
in zealous attendance on thy honour, 
to retain the bleſſing in declining age, 
a miniſter in thy temple, and a favou- 
rite of thy power: as in youth hap- 
pily united with the lovely partner of 
ſy choice and heart, e united ta the 


69 
grave; and even in death oh, may 
we not be divided! | | 
\ Theſe reflections were naturally ſug- 
geſted to me by the growing affection, 
which, as a bye-ſtander, I could not 
help obſerving in Mr. Jaiſon and Miſs 
Caroline, though both of them yet were 
ſtrangers to their own hearts; ſomethin 
unaccoutably pleaſing gladdened the 
breaits of each of them whenever they 
met; they wiſhed, and yet each ſeemed 
to know not why, rather to converſe in 


{ſweet ſolitude together, than to enjoy 


amidſt promiſcuous companyeachother's 
loved fociety. A wilderneſs indeed 
would have been to them populous 
enough, ſoeach had been bleſſed with the 
other's heavenly preſence for each could 
truly {ay to the other, 


Where thou art, there is the world itſelf, 
With every ſeveral pleaſure in the world; 
And where thou art not, deſolation. 


* 


Mr. Jaiſon wondered whence it was 


that every diverſion, and every engage- 
ment loſt all it's reliſh, and no waa 
ul, 


| 2 and that nothing was chearful, 
appy, and delightful, when Caroline 


was away. She too could not gueſs 


whence it was that her ſpirits were ever 


deadened, low, and feeble, when Mr. 
Jaiſon was abſent; that a thouſand me- 
lancholy thoughts and gloomy fears 
diſtracted her; and that ſhe lived in a 
kind of night till he appeared, and like 
another ſun diſpelled the darkneſs, bring- 


ing at once light and ſunſhine, ay | 


and chearfulneſs. In ſhort, they bot 
grew inſenſibly fond of each other, and, 


without their perceiving it, flid ſmooth 
gliding without ſtep into the ſoft tyranny 


of tender and innocent affection. But 
Caroline's was a ſituation not to admit, 
or at leaſt not to encourage any thoughts 
of this kind, either in herſelf or Mr. 
Jaiſon : whenever daring and fond fancy 
tuggeſted ſuch an idea to her, ſhe was 
ready to weep and bewail her hard lot; 
reflecting within herſelf, © Fool that I 
© am, to indulge ſuch idle reveries, 


' incapable to procure myſelf bread ; 
when I ought to think only, if poſſible, 
of recovering my poor loſt ſiſter, and 


A W a na aA a 


parents.* Thoughts which conſtantly 
tormented her, and frequently interrupt- 
ed the delightful calm ſhe enjoyed m 
the pleaſing converſe of her beloved 
J 4 Bhs deliverer; 


when placed amidſt ſuch diſtreſs; when 


returning to comfort my diſconſolate 


* 
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deliverer; to whom ſhe applied herſelf 


with all earneſtneſs in behalf of her 


litter, begging him, if poſſible, to find 


her out, that ſhe might at leaſt know 


her fate, if ſhe could not reſtore her to 
happineſs. He very induftriouſly ſought 
after Lucy, but his enquiries proved 


fruitleſs; and Caroline was now out of 


hope to redeem her filter, or ever to 
bring back, from the dwellings of ſhame, 
the hapleſs daughter of her ſtill more 
hapleſs patents, from whom, while in 
the midit of theſe folicitudes, the re- 
ceived the letter, which we were told in 


a foregoing chapter thoſe wretthed peo- 


ple ſent to their daughter on the receipt 
of her's and Mr. Dookalb's friendly 
epiſtle. Mrs. Sanſon was the writer; 
and thus the tender mother breathed 
forth her afflicted ſoul. 


© MY-DEAR CHILD, 


a ' 7 OUR letter and Mr. Dookalb's 


© have been as daggers to our 
© hearts; what can be the meaning of 


- chen? For God's fake, let us know 
4 


where you are, and what is become 
of you; hy you have left a man, by 
all of us, and ſure fo juſtly, eſteemed 
fuchia friend! What can be the rea- 
fon ? Oh, gracious Heaven, grant there 
is no ill befallen you! for it there is, 
your poor father's life is certainly the 
conſequence: for myſelf; you know 
the weakneſs of my conſtitution, and 
how ill I can ſupport more ſorrows, 
having already had experience of ſo ma- 
ny. Dear Caroline, why have you writ- 
ten to us in ſuch a dark and myſterious 
ray? Why do you ſay nothing of 
my other darling, Lucy? Sure ſhe is 


tune can have befallen my child? 
Write! write directly, and inform 
me! do not diſtreſs your too, too af - 
flicted mother, © The ſame poſt that 
we received your letter, we received 
one from Mr. Dpokalb z wherein, 
ſhocking tidings to our ears! Ke ac- 
quaints us, that you have both left 
him; who, he will be bold to ſay, 


he in our caſe, he ſhould eſteem 
children thus diſobedrent, wholl 
ſtrangers and aliens to him. Sur 
this bodes ſomething dreadful, and 
too terrible for me to think on, much 
more to name! What ſhall I ſay! 
what ſhall I do! My heart is almoſt 


- 


well! is ſhe nbt well? What misfor- 
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is your only friend; and that, were 


broken, and my eyes ftow fo faſt with 
tears, my children, my dear children, 
for you, I can ſcarce write the ſorrow- 
ful ſighings of my ſoul. One fear 
overtakes and preſſes hard upon ano- 
ther! May you but be virtuous, and 
I ſhall be happy ! But leave us not to 
this uncertainty, What ſatisfaQion can 
it be to you, that your diſtreſſed pa- 
rents at home are bowed down to the 
very earth amidft the greateſt ſuffer- 
ings? Alas! all our fond hopes were 
centered in you; and if you are but 
bleſſed, I could contentedly ſuffer tor- 
ture and pangs all the days of my 
life. . We have misfortune upon mis- 
fortune; for our tenant at Weſton has 
broke, and is run away a whole year s 
rent in our debt; ſo that what will 
become of us I know not. Your fa- 
ther, who is worn to a perfect ſhadow 
with ſecret pining and grief, is reſolv- 
ed,. if yoy do not ſatisfy him, to come 
up to town, as he before imformed 
you, immediately; though, poor good 


for we have very little money, and 
very few friends about us. But what 
are all' theſe things to our fears for 
you? Were you, my darling chil- 
dren, the only pleaſures of my life, 
here with us as before, I could, with 
thanks, cat my ſparing morſe], and 
drink with pleaſure of the running 
ſtream ; but, alas] poverty now does 
indeed greatly add to the weight of 
my other ſufferings. It matters little; 
indeed what we have to eatand drink, 
to your father or myſelf; for we frez 
quently fit down and moiſten our 
mouths, perhaps, with nothing. but a 
{alt tear, thed in remembrance of you, 
my dear daughters ; emblems only of 
the tears that flow from our afflicted 
hearts. Some of the neighbours have 
offered to bring me 2 ſuſpe&- 
ing I know not what, or knowing, 
perhaps, more than we do. What 
can be more pitiable than to become 
the object of our enemies compaſſion ? 
O Caroline! Mrs. Gibſon, wha ever 
hated all our family, was here the 
other day to comfort me, as ſhe ſaid, 
« ſince ſhe really very greatly pitied my 
© ſituation.' 'My heart was ready to 
F butit, and. with tears in my eyes, I 
© endeavoured to pluck up my courage, 
hut all in vain; nor ſhall J ever do it 
tilt Jam acquainted with your and 
your ſiſter's . intention and circun;+ 
VC 8 ſtances, 


man, how he will come, I Know- not, 


her father commands her to write as 
6 well as you, the very next poſt, fully 
©. to inform us why you left Mr. Doo- 
© kalb, where you now are, and what are 
« your defigns. Till I hear from you, 
© farewel; farewel, my beloved daugh- 
© ters! and think you ſee, in the greateſt 
© anxiety and diſtreſs, the moſt diſcon- 
© folate and moſt tender of mothers, 


MARY SANSON,* 


Caroline was utterly at a lofs what 
to ſay or do in this difficult point; nor 
could ſhe, after revolving a thouſand 
anxious and diſtracting thoughts in her 
boſom, at all determine with herſelf 
which courſe to take, or how to brin 
comfort to her beloved and diſtreſſed 
parents. After long and vainly tor- 
menting herſelf, ſhe applied to the good 
Mrs. Hodſon ; and putting the above 
letter into her hands, requeſted her ad- 


vice and opinion, how ſhe ſhould pro- 


cred, and what ſhe ſhould do. The old 
lady obſeryed, that it was indeed a nice 
caſe, and ſhe knew not well how to ad- 
viſe her. She commilerated the r 
unhappy parents, and ſhed ſome kind- 
ly tears of compaſſion : ſhe obſerved, 
on all occaſions it was her ſettled max- 
im, that the truth is beſt; and there- 
fore, agreeable to it, ſhe imagined it 
infinitely the moſt-eligible ſcheme, for 


her to inform her parents of the whole 


truth, and to make the beſt of her way 
to them in the couutry. In both 
« which purpoſes, dear Miſs,” ſaid the, 
I ſhall be glad and ready to aſſiſt you 
© to the utmoſt of my power; and if 
« you judge it proper, will myſelf write 
to your poor father and mother, and 
c ſet forth the whole caſe to them in the 
© moſt favourable manner I can; at the 
© ſame time that I will ſupply you with 
c all neceſſaries for your journey. I 
© know, and am aſſured, this counſel 
appears to you at preſent the moſt 
piercing and dreadful; but, on recol- 

eftion, your good ſenſe will certain- 
© ly ſhew you it's rectitude. Conſider, 
your parents muſt know the truth 
one day or other; and there ſeems not 
the leaſt ſhadow bf probahility for the 
recovery of your filter: it is beſt then 
to eaſe their anxieties as {oon as may 
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(for great they muſt needy he) by your 


6. ftances. My dear ehild, tell Lucy | 


be, and to ſoothe their great diſtreſſes, 


71. 
own preſence, and the comfort they 
will naturally find in having you once 
more with them, free from the fatal 
ſnare, and unpolluted by the hands 
of iniquity. And indeed, I can ſee 
no probability of your well - doing in 
town ; here is nothing for you to ex- 
pect, and every thing for you to fear: 
it is beſt then to fly the danger, and, 
in humble content at home, devote 
yourſelf to the ſervice of that God, 
who hath been ſo bountiful in lov- 
ing-kindneſs, ſo abundant in grace 
and mercy towards you, Make it 

the buſineſs of your days to alleviate 
the ſorrows of your good and afflicted 
parents, and let them not feel the loſs 
of their other darling, (poor people!) 
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c 
c 


g by your extraordinary care, dutiful- 


«* neſs, and regard: ſo will your hours 
© be crowned with joy, and your heart 
© filled with unſpeakable delights. Too 
much, I fear, of Mrs. Hodſon's coun- 


ſel was waſted upon Caroline, who fat 


drowned almoſt in a flood of tears, and 
pierced to the ſoul with woe and miſery. 
To inform her parents of Lucy*s ſitua- 
tion, ſeemed ſuch cruelty as mocked all 
ſuffermg ; and to return home, and be 


herſelf the fatal meſſenger, ſeemed in- 


finitely worſe than death, yea, far more 


terrible than dying ; which Mrs. Hod- 


ſon perceived with the utmoſt ſolicitude 
and uneaſineſs; and drawing nearer to 
her, claſped her hand, defiring her to 
be compoſed, and to declare her own 


ſentiments, that ſo they might conſult for 


the belt, or at leaſt think of ſome other 
way, if ſhe judged not that which ſhe 
offered proper. Oh, Madam!” ſaid Ca- 
roline, at length recovering herſelf, do 
you think it poſſible for me to drive a 
* dagger into the heart of either dear, 
« dear, beloved parent? Could I, do 
vou imagine, inform them of the fa- 
tal ſecret of my ſiſter's ruin? No, ra- 
© ther let it, if poſſible, be kept for ever 
©« ſilent as the grave: let them not be ſo 
tortured - ſure, here, the truth cannot 
be beſt; it muſt be an honeſt fraud to 
« deceive in ſuch a caſe. Aſſiſt me then; 
for God's ſake, aſſiſt me to keep the 
6 ſecret ſtill; inſtrudt me, good Ma- 
© dam, if you can, to do that : but te 
declare 1t—wretched, wretched crea- 
© ture !—And yet they ſurely will one 
day hear and be told the horrid and 
© dreadful tale !' Here ſhe burſt again 
into a fit of crying; and Mrs. Hodſon 
| | Was 
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was ſcarce leſs aſſected herſelf, inſo- 
much that ſhe could only ſay, Well, 


my child, do not dwell ſo much upon 


4 jt now; let us think a little of other 
© things; and after we have ſlept upon 
© it, perhaps we may each of us hit on 
s ſome better method of proceeding : 
« let us recommend ourſelves and your 
© caſe to Providence, who directeth all 


things wiſely and for the beſt, and beg 


< the aſſiſtance and direction of Heaven 
©. how to proceed in ſo critical an affair.” 
Dear Madam, ſaid Caroline, how 
© ſhall I ſufficiently thank and love your 
© goodneis ?} But could I, O could I 
« relieve and comfort my kind and ever- 
© tender parents, what would I not 
© fabmit to, what would I not ſuffer ? 
© You adviſe me to return home to them ; 
© alas! would not that be the worſt of 
call? Would not that daily remind 
© them of my poor, undone, loſt ſiſter ? 
Would it not daily upbraid and tor- 
© ture myſelf ? Would it not add to, 


# rather than diminiſh, their ſufferings? 


© But could I, by any means, procure 
an honeſt livelihood, that might be 


© fome pleaſure and ſatisfaction to them 


© —and yet it would, I am apt to be- 
«. lieve ; nay, my dear mother ſays, were 
6 we, her darling children, with her 
© as before—O cruel, as before ! that, 
* that can never be! Alas! I am þe- 


' £:wildered with doubts and perplexi- 


* ties: I know not what is, or is not 
© beſt. Pardon, good Madam, my in- 
* coherent rambling ; and impute it to 
the diſtreſs of my mind, almoſt diſ- 
s trated amidſt ſo many fears and di- 
© ſturbances.*—* Take, therefore, my 
© advice, my dear, faid the good wo- 


man; let us ſleep upon it, and conſi- 


der together, after having conſulted 


_ © our pillows, what mult be done: be 


© aſſured, whatever lies in my power to 
« ferve or aſſiſt you, or any of yours, 
s ſhall be always at your command; 
but forget not, above all things, to 
c truſt ſolely in the Moſt High; for of 
him cometh ſucceſs : joy and forrow 


preme. 


n I: 


DOOKALB'S RAGE AGAINST CARO- 
LINE AUGMENTED BY AN UN- 
HAPPY ACCIDENT, MRS. Hop- 


* 


5 are both from the hands of the Su- 


s ON's FARTHER ADVICE TO HEA, 
AND HER RESOLUTION -THERE- 
UPON; WHICH Is AFTERWARDS 
A LITTLE STAGGERED BY MR. 
JAISON. | | 


HILE Caroline was in this 
diſtreſs, and meditating ſafety 
and peace with the good Mrs. Hodſon, 
Mr. Dookalb was brooding revenge, 
and treaſuring up in his poiſonous bo- 
ſom rancour and fury agaiſt her; which 
an accident not only encreaſed, but ren- 
dered him ten- fold more ſet on venge- 
ance, and eager to execute his malicious 
purpoſes. Paying a viſit one morning, 
according to his ulual cuſtom, to Lady 
**, the worthy wife of the gentle- 
man who was known by the name of 
Captain Smith, in the beginning of our 
hiſtory ; he was thunderſtruck, on his 
admiſſion into the room, to hear her 
begin with, Villain, raſcal, worthleſs, 
© baſe villain! how have you the im- 
pudence, the conſummate impudence, 
to appear in my preſence? Wretch as 
as you are, on whom J have heaped ſo 
many favours—and well have you 
repaid me - but if there is ſuch a thin 
as vengeance— I'll de— take that, and 
read it—ſcoundrel!' On which ſhe 
threw him a letter, the contents of which 
were a whole hiſtory of his amiable ſelf, 
and of his way of living, with an ac- 
count of his providing for this lady's 
huſband, and expreſsly pointing out the 
place where his preſent miſtreſs, pro- 
cured for him and taken care of by 
Dookalb, now lived, It was written 
with great ſpirit, and by a female hand. 
There, faid the lady, © there, Sir, 
read a detail of your own monſtrous 
villainies, and know that I was not ſo 
attentive as to diſregard that letter, 
nor ſa haſty as to believe without 


La) 
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© fuller proof; I have ſeen the lady, 


you, Sir, you yourſelf introduced to 


© my huſband'; and, if you pleaſe to 


- 

c 

c 

c 

c 

c 

. 

c 

c travel to her houſe, you will find T 
© have taken proper care of her: and if 
© there be a poſlibility of puniſhing ſuch 
© a complicated monſter as yourſelf, be 
© aſſured, I will not reſt day or night, 
© but I will make an example, a ſtriking 
0 
c 
0 
6 


and fearful example of you! — 1 


am very ſorry, my lady, ſaid he, © to 
ſee you ſo extremely warm: in good 
troth, I may be blame-worthy; but 


if my lord would have another wo- 


5 man — 


| THE SISTERS. 
„man * Oh, horrid! horrid! hor- 


* 
= 5 3 
* rr 4 . — 
1 


73 


flame with fire; he whets his pointed 


55 SIEGE; 
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© rid F. ſaid ſhe, tearing her cap and 
hair with all the fury of madneſs ; bar- 
barons, diabolical fiend ! have you 
not done enough, but you muſt drive 
the dagger ſtill deeper and deeper into 
my very heart's blood ? Is it not more 
than any woman can bear, to find 
herſelf injured in this moſt tender and 
neareft concern; to find, after a life of 
ſpotleſs purity, of moſt undefiled and 
conſtant fidelity to the marriage-bed ; 
after having borne a huſband manypret- 
ty babes, the pleaſing promiſed pledges 
of mutual love?—Oh!'is it not then 


of a proſtitute, and daily injuring her, 
himſelf, and family, in every reſpect; 
and all by the means of a devil like you? 
Were there not ſuch pimps, ſuch chil- 
dren of hell as yourſelf, half the miſe- 
ries of the world would be prevented; 
I will leſſen the number—wicked Doo- 
kalb. If there are gibbets a thouſand 
feet high—you ſhall—Would I could 
behold you meat for crows, and every 
bird of the air!-—Alas, alas! would I 
were dead myſelf— miſerable, forſaken 
woman—wretched wife; and far, in- 
© finitely far, more wretched mother! 
Here ſhe burſt into a flood of tears; and 
Dookalb, very ſubmiſſively, began to 
crave her pardon, to offer ſome comfort, 
and promiſe amendment: but as he was 
going on, ſhe ſtopped him ſhort, and 
amping with her foot, ſaid, while Doo- 
kalb trembled at her voice, © Villain, 
© be gone—this inſtant leave me—nor 
© ever dare to appear before my face 
Be gone, Sir! I expect and hope never 
more to behold that countenance, un- 
© leſs when I come to triumph over 
« you, while the executioner is faſten- 
ing the nooſe around your accurſed 
* neck!' Dookalb obeyed the orders, 
and left the houſe; but perhaps never in 
his life with leſs ſatisfaction; and, as 
he ſtalked indignantly away, he threw 
up his fire-flaſhing eyes to the glorious 
fun; and, May that light," quoth he, 
© this moment turn into darts of red-hot 
$ fire, and burn up my. ſoul, if I do not 


A GaAGcGaaoaaGgG aa anag wagogs ano ans wk 


.© purſue, to the laſt drop of my blood, 


© Caroline Sanſon, for this incendiary 
© letter; for her T am ſure, I am cer- 
© tain it is her that ſent it!' So when 
the tiger hath been repulſed from the 
herds, which he had attacked to ſatiate 
his devouring hunger, his eye-balls 


more than woman can bear to find that 
huſband loſt to her; a ſlave to the love 


teeth, while the white foam burſts from 
his churning jaws; he growls with fu- 


rious indignation, laſhes with his tail 


his panting ſides, and moving to his 
deſart home with flow and ſtately ſteps, 
meditates future deſtruction, tearing in 
fancy herds and herdſmen, and drink- 
ing from every quivering limb the hot 
and living blood. | 

Leſs furiouſly diſtracted, though per- 


haps not leſs uneaſily ſuſpended, was 


the mind of poor Caroline; ſhe was 


now again in cloſe deliberation. with 


Mrs. Hodſon, after each had conſulted 
their pillow what was to be done. The 
old lady renewed her former advice, and 
told her, that after the moſt mature con: 
ſideration, ſhe could not ſee any reaſon 
to alter her opinion with regard to the 
counſel ſhe gave her the foregoing even- 
ing. For my own part, ſaid « ſhe, 
were you my child, ſuch would be 
«© the: ſteps J ſhould: direct you to take. 


And, as I before ſaid, I myſelf will 


© write to your parents, and ſupply you 
« with all neceſſaries for your return 
© home tothem.” Before Caroline could 
reply, the honeſt old nurſe, mentioned 
heretofore, was introduced, who began 
a moſt lamentable tale of I know not 


what dreadful things ſhe had heard at 


Mr. Dookalb's. * And to be fare, 
Miſs, quoth nurſe, * there is ſtrange 
< work at Mr. Dookalb's. He raves, 


© and ſwears, and tears, and threatens ' 


you with every thing that is/bad: and, 
„ what is worſe than all the reſt, is, 
© I find he knows where you are, and 
© he ſays he will proſecute Mrs. Stevens 
© for harbouring you; and I can't tell 
. 2 half what he ſays; but if ever I 
© ſaw a man raving mad, I am ſure he 
is, or I never ſaw one in my life.” 
Caroline ſtared with the utmoſt fright 
and horror, and fixed her eyes on Mrs. 
Hodſon, who very calm and unmoved 
obſerved: * Poor man! it is a great 
© pity any human creatures ſhould lo in- 
«© jure themſelves. Alas! I am ſorry to 
© hear there lives ſuch an unhappy per- 
© ſon. as this Mr. Dookalb : but, pray, 
© my dear, don't you be afraid of him. 
As to Mrs. Stevens, never fear; we 
© ſhall know how to- manage him, T 


© warrant you. However, I can't help 


© obſerving, that this is another very 


© good reaſon for your leaving town, 
© and returning to your parents. You 


* are beſet with mapy great dangers, of 
** 
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Who would not fly with 
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© which, perhaps, this is not the leaſt. 
© Who would wiſh to continue amidit 
© a multitude of lions and tigers? 
a all their 
$6 from ſuch ſociety? And, be- 
£ heve me, the difficulties which threa- 
« ten you are lions and tigers indeed, 
© though in different ſnapes.— Oh, 
good Madam, quoth nurſe, * to be 
© ſure, as you ſay, very right. Upon 
© my word, Mits Caroline, Madam 


© Hodſon gives you fine counfel. Oh, 


© Lord! I have been better for it many 
© a good time, and often! pray you fol- 
flow it; it's always the beſt. Pray, 
* my dear Miſs; and I am ſure I love 
© you as well as if you was my own 
child. Oh, Madam, ſaid Caro- 
line to Mrs. Hodſon, burſting into 
tears, what can I ſay, or how poſſibly 
* objett to any thing you have offered? 


© Excuſe a poor ill · judging creature like 
me; pardon the miſtaken notions 
© which I have fo deeply imbibed; 


© it is no ſmall difficulty to get the 
© better of them. Pray ſtrengthen me 
call you can with your excellent coun- 
© ſel, fortify my yet weak reſolution, 


* combat my fears and prejudices; for 
though I am determined to do as you 


*. advile, believe me, my heart but 


© half conſents to it. It is not to be 


©. wondered, my dear, ſaid Mrs. Hod- 
fon, that you are reluctant and un- 


« willing ; but be afſured, you will one 


day bleſs the hour in which you left 
© this dangerous city. The proſpect 
before you, I own, is gloomy and 
very diſagreeable; but ſtill remember 
what I have often told you, that the 
Supreme <an, in an inſtant, bring 
light out of darkneſs, and change our 
« blackeſt night into the brighteſt day. 
— Alas}. alas! Madam, ſaid Caro- 


line, the difficulty lies in practiſing 


© what we hear. I bleſs you for your 
excellent advice; but one thing gives 
me infinite uneaſmeſs, to think that I 
« muſt be deprived of that advice and 
« your friendſhip, which I prize fo 
© much, and from which Iam ſo greatly 


+ profited,'—- That ſhall be no loſs to 


© you, be aſſured, replied the good 


lady; © I will take care to manage that 


© matter; but you have a prudent mo- 
ther at home, much more capable of 


« direting you than myſelf ; however, 


« I will not forget you, be you never fo 


far diſtant from me. Caroline very 


ſincerely thanked Mrs. Hodſon, and all 


— 


affairs were ſettled with regard to her 
departure; and ſhe and nurſe withdrew, 
to give Mrs. Hodſon an opportunity to 
write to the poor old folks in the coun- 
try. | | We. 
ele was, perhaps, never leſs ſa- 

tisfied, or more i at eaſe, than at pre- 

ſent : however, before recollection had 
power ta ſeize on her diſtracted thoughts, 
Mr. Jaiſon deſired the favoyr of feeing 
her; which being granted, how was he 


ſurprized, at his entrance, to behold her 


lovely eyes red and ſwoln witlt tears, 
and her chearful countenance cloathed 
in melancholy' and diſcontent ! He de- 
fired nurſe to retire ; and, ſeating him-- 
Telf by Miſs Caroline, with a look mott 
inexpreſſibly tender, and a voice moſt 
perſuaſively pathetick, begged to know 
what was the occaſion of this ſtrange 
and diſmal appearance. Do not aſk 
s me, Sir, ſaid ſhe; why ſhould yon 

concern yourſelt with the affairs of a 
miſerable wretch like me? I am al- 
ready ſo infinitely indebted to you, 
my life will be inſufficient to exprets 
my gratitude — for the reſt, leave me 
to my own hard fate; and may you, 
in every part of life, be bleſled and 
comforted; may all your days be 
peaceful and happy. —“ If mine are 
o, replied he, with fome warmth, 

o ſhall yours. Believe me, dear Miſs, 
I will never fee that day when you are 
in ſorrow, and I in felicity. Speak, 
and inform me, I earneſtly requeſt it 
© of you; tell me whence theſe tears, 
and why this uneaſineſs? On my ſou], 
I am on the rack to behold them! 
© Did you know my heart Alas! have 
© not my actions made it already known 
© toyou?' Caroline was touched with 
delicate pleaſure and pain; and white 
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the pearly drops diſtilled from her ſpark- 


ling eyes, while her faultering tongue 
ſcarce gave her utterance, ſhe laboured 


out theſe half imperte& accents: «I 
* muſt leave you for ever! I muſt re- 


turn home! — © Leave me!” replied 
Mr. Jaiſon; * who ſays. you muit ? 
Why? wherefore? Who has power 
to pronounce that cruel m, zs No, 
Mis Caroline, if I have any ſway, 
© if it is not your own heart that makes 
«© this neceſſity, nothing on the earth 
beſide, truſt me, ſhall doit. I have 
« long concealed the real feeling of my 
« ſoul from you; but now can conceal 
it no longer: and let me hope you 
will uſe the ſame open frankneſs and 

98 « honeſty 


* 


« honeſty to me. Your amiable per- 
«© fe&ions have ſo far won my ſoul, your 
ten thouſand graces ſo endeared you 
« to me, that I can find joy, peace, or 
« ſatisfation in nothing but yourſelf, 


in nothing but your ever agreeable 


and defired ſociety ; and therefore, if, 
« as I ardently wiſh, your heart could 
© be ſo inclined to me, what hinders 
£ but that we might make, of all others, 
the moſt happy and affectionate pair? 
I ſhould indeed be glad of an imme- 
«© diate anſwer; but ſtill, if agreeable 
£ to you, will wait, with an anxious im- 
« patience, till to-morrow for it. Speak 
© then, my charmer, my beſt loved, 
« ſpeak your fond ſentiments to me, 
© and make me, of all men, the moſt 
« happy!' Caroline was going to re- 
ply, when riſing tears prevented; and 
unable to utter a ſyllable, ſhe ſighed, 
and hid her head in Mr. Jaiſon's bo- 
ſom; who, charmed with {o welcome a 
rueſt, embraced her with the moſt ten- 
der fondneſs, kiſſed the tears as they 
ſtole adown her cheeks, and both con- 
tinued for ſome time ſilent. At length, 
Into what, ſaid he, ſhall I conſtrue 
4 this, deareſt, lovelieſt creature? Is it 
© not an acknowledgment, a tacit ac- 
© knowledgment of all I wiſh—your 


© dear conſent to, and approbation of, 


© what I have offered Speak! is it not? 
c and will my Caroline give me her fond 
© heart for mine? — Oh, Mr. Jaiſon, 


faid Caroline, would I could give you 


any thing worth your acceptance! but 
think what a deſtitute unhappy girl 
you ſee here before you : deem me 


frankly confeſs my poor vain heart 
hath long been yoursz engaged by 
ſuch kindneſs, and bound to you 
by ſuch favours, as never can be 
repaid, =But conſider, here we muſt 
go, and no farther: I ſhall for ever 


alas! while preſent with you, it may 
be, perhaps, impoſſible for us both 
not to go farther, not to turn that re- 
{pe& into love and affection. It is 
beſt therefore to part; for your con- 
dition in life muſt neceſſarily prevent 
any connection between us: it is beſt 
then to part; and - though I will free= 
ly declare the pain I ſhall feel will be, 
I fear, almoſt more than I can en- 
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© torn from each other!* Caroline had 


ſcarce finiſhed, and Mr. Jaiſon was go- 


not too light, too eaſily won, when I 


retain the higheſt reſpect for you; but, 


dure, yet part we muſt—we muſt be 
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ing to reply, when in bolted Miſs Ste- 
vens; a pert, airy, briſk girl: © Lord 
bleſs me! ſaid ſhe, © I beg pardon 
indeed, but I did not know who and 
who were together; and I only came 


ready, that we may be time enough 
for the play; becauſe you know we 
muſt not be baulked to night; and I 
expect Miſs Collitons, and Miſs Jack- 
ſons, and Miſs Newers, with the gen- 
tlemen I told you of, all to be here 
very ſoon; becauſe, you know, if we 
are not at the play-houſe by half an 
© hour after three, we ſhall never get 
into the pit; for there is no getting 
© in after that time, when that little, 
© tiddy, pretty, dapper man, Mr. Gar- 
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© rick, my ſweet Romeo 


© Oh, Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou 
«© Romeo! 


© how charming—l ſay, there is no get- 


© ting in, if one does not go ſoon, 


© when he acts; and ſo pray let mebegof 
you to be ready; for I muſt not 

* without you for the world. And pray 
© now, my dear Mr. Jaiſon, won't you 


go too? Do, go with Miſs Caroline; 


I am ſure we ſhall all be vaſtly glad 
© of your company; ſhan't we, Miſs 


£ Caroline?'— Well, and my little, 


« pretty, tiddy, dapper Jenny, ſaid Mr. 
Jaiſon, laughing, to her, © if Miſs Ca- 
© roline and you, to be ſure, defire my 
© company, I am entirely at your ſer- 
vice what ſay you, Miſs Caroline?“ 
Caroline and he were both as much 
pleaſed with this interruption, as an old 
miſer would be at the approach of a 
thief, to carry off his gold as he was 
counting it over: however, they were 


obliged to poſtpone other matters, to 


put on an air of gaiety, and enter into 
the ſpirit of Miſs Jenny. Caroline told 


Mr. Jaiſon, ſne ſhould be extremely 


glad of his company for her part; and 
more ſo, as it would perhaps oblige the 


young lady. Nay, nay, as to that, 


replied Miſs Stevens; as to that, my 

© dear, I believe Mr. Jaiſon knows who 
it will oblige moſt. Lord, Mr. Jai- 
ſon, it is Romeo and Juliet to night. 

Had you never any inclination to act? 
I do think now, if you would do Ro- 
meo, I could de Juliet vaſtly well. 


Cal 
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© Give me my Romeo, ye gods! and when 


* he's dead 


L. 2 


to deſire you, Miſs Caroline, to get 
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70 
Stay, ſtay, how isit? ſomething about 
© ſtars and cutting g- 


ei cut him out in little tiddy ſtars, 

© And he ſhall make the face ot heaven ſo 

| « vaſtly fine, PIR 

© The birds ſhall fing, and think it is not 
© day.” 


Don't you think there's a good deal of 
« Miſs Bellamy's manner in-that now?“ 
Though their ſpirits were very low, nei- 
ther Caroline nor Mr. Jaiſon could 
refrain laughing at the giddy girl's 
lightneſs and impertinence; and as they 
knew not how to get rid of her, Caroline 
detired her to entertain Mr, Jaiſon be- 
low, while the dreſled; in which the 
promiſed to be as expeditious as pol- 
üble. O yes, to be ture, my dear!” 
taid Jenny. — Come, come, M Jaiſon, 
« Jet us go and entertain ourfelves.— 
< Don't be jealous, Miſs Caroline, pray 
don't be jealous; I won't run away 
« with Mr. Jaiſon: no, no, I beheve 
© you have heard who has my heart— 

and a tweet man he 18—but no matter 
for that. —Come, Sir——Bye, dye, 
my dear!—Come, Mr. Jaiſon. S0 
faying, they departed. 


CRAYF. x. 


R. JAZSON, CAROLINE, &c. CO. TO 
THE PLAY-HOUSE. THE. UNHAP- 
PY CONSEQUENCES OF IT. 


T would be needleſs and impertinent 

to enter into the ſeveral minute cir- 
cumſtances, the whole behaviour and 
converſation of the company aſſociated 
at the houſe of Mrs. Stevens, to hongur 
Mr. Garrick wich their preſence. Mrs. 
Hodſon expreſſed herſelf very warmly 
to Miſs Caroline on the ſubject, and 
proclaimed aloud her utter abhorrence 
of ſtage- plays, and firm perſuaſion of 
their abſiolut unlawfulneſs: a notion 
which. the company in general laughed 
ut, and which Jenny hinted ſhe had 
picked up amongſt the many parſons 
that viſited ber 3 who hated play-houſes, 
becaule they were fuller than their 
churches. But Caroline finding this her 
opinion, was extremely uneaſy, and very 
deſitous to- tay at home with the old 
lady, which the reſt of the party would 
by no means permit; in{@much that, 
contrary to her better ſenſe and appro- 
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bation, ſhe was obliged to ſubmit; and 


attend the jovial and laughing band. 


They were at the doors of the play- 
houſe before three, and had the high f - 
tis faction to ſtand there an hour before 
the doors were opened; and with great 
difficulty, after ſuch a tedious time of 
waiting, got into the pit. Mr. Jaiſon 
fuck cloſe to Caroline; his preſence 
and his converſation made every place. 
agreeable and pleaſing to her, and added 
ireſh luſtre and double grace to every 
Ru of the performance. But Caro- 
ine's pleaſure was quickly damped ; for 
in the third act, a couple of ladies, ele- 
gantly dreſfed, made their appearance 
in one of the boxes; and as they attract- 
ed every body's eyes, Caroline's of 
courſe were turned to them; but not 
long on them, for ſhe no ſooner looked 
than ſhe perceived one of them was her. 
ſiſter Lucy, and on the fight fainted 
away. The neceſſary methods were 
uſed for her recovery; but her uneaſineſs 
and ſickneſs rather encreaſing, when the 
act was finiſhed, ſhe begged of Mr. 
Jaiſon, if poſſible, to retire with her 
from the play-houſe; which being with: 
great difficulty effected, ſhe told him 
the occaſion of her ſwoon was the ſight 
of her ſiſter in the upper ſide- box, and 
that ſhe moſt earneſtly entreated him to. 
leave her ſomewhere, while he went to 
her ſiſter, to beg the favour of ſeeing 
and ſpeaking with her. Mr. Jaiſon ac- 
cordingly conducted her to the Shake- 
ſpeare*s Head ordered a room and pro- 
per refreſhment for her, and at her 
earneſt deſire, immediately returned to 
ſpeak with Lucy, and to bring her, if 
poſſible, to her taſter. | 
He was immediately admitted into 
the box, and enquiring of Miſs Lucy,, 
(of whom Caroline gave him an exa& 
deſcription) if her name was not Sau- 
ſon, and heing anſwered it was, he told 
her that he came with a meſſage from. 
her ſiſter Caroline, who was then at the 
Shakeſpeare's Head Tavern, and beg- 
ed the favour of her company there. 
Lucy was a good deal ſurprized, and' 
knew not what to reply; but the firſt 
queſtion ſhe aſked was, how her ſiſter 
knew ſhe was at the play-houſe. Upon 
which Mr. Jaiſon informed her of the 
whole late tranſaction, which ſhe had 
juſt obſerved, but not taken much no- 
tice of, She whiſpered her companion, 
who was no other than our old acquain- 


tance (good reader) Miſs Charlotte; 


” 


ang, 


* 


and, on receiving her anſwer, told Mr. 
Jaiſon, that if he would ſtay till the 
performance was over, ſhe would go 

with him, or perhaps before, if a gen- 
tleman whom ſhe expected ſhould come, 
with whom ſhe had ſome particular bu- 
ſineſs, and mult ſpeak to him, accord- 
ing to appointment, before ſhe left the 
play-houſe. Mr. Jaiſon was greatly 
diſtreſſed by this reply, as he knew not 
how to act; being unwilling to leave 
Lucy, leſt ſhe ſhould give him the flip, 
and being equally unwilling to keep his 
beloved Caroline in ſuſpenſe ſo long. 
However, conſidering how dreadful a 
diſappointment it would now be to her 


not to ſee her ſiſter, and that ſhe was 


herſelf very ſafe, and would be freed 


from all fears; he determined not to 


depart from Lucy, but to ſtay till ſhe 
thought proper to go to the Shake- 
ſpeare's Head with him. The play was 
almoſt finiſhed before the expected gen- 
tleman came; and ſtill Mr. Jaiſon was 
-obliged to wait, when the play was 
finiſhed, a very long and tedious time, 
while they ſettled all matters, and made 


the due aſſignations; which finiſhed, 


Miſs Lucy informed Mr. Jaiſon ſhe was 
now ready to viſit her ſiſter with him. 
They entered the Shakeſpeare's Head 
Happilyenough together, and Mr. Jaiſon 
with impatience ordered the waiter to 
ſhew them up ſtairs to the lady whom 
he had left there. Sir!” {aid the wai- 
ter, heſitating. Shew me to the lady, 


I tell you, fellow, I left juſt now !'— 


© The lady, Sir !' replied the man; 
5 what do you mean, the lady that the 


© bailiffs have this moment laid hold 


© of PS What bailiffs—who—block- 
head !' replied the gentleman ; © where 
© 1s the perſon that thewed me up ſtairs 
© about an hour ſince! where is that 
'* man ! bid him come! Who appear- 
ing, Aye, you are the perſon! ſaid 
Mr. Jaiſon, ſhew me to the lady I 
left! Lord! poor girl, Sir l' iaid 
the fellow, ſneering, the has met with 
© an unlucky accident, though the com- 
© mon fate of moſt of them; ſo you mutt 
© no be grieved, Sir; and I fee you 
© have got another to ſupply her loſs.” 
Mr. Jaiſon, tortured with the moſt diſ- 
tracting anxiety, caught hold of the 
fellow's collar, and demanded inſtantly 


A 


l W- -i 
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to be ſhewn the lady he left, and to 
know the meaning of ſuch inſolence. 
This of courſe cauſed an uproar, and 
the maſter of the tavern very politely 


came to enquire what was the occation, 


and to offer amends, if his ſervants had 
committed any offence. I left a young 
* lady here who was ill at the play, 
fad Mr. Jaiſon, while I fetched her 
© ſiſter to her—that fellow ſkewed me 
© a room, and I want to return to her. 
— Good God, Sir! ſaid the tavern- 
man, was ſhe not a lady of the town? 
We imagined her ſuch, as it is very 

rare that a modeſt woman comes alone 
with a gentleman hither ; and as ſoon 
as you was gone, ſome people enquir- 
ing for her, we conducted them to 
her z they proved to be bailiffs, who 
had a writ againſt her, and accord- 
ingly took her away ſcreaming and 
crying, which, as being a thing ſo 
common hereabouts, we regarded very 
little, and Good God ! the gentle- 
man's falling !—bring ſome water 


port the heavy tidings, but dropped 
down in a fainting fit. Lucy was in 
the greateit diſtreſs and anxiety, and the 
whole houſe in contuſion. However, 
at length he recovered, and detiring to 
be put into a room, made all poſſible 


enquiry after Caroline, his loſt, and 


moſt dearly - beloved Caroline; and writ- 


ing a note, diſmiſſed it to Mrs. Ste- 


vens's, informing them of the dreadful 


diſaſter, and his firm reſolution not te 


reit till he found her, for whom his 
heart bled, and his ſoul was beyond 
meaſure troubled. | 
Lucy was obliged to.retire, agreeable 
to her appointment : unhappy, miſerable 
Lucy! and poor Mr. Jaiſon, having 
ſpent the whole night in fruitleſs en- 
quiries after the place of abode, and 
names of the bailifis, was obliged to re- 
turn to his chambers, with the arrow feſ- 
tering in his heart, and juſt as eaſy as the 
wounded, deep-ſobbing ſtag, who vain- 
ly labours to remove the feathered dart. 


Diſtracted with his pain he flies the woods, 

Bounds oer the lawns, and ſeeks the ſilent 
floods 

With fruitleſs care; for till the fatal dart 

Sticks in his fille, and ran cles in his heart, 


- 
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VOLUME THE SECOND. 


BOOK IV. 


CHAP. I. 


CAROLINE'S GREAT DISTRESS. 


AND ANXIETY. HER MISER- 
ABLE NIGHT, AND MORE MI- 
SERABLE MORNING, HER RE- 
MOVAL BY MR. DOOKALB. 


F Mr. Jaiſon's diſtreſs was 
great on the loſs of Ca- 
8 her's 2 W 

nite ter to find her- 
ſelf 2 ſmall gloomy 
20 room, laid upon a miſer- 
able, tattered, dirty- bed, by the ſide of 
which ſtood a female, horrid of aſpect, 
and terrible to behold, with a glimmer- 
ing candle in one hand, and a bottle in 
the other; ſome of whoſe. contents ſhe 
offered to Caroline, as ſoon as ſhe un- 


cloſed her eyes, enquiring, with a rough 


hoarſe tone of voice, though it ſeemed 
* ſoftened from it's natural harſn- 
neis 

the would chuſe to have? Caroline railed 
| herſelf up, and looking beyond the bed, 
ſaw by a little glimmering fire two men, 


grim and dreadful, whoſe looks truck 


terror through her ſoul, and whole 
yoices made = tremble in every limb. 
The woman again renewed her requeſts, 
to know what ſhe choſe ; to which Ca- 
roline replied only, by aſking where ſhe 
was, and how ſhe came thither, and why 
ſhe was thus confined? The woman in 

formed her, that it was the houſe of ore 
of thoſe gentlemen who fat by the fire, 
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ow the found herſelf, and what 


her worthy huſband, an officer of the 
county, or in other terms a bailiff, who 
had, with the other gentleman, been 
the means of ſeizing and conveying her 


hither by a writ granted for that pur- 
_ Poſe; and that at preſent ſhe muſt ſub- 
mit to continue in confinement, though 


poſſibly it might not laſt longer than 
this night only. However, ſaid ſhe, 


- © I will make matters very eaſy to you; 


© you fhall have a pair of clean ſheets to 
£ your bed, and whatever you like, and 
© nobody ſhall moleſt you, unleſs you 
ere company, mine or my huſ- 
and's, or any of the ladies in the 
houſe. Some of them, I can aſſure 
you, Madam, are of the firſt rate, 
and very agreeable diverting ladies 
too. Caroline replied, ſhe had no 
mind at all to fee any company in her 
preſent melancholy circumſtances z but 
deſired, after having aſked the gentle - 
man, her huſband, a queſtion or two, 
to be left alone. The bailiff hearing 
this aroſe, and with a bold and aſſum- 
ing air, demanded to be informed what 
ſhe would know of him. —Caroline 
trembled at his voice and appearance. 
© I would only know, Sir, faid ſhe, 


at whoſe inſtigation you have convey- 


© ed me hither, and what I have done to 
© merit this treatment at your hands.* 
—* Nay, Madam, re: lied he, as to 
© that matter, gentlemen of our pro- 
« feſſion don't ſtand much upon merit 
© we neither rega:d friend nor foe, when 


our king and the laws demand our 


com- 
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you from my honeſt maſter Dookalb, 
and have been a pretty while upon the 


been too well guarded for me; how- 
ever I have kidnapped you at laſt, as 
I would have you know I ſeldom fail. 
I never failed above once in my life: 
my maſter Dookalb knows my ex- 
cellence well, or he would not employ 
me ſo often. Don't imagine you are 
the firſt I have taken for him; and I 
think I neyer took one more cleverly 
© in all my life. Caroline could ſcarce 
refrain from tears; deep ſighs beſpoke 
the anguiſh of her heart. And, pray, 
Sir, continued ſhe, how did you 
proceed after your fallacious admiſ- 
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< fjon to the room where I was? (for 


the bailiffs ſent up word to Caroline, 
that they had a meſſage from Mr. Jaiſon 
to deliver to her; and ſhe, ſuſpecting no 
wrong, had given them leave to come in, 
upon which they ſeized her, and ſhe im- 
mediately, through the violence of the 
fright, fell into a ſwoon, from whence ſhe 
did but now perfectly recover.) O, 
Madam, continued the bailiff, we did 
© not much mind your fainting and fits, 
and ſo on, for theſe are common tricks 
to gain time: but my brother and 1 
took you in our arms; you are not 


brought you here to my dwelling, 
which is not far from where we laid 
hold on you, and to which you are 
kindly welcome. Call for hat you 


indeed! ſaid Caroline. But it is no 
matter: pray, may I not be per- 
mitted the uſe of pen and ink, to in- 
form my friends of this misfortune, 
that they may reſcue me. and pay you 
all your demands? — No, no, quoth 
the bailiff 's wife, © no pen 
© here; Mr. Dookalb mutt ſee to that. 
< Never fear, he will take care of you. 
© —But what will you have to take care 
< of yourlelf 3 come, let us procure you 
< ſomething.'—" Pray, good woman, 
Jaid Caroline, leave me alone. and be 
anxious for yourſelf. I don't want, 
„nor will have any thing; leave me 
alone; perhaps I may | Ling and fo 
better refreſh my wearied ſpirits,” 
They preſſed her much to the uſe of li- 
quors, or the company of ſome worthy 
gentlemen in the houſe, as well as la- 
dies; all which Caroline refuſed, and 
perſiſted in her requeſt, that ſhe might 
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compliance, 1 have a writ againſt be left alone; which, with muck re- 


watch for you, but you have always 


into de 


very heavy you know, Madam; and 


like. Barbarous, cruel treatment, 


and ink 


1 


gret, murmuring, and diſcontent, was 
at length granted to her. | 
ght ſpent amidſt more 


Never was ni 


ankiety, more torture, and uneaſineſs; 


for as ſhe could not ſee the event of this 
moſt dreadful action, ſhe pictured to 
herſelf the moſt frightful conſequences, 


and imagined the moſt conſummate de- 


ſtruction. Now almoſt on the brink of 
felicity, to be ſo ſnatched away from that 
man, the reflection on whoſe ſufferings 


for her ſake much augmented her own, 


and made the bitter cup ſtill more bitter 
to be again in the power of a monſter 
in iniquity, and to be totally ſeparated 
from all relief; plunged her well-nigh 
ſpair, and rendered every thought 
diſtracting. But, above all theſe, the 
mournful and melancholy recollection 


of what muſt befal her unhappy pa- 


rents, ſhould ſhe too be deſtroyed, added 
double weight to every woe, and ren- 
dered her agony.well-nigh in ſupportable. 
However, ſhe firmly reſolved, (and fer- 


vently aſked - of Heaven it's gracious 
aſſiſtance to ſupport her in the reſolu- 


tion) rather to fuffer all the ſevereſt mi - 


ſeries of life; all 


That age, ach, penury, impriſonment, 
Cou'd lay on nature 


than ever to comply with any thing un- 


becoming the ſtricteſt virtue, and incon- 
ſiſtent with the pureſt honour. + 
Thus ſtrengthened, and thus deter- 

mined, ſhe waited in the moſt uneaſy 


and anxious ſolicitude for the approach 
of the morning, that ſhe — have 
ſome knowledge of her fate, and the 
deſign "of this moft dreadful ſeizure. 
But when the morning came, ſhe could 
have wiſhed almoſt that darkneſs had 
reigned eternal; for the firſt obje& that 
preſented itſelf to her view was no other 


than Dookalb} At the very firſt ſight of 


him the fainted away; and it was with 
great difficulty that they recovered her, 
weak and over fatigued as ſhe was with 


a night of ſuch dread, horror, and diſ- 


treſs. Her illneſs prevented any con- 


verſation for the preſent, and Mr. Doo- 


kalb was obhged to remove her in a 
chair to a proper place which he had 


Provided for her. The good people of 


the houſe took wonderous great care of 
her, and by their kind offices ſhe was 
ere long reſtored to a tolerable degree of 
length; which being made * 


* 
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Mr. Dookalb, he came with great con- 
cern and tenderneſs to enquire after his 
eouſin's welfare. Diſtreſs and deſpair 
frequently raiſe the ſoul 'above itfelf, 
and give a degree of boldneſs and reſo- 
tution which at other times are not to 
be-found in the ſame perſon. It was 
thus with Carolinez whom, though made 
up of meekneſs, the ſenſe of Mr. Doo- 
kalb's injuries ſo much affected, and 
the apprehenſion of her own danger ſo 
much arouzed, that on his entrance into 
the room, ſhe aroſe, advanced with haſty 
ſteps towards him, and looking him full 
in the face, Baſe, wicked man!* ſaid 
ſhe, © as you will one day anſwer it be- 
fore the throne of God, tell me what 
© is your deſign, and why you have laid 
this ſnare to entrap me? Are you re- 
© ſolved upon my ruin? Is not the de- 
© ftru&ion of one filter ſufficient? Are 
© you bent upon the total overthrow of 
© a poor miſerable family? Cruel, cruel 
* monſter! I charge you diſmiſs me, or 
© vengeance will attend my prayers; and 
© you * © Pray, good young lady,” 
quoth he, calm and ſweet as ſummer, 
« why ſo angry? why ſo fierce and fu- 
© rious? you will do 
* my child; you will make yourſelf ill 
again; I am afraid for your health: 
© fit down, and let us talk coolly toge- 
© ther. Oh, curſed hypocriſy !* cried 
the; and muſt J bear this too— Well, 
Sir, and what is it you would fay— 
© let me hear—juſtify yourſelf. hy 
© have you robbed. me of my liberty ? 
_ © why am I made a flave??'—* You are 
© neither robbed of liberty nor made a 
« ſlave of by me, Miſs, ſaid he. I 
6 7 pack to give you liberty, and to 
© free you from ſlavery, if you are wiſe 
* enough to accept my offers; but you 
© have ever thwarted my endeavours, 
© my honeſt, zealous endeavours, for 
© your welfare.“ Caroline fixed her 
eyes ſtedfaſtly upon his, ſhook her head, 
and burſt into tears. 
your parents entruſted you to my care, 
it behoves me to conſult your intereſt, 
and to guard againſt evils that threa- 
ten your ruin. Vou cannot but re- 
member, that on your firſt coming to 
town you contracted a very large debt 
with Mr. Wilſon the apothecary, who 
attended 
mined to have his money; and, as I 
had no farther concern, (and indeed, 
to my great ſorrow, did not fo much as 
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yourſelf harm, 


He went on: As 


ou long: he was deter- 


* 


— 


© his debt. It was on account of this, 


© child, that you was ſeized and car- 
ried to a place of hold. He informed 


6 

me immediately, and promiſed to pro- 
ceed no farther than was agreeable to 
my directions. As ſoon, therefore, 
© as I had received the information, I 
© haſtened to deliver you from the diſ- 
© agreeable houſe where I found you, 
and procured a lodging, which I 
© hope you will approve. But remem- 
© ber, couſin, the bill muſt be paid; 
here it is. The ſum total (for it is to 
little purpoſe to regard apothecary's 
item:) is only a trifle z let me ſee— 
* only twenty-five pounds ; but it muſt 
be paid, couſin, and I ſuppoſe, in 
© your preſent exigencies, that may be 


© a larger ſum than you are miſtreſs of. 


— Oh, ' cried Caroline, was there 
ever ſo black a ſcheme! malicious, 
worthleſs man! to caſt your evil on 
others, to contrive ſuch a method to 
diſtreſs me, and all under the colour 
of the higheſt friendſhip! Twenty- 
five pounds for a few paltry drugs, 
not worth ſo many ſhillings ! But give 
me the bill, and let me have leave to 
go, and you ſhall have your money, 
if that will fatisfy you. True, in my 
preſent exigencies, I am not miſtreſs 
of ſo mach; but know, Sir, that the 
wretched find friends, and real ones 
too. I do not doubt, Miſs, but a 
young lady of your perſon and merits 
may find friends enough, ſaid Mr. 
Dookalb; but that is the very reaſon 
« why'I am fo anxiouſly concerned for 
your felicity : it is pity, great pity, 
« fo beautiful and amiable a young 
© cyeature as yourſelf ſhould' be fo early 
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given up, abandoned, and deſtroyed ; 
© and I muſt honeſtly confels, that your 


© {xtuation, when I heard it, very much 


© alarmed and arouzed me; fince I am 


© no ſtranger to the intrigues and arts of 
that gentleman, whom, I am ſorry to 
& ſay, you falſely imagined your friend.” 
— That gentleman,* ſaid Caroline, 


« well deſerves your cenſure; it is the 


© ſure ſtamp of his excellence: and 
know, that the ſmalleſt grain of his 

worth would out-welgh all that you 

ever had, or ever will have, in your 
whole life. But I ſhall not attempt to 
ſay any thing in his behalf; he is beſt 
© able to juſtify himſelf. For myſelf, 
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6 know where you was) gained my con- * Sir, I beg leave to inform you, that I 


« would 


81 
© ſent to uſe ſuch meaſitres as he ſhould 
find proper towards the recovery of 
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82 
« would rather ſuffer the miſery of being 
* conſtantly tormented by you, than be 
* thatabandoned proſtituted wretch you 
long ſince would have made me, and 
no villainouſly ſuſpe& me to be. All 
« your arts are in vain virtue is on my 
« tide, and I defy you Either, there- 
« fore, ſet me at full liberty, and you 
« ſhall receive your demand, or let me 
* aſſure you, that however you may 
_ « diſtreſs me, you ſhall never conquer 
* me, though my life be the conſe- 
* quence, and my blood ſpilt riſe up in 
judgment againſt you. You grow 
perfectly tragical, couſin !' ſaid Doo- 
kalb; I think you was caught at a 
* tragedy. Well, well, your high ſto- 


mach will, nay, muſt come down, 


© and you will ſpeedily ſee your real in- 
« tereit : it ſhall be my endeavour to 
* ſhew it you. I will not forſake 2 

now, and I will warrant you ſhall 
ſerve me no more ſlippery tricks. Look 
you, Madam, you are by the laws 
fully and entirely in my power; and 
if you will conſult your advantage, 
you will readily comply with the pru- 
dent meaſures I ſhall tuggeſt. This 
rant of reſolution and ſtuff we are uſed 
to, you know; and I dare fay you do 
not imagine that I regard it in the 
leaſt. 1 muſt look to myſelf, and 
anſwer well to my friends; and in or- 
der thereto, I muſt neither let you go 
from hence, nor regard any oppoſition 
to the purpoſe for which you are in- 
tended, which is to make you ex- 
tremely happy with all that this 


ward as to ſtand out and oppoſe your 
own felicity, mine is not the fault; 
but it would be my fault, if I did not 
compel you to reccive it. If I ſaw my 
friend in a fever, and knew a draught 
that would perfectly cure him, I 
ſhould be greatly to blame if I did not 
adminiſter it, in ſpite of all his diſlike 
and oppoſition to it. S0, good cou- 
< ſin, pray think a little on this matter, 
© till I ſee you again. Here 1s every 
< thing at your command: whatſoever 
© you want, pray order, and nothing 
$ ſhall be refuſed to your wiſhes.* 80 
ſaying, he ſmiled, bowed, and departed. 
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CAROLINE'S FARTHER DISTRESS, 
" A VISIT TO HER FROM A FORMER 


9 4 


world can give. If you are fo way- 


Ty | 
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' ACQUAINTANCE. THE CONSE-« 
QUENCE OF IT. MR. JAISON'S 
ANXIETY, DISTRESS, AND sur- 
FERINGS. | 


C?AROLINE fat down, overpow- 
C ered with diſtreſs ; ard, loſt in me- 


lancholy, had not any reflection of the 


miſerable ſtate ſne was in; benumbed, 
as it were, and ſtupified with her grief. 
But what a dreadful ſummons was it to 
recollection, to be awakened from this 
reverie on the appearance and approach 
of that Getekable woman, whom ſhe ſo 
much abhorred, Mrs. Searchwell ! She 

aroſe and ſcreamed out at the ſight of 
her; crying with a piteous voice, Then 
I am undone! then I am miſerable 
indeed! Are you ſo in good truth, 
quoth the old beldame, clapping her 


arms a- kembo, pronouncing a moſt em- 


phatical hum, and darting keen fire- 
brands from her little red eye: for 
there is juſt the ſame love and tenderneſs 
found preſiding in the boſoms of ſuch 
gentle Len to women of a contrary 
diſpoſition, in the boſoms of bawds to 
females of modeſty and virtue, that 
there is found m the heart of a ſavage 
and hungry wolf to an innocent lamb. - 
Their contrariety 1s no leſs than their 
antipathy; and therefore we cannot 
be ſurprized, that Mrs. Searchwell's 
ſpirit was ſomewhat fired at ſuch a re- 
ception from Miſs Caroline, whom ſhe 
ſo much deſpiſed, as being utterly in 
her power, and ſo much hated, as being: 
abſolutely averſe to her wicked inten- 
tions and practices. It was, indeed, 
contrary to Mr. Dookalb's orders, that 
the old lady made ſo ſudden and abrupt 
a vilit: he had directed that no inter- 
ruption ſhould be given to Caroline for 
ſome little time, and that all imaginable 


. reſpe& and deference ſhould be paid to 


her. But Mrs. Searchwell had 1o great 
an opinion of her own addreſs and ma- 
nagement, and beſides ſo ſtrong a cu- 


rioſity to ſee and examine this wayward 


fair-one, that ſhe ſcrupled not at all to 
break through Mr. Dookalb's injunc- 
tions, and to viſit the young lady im 
mediately upon his departure. She was 
ignorant that Caroline had heretofore 
been at her houſe; as how indeed could 
ſhe remember any thing at that time, 
when the reader may recolle& ſhe was 
in ſuch a dreadful confuſion and fury 
of diſappointment ? She expected, how- 
ever, by no means ſuch a f f 
| E an 


roline's viour, 


6 flicted - Gracious God !* (continued 
ſhe, falling on her knees, and claſping 
her hands together with uncommon fer- 


vour) oh, thou haſt promiſed never 


© to fail thoſe that ſeek thee! I have 
©: now no truſt, no hope but thee! de- 
c liver me, thy poor unworthy ſervant, 
© from the hands of ſuch cruel deſtroyers 
©, and either / reſcue me with my inno- 


c, cence uninjured, or now, O now! 
© take away this burdenſome life from 
© me!* while ſhe was uttering which, 
Mrs. Searchwell ftole ſoftly out of the 
room, and Caroline long continued im- 


moveable in the ſame poſture, with her 
eyes, her hands, and her heart jointly 
and fincerely elevated to Heaven Turn- 


ing round at length, ſhe perceived Mrs. 


Searchwell retired ; and ſomething of 
an aſſuring hope ſo gleamed that inſtant 


vn her heart, that I have heard her 
ten declare, ſhe felt, for that moment, 


more peace, joy, and ſatisfaction, than 


ſhe ever enjoyed before in the courſe of 


her whole life. - She aroſe, and applied 


herſelf to the windows, imagining ſne 
might poſſibly behold ſome people paſ- 


ſing by, and give them information of 
her miſery. 


lainy; the windows were well and 
ſtrongly barred with iron, and looked 
only upon à dark and diſmal paſlage, 
where none ever came but thoſe who 
belonged to the houſe. - What hope 
then could ſhe have of deliverance? 
what thoughts of a reſcue, where all 


things thus conſpired to perfect her over- 


throw, and to plunge her in deſtruction. 


She had no other proſpeR before her 
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and r e. at Ca- eyes; all was gloom and miſery; and, 
eha on her entrance into 

the room, yet ſpeedily rallying, ſhe' fat 
down, and begged of the young lady to 
be ſeated too; profeſſing herſelf perfect - 
ly amazed, that there could be any thing 
in her appearance ſo horrid and fright- 
ful, to occaſion ſuch amazement: and 
dread; and adding, that doubtleſs ſhe 
miſtook her for ſome other perſon, Who 
had given her, perhaps, reaſon thus to be 
terrified and ſliocked. No, no!* ſaid 
Caroline, ſhaking her hands, and weep- 
ing with violent agony; I am not miſ- 
g taken would to God I were! T know 
c. 8 too well! I can never forget that 
<. horrid interview—wretch. that I am, 
6 to fall into ſuch hands, where certain 
© ruin awaits me, and where compaſſion 
Vas never found to ſuccour the af- 


Stevens's. 


ut Mr. Dookalb did not 
uſe to be ſuch a mean contriver in vil- 
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on ret hand, nothing but thick dark- 
neſs,” diſt 
her. Revolving every circumſtance, and 
deeply meditating-on every ſcene of her 
paſt and preſent ſufferings, a ſad deſpair 
ſat upon her -mind, and ſhe was ſunk 
in a melancholy, little inferior to the 
total loſs of her:ſenſes. /. 
22 _ the miſerable fituation of 
2aroline. We cannot expect to find poor 
Mr. Jaiſon in any much better rei 
ſtances : after a. vain and fruitleſs en- 
quiry all the night, he endeavoured at the 
approach of the morning to recruit his 


ſpirits a little, and for that purpoſe, dreſſ- 


ed as he was, laid himſelf on the bed to 
ſleep ;_ but what has ſleep to do with the 
wretched ! | COT Ss Cn 


He, like the world, his ready viſit pays 
Where fortune ſmiles; the wretched he 
| torlakedy” + = +8; 135 | 
Swift on his downy pinions flies from woe, 
And lights on lids unſully'd with a tear. 
Vain was the attempt, for he was no 
ſooner laid along, than it ſtruck into his 
mind, that poſſibly his beloved, his only 
wiſh and only pleaſure, might by ſome 
means or other be returned to Mrs. Ste- 
vens. There ſeemed fomething ſuper- 
natural in the thought; ſomething like 
a ſecret and certain intelligence, ſuch as 
every man has experienced, and fondly 
pleaſed himſelf with more or leſs in his 
pilgrimage amidſt ten thouſand inviſible 
beings, that guard and direct his way 
through this deſart world. He aroſe, 
ſprung from the bed, and with quick 
and haſty ſteps ſtrode away to Mrs. 
he family were not uſed 
to ariſe ſo early ; however he rouzed them 
all, and demanded tidings of his Caro- 
line: but, alas! vain was the enquiry; ſhe 
was not there: they would have aſked. 
of him; they wanted equally with him 
to know the ſad tale. His heart was too 
full to relate; all his foul was on the 


ſtretch, to deviſe ſome means to recover 


the jewel, not to rehearſe the methad 
how he loſt it. A ſecond thought again 
darted like lightning into his + 7s 


and agitated mind, that he would in 


the papers advertiſe her, with a conſi- 
derable reward. No ſooner did this 
ariſe in his thoughts, than he proceeded 


to execution, and penning a proper ad- 
vertiſement, with a hundred pounds re- 


ward for. any that could bring him in- 
e forma» 


reſs, and ſorrow, encompaſſed *_ 


formation, he ſent it to the preſs j but 
unhappily too late for the day's morning 
papers, much to his chagrin and diſap- 


bointment: in the ng apers, haw-. 


ever, it obtained a place. This point diſ- 
hed, he again returned and renewed 
is enquiries at the Shakeſpeare's Head, 


their noting and ſendin 
er of the bailiffs, if they 


os ould ap- 


ar there 155 and be known by any 
. 


7. Nor did he reft here: he 
enquired out the dwellin 
eminent bailiffs, went to them, and par- 
ticularly fought of them ſome informa- 
tion: but ſtill in vain; promiſes, bribes, 
and threats were of no avail, as poſſihly 
they could not be ſo. And Mr. Jaiſon 
had the horror to ſee another night well 
nigh ſpent, and no tidings of Caroline 


yet attained; no hopes of a recovery; 


not the leaſt glimpſe of her who was 
all his light and happineſs, all his glory 
and deſire. 6 


5 


CARQLINE'S STILL FARTHER DIS- 
„ TRESS. MR. DOOKALB'S AND 
MRS. SEARCHWELL'S CONSUL- 
. TATION, &. 


A BUNDANT, fatigue and wea- 
"A. rineſs, both of body and mind, 


compelled Mr. Jaiſon to fleep this night, 


though his reſt was little leſs troubleſome 
an his waking: he again renewed all 


the labour of the day, and had not even 
he pleaſure of xgcoxening in fancy, what 


he ſo earneſtlyswifhęd in reality to en- 
joey. And never did Caroline ſtand 
more in need of his aſſiſtance. Some 
little time after her departure from the 


room, Mrs. Searchwell, out of her great 


kindneſs, ſent one of her nieces to en- 


ure of the young lady what ſhe would 
chaſe to eat and drink, as ſomething 
was neceſlary. for the recruiting of her 


ſpirits. The meſſenger on her entrance 


was not a little ſurprized to behold Ca- 


roline laid along upon the floor, her 
Hand: ſupporting her languid head, her 
eyes fixed and ſtedfaſt, whence full tears 


Hale inſenfbly down her cheeks, and 
her lovely auburn locks hanging difke- - 
velled about her head. She ſpoke and 


curtſied; but Caroline took no notice: 
ſhe again renewed her addreſs, but equal- 


„ 


THE 'SISTERS,' 


leaving particular injunctions concern- 
to him 


of the moſt 


I unobſerved; and not dating to ad- 


vance farther, ood with the door half. 
apen, and a third time requeſted to know. 
what ſhe would be pleaſed to eat or 
drink; and whether ſhe would not ariſe 

from that uneaſy poſture. Caroline then 

turned her eyes, and ſhaking her head, 
replied, f It is far from uneaſy to me, 

child ben the: ming's at eaſe, the- 
„Bodys delicate. Ah, poor father - 
« cruelty in a child is ſtrangely unna- 
* tural: ah, me] what a long ſtory have 
© IT to tell! bow pitiful ! ſure it will 

* make you cry. like me; for indeed I 
don't deſerve ſuch barbarous uſage. 
It was, but two years ago, and I was 
* ſo happy but it is gone, quite gone, 


© and I am content to be miſerable! If 


I could but die !—ah, poor Lucy l— 
dear, dear ſiſter hat a thing it is to 


© think of !* Thus ſhe was proceed- 
ing, when the girl withdrew, and in a 
ſtrange affright told Mrs. Searchwell, 
that the woman was certainly mad. She, 
by no means unuſed to ſuch tricks, as 
ſhe called them, d d the girl for a 
freſh-water fool, and waddled away, to 
know the truth of this deplorable rela- 


tion. She opened the door with ſome 


force, and fixing her eyes on Caroline, 
who ſtill remained in the fame poſture, 
Hey day, quorh fhe, what's here to 
© do, miſs? up, up, and no more of theſe 
* vagaries, or I ſhall find ſome means 
to make you !'-—* I know you will" 
ſaid Caroline, ſtarting up, and trembling 
in every joint Pray, pray tell me 
« where I am to go next; but don't 
* kill me quite.'— Kill you!” replied 
Mrs. Searchwell; © you are a pretty 
young devil: what, would you lay mur- 
der to my charge—ha, would you ſo? 
© but I'1] do for you, I warrant. Come, 
come, fit down in peace and quietneſs, 
do as you are ordered, and nobody ſhall 
hurt a hair of your head. None of this 
« fooling and nonſenſe: let's have no 


more of it. What do you think people 
have nothing to do but to wait on ſuch: 


« peeviſh perverſe devils as you are? 
© Is ſhe dead, Madam !' ſaid Caroline, 
quite cold and dead? The poor girl! 
«* ſure ſhe is not dead yet; I would die 
© with her, if you pleaſe /—* What 
cox pgs does ſhe mean now !' ſaid the 
mother; © ſhe ſeems not ta be in her 
© ſenſes, indeed. Who dead? who do 
© you mean, child? what makes you 
talk of dying ?'—* Nay,” ſaid Caro- 
line, © it was but three days ago—and 
I fancied myſelf in heaven! but woe 
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“js me 1 mall never go thither, for I 
£ loſt my Lore, he was drowned, and 


I fawhirk fink. —Oh, that I could but 
t have ſunk down with him! There's 
© no talking with her now, ſaid the old 
Vvoman to her nieces; we muſt conſult 
© what to do. Let us go ſee, faſter 
© the door: would the devil had the 
© picking the bones of all your curſed 
6 proud, modeſt, virtuous b=——es 
Juft as ſhe was deſcending down ftairs, 
Mr. Dookalb made his appearance, to 
whom ſhe related the above with ſeveral 
aggravating circumſtances : and thoſe 
two minifters of darkneſs laid their heads 
together how beſt to proceed in the grand 
affair of her ruin. Plain it was to both 
of them, that they could never hope to 
facceed by any fair means; perſuaſion 
they found perfectly fruitleſs: but then 
the great point to be conſidered was, 
how not to loſe the profits of her firſt 
proſtitution; for the profits ariſing from 
Enes are to theſe kind of traders ge- 
nerally very conſiderable. 
poſſible to introduce Her as they could 
wiſh; the only ſcheme, therefore, which 
they could deviſe, was to- agree with 
A fiend, whom they had ready, for 
the firſt enjoyment of her, and to put 


him privately to bed to her, when ſhe. 


was aſleep, ſecure, and thinking no 


evil. Thus they concerted and planned 


the ruin of this miſerable girl; not at 
all moved, nor in the leaſt affected, that 
ner ſenſes ſeemed diſturbed, and her 


mind entirely diſordered. ' Alas! that 


any of the human ſpecies ſhould ever 
arrive at ſuch a pitch of iniquity ! that 
any bearing the ſtamp of humanity 


| ſhould be able to contrive ſuch: diaboli- 


cal miſchief! But worſe than worſt of 
all is it, that a woman ſhould thus give 
up all that is valuable in her ſex, 
abandon all remorſe, and be thus mad 
in cruelty. and guilt, What muſt we 
think of thoſe who encourage ſuch 
. wretches, who frequent ſuch houſes, 
and become themſelves tlie chief means 
of ſo much fin, ſorrow, infamy, and dif. 
treſs! Ye ſons of pleaſure, ye children 


of ſhame, refle&, and be admoniſnhed. 


enter not the gates of the wicked woman; 
for ſcorpions are in her chambers, and 
in her dwellings-lurk poiſondus adders. 
Take them not to thy boſom, cheriſh 
them not to thy own deſtruction ; for 
they will wound, they will ſting thee, 
even after the moſt mortal ſort : they will 
ſting thy ſoul; and to what phyſician 


tf „ * > 


It was not 


canſt thou apply for ſo deadly a diſ- 
Eaſe ? 8 0 


Not all the poppy, nor mandtagoras hd} 
Nor all the drowzy ſyrups of the world, 
Can ever medicine thee to that fweet ſleepy 


that bleſt repoſe, which in innocence 
thou haſt enjoyed, and which only is the 
gift of uprightneſs and integrity; for 
no man, alas! can miniſter to a mind 
diſeaſed | 


Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrow, | 
Raze out the written tables of the brain; 
Nor with a ſweet oblivious antidote _ 
Cleanſe the ſtuff'd boſom of that perilous 

"Rai | Les 
Which weighs upon the heart. 


Beware therefore of ſo dangerous, fo in- 
curable a diſtemper; keep thy footſteps 
from any approaches to evil, and guard 
well thy heart from every incentive to 
iniquity : ſo ſhall ſweet repoſe play chear- 
fully around thee, and the children of 

true virtue conſtantly delight, bleſs, com- 
fort, and ſecure thee. e 


CHAP. iv. 


DOOKALB AGREES WITH A JEW FOR 
THE FIRST ENJOYMENT OF CA- 
ROLINE. SOME REFLECTIONS ON 

THE HUMANITY OF THE JEWS. 
MR. JAISON'S ILL SUCCESS AND 
CHAGRIN. HE MEETS WITH MISS 
JENNY AND MR. FORTEBRAND, 
FALLSINTO AN UNLUCKY GAR - 
REL, AND PREPARES TO FIGHT. 


« HE matter being perfectly ſettled 


between Mrs. Searchwell and Mr. 
Dookalb, who were to go ſnacks in the 
profits ariſing from Caroline's firſt de- 
bauchery, as alſo in the next ſale of 
her to the honourable ſtation of a miſ- 


treſs, Dookalb took upon him to inform 


their friend, whom'they propoſed to fa- 
vour with this happy enjoyment, this 
bleft deſtruction of an innocent girl. The 
gentleman fixed upon was a man, in- 
deed, to ſay truth, not of the Chriſtian 
religion; though, I fear, it will yet re- 
flet no honour upon Chriſtians in ge- 
neral. One would conceive it impoſſible, 
did not daily experience prove the con- 
trary, for a Chriſtian ta perpetrate ſuch 
black crimes againſt any of thoſe whom 
his religion obliges to love as himſelf, 

2 to 
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to eſteem as hrethren and ſiſters, and to 
honour in the ſame degree that he ho- 
nours his own body, intereſt, and re- 
utation. I ſay, one would conceive 
it impoſſible for Chriſtians to do ſuch 
things; but there is no great wonder, 
that a Jew ſhould be glad and ready to 
defile and deſtroy a Chriſtian virgin 
fince, beſides the pleaſures of enjoyment, 
there is alſo a double pleaſure in feed- 
ing his cankered revenge, in that he 
deflowers a maiden of theirs, whoſe 
name he hates, and whoſe every inte- 
reft and bleſſing he would rejoice to 
blaſt, mildew, and deſtroy, as he blaſts 
and deſtroys the innocence of the un- 
happy virgin. The reader will want 
no farther information, that the perſon 
itched upon on this occaſion was a 
ew. He was alſo, we may be aſſured, 
a wealthy one; he was alſo a man ad- 
vanced in years: nay, he was a huſ- 
band too; and more than that, a fa- 
ther of ſons and daughters! As ſoon 
as Mr. Dookalb informed him of the 
acceptable news, that Mrs. Searchwell 
laad at that time a young lady, of inimi- 
table charms, a perſon fit for a mo- 
narch, wanton, warm, and pleaſing, 
unenjoyed, and yet untouched by man, 
with a ſkin white and ſmooth as the 
down of a ſwan, hair brown as the 
hazle, eyes ſtriking fire at every glance, 
boſom heaving with throbs of amorous 
extaſy; and much, very much beſides : 
and that out of her fingular friend- 
ſhip to him, at ſuch a price, he, even he 
only, ſhould have the high rapiure of 
rifling her virginity. Soon as Dookalb 
informed him hereof, his black ſhining 
eyes rolled with greedy rapture, his 
mouth .churned, and he gave a deadly 
ſmile of approbation, beſpeaking at once 
his delight and his rancour. So when 
the wolf that has long prowled around 
the fold, at length ſeizes the ſnowy lamb 
which the ſhepherds have ſecured from 
his hungry jaws ; he ſharpens his teeth 
with great fury, rolls with livid indig- 
nation his fiery eye-balls, and with joy- 
ful fierceneſs tears the quivering limbs 
of the bleating innocent, and quaffs with 
delight the warm life's flood as it ſpouts 
from the tender veins :—thus did the 
Jew, even now, riot in imagination; 
and claſping Mr. Dookalb's hand with 
e force, aſſured his good 
friend, that nothing could ſo much 
oblige him, and that he would punc- 
tually de there at the hour and time ap- 
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pointed. Thus far all ſucceeds well, 
and to the wiſhes of theſe deſtroyers: 


thus far fortune ſails along with them; 
and every ſcheme which they concert is 
happily proſperous to the ruin of Ca- 
roline, and to the ſatiating their helliſh 
revenge, and thirſt of money. Let us 
a while leave her in this fearful ſ1tua- 
tion, and return ta Mr. Jaiſon, whom, 
I fear, we ſhall find in no leſs diſtreſs, 


though in leſs danger; in no leſs anxiety 


and horror, thaugh in far eſs probabi- 


lity of deſtruction and miſery. ' 


He aroſe early in the morning, re- 
newed his former enquiries, but fruit- 
leſs as at firſt; and under the appre- 
henſion of every misfartune, dragged 
his lifeleſs limbs to the houſe of Mrs. 
Stevens. In vain was every conſola- 
tion from the good Mrs. Hodſon ; un- 
availing every gleam of comfort pro- 

ſed, every ſhadow of hope offered to 

im. To ſay truth, that excellent wo- 
man was little leſs concerned and af - 
flicted, than he, for the loſs of poor Ca- 
roline; and though Mrs. Stevens ob- 
ſerved ſomething more in Mr. Jaiſon 
than a common anxiety, yet ſhe attri- 
buted all to the goodneſs of her nephew s 
heart, and was, amidſt her ſorrow for 
Caroline, pleaſed with the humanity and 
tender benevolence of Mr. Jaiſon. When 
the mind is uneaſy and diflatisfied, eve» 
ry place ſoon grows tedious and diſ- 
pleaſing ; we carry our own happineſg 
or miſery always in our own boſoms, 
Hence it was that Mr. Jaiſon was quick 
ly tired with this company, and agaiy 
{allied forth to ſearch and ſee, though 
hopeleſs of finding, and perfectly aban- 
doned to deſpair. Mrs. Hodſon, as well 
as Mrs. Steyens, was of opinion, that, 
without doubt, Caroline' was by fome 
means fallen into the hands of Mr. 
Dookalb; a matter which Mr. Jaiſon 
alſo thoroughly and perfectly believed; 
but he was aſſured he could not pro- 

cure any information from Dookalb 
himſelf, whom he had ſo ſeverely treat- 
ed, and with whom he had made ſo 
great a breach. He was therefore in a 
perfect miſt which way to proceed, and 
knew not how to direct himſelf, or 
what ſcheme to propoſe, that he might 
find out the villainy, and detect the 
fraud. He conſidered with himſelf, whe- 
ther he could not ſeize Dookalb upon 
ſuſpicion z and with this vain deſign in 
his head, determined to conſult one of 
his friends, eminent in the law; but , 
AA the 


_ ny's beau: you are not gone yet, d 


the interim, he bethought himſelf of 


ſetting Peter, his man, honeſt Peter, to 


work with Mr. Dookalb's ſervant, if 


poſſible, to obtain ſome information 


from them. With this reſolution he re- 


turned to his chambers; but to his mor- 


tification found Peter abſent, though 


he had given him a particular and ex- 


act charge to be at home. Enraged and 
diſappointed, he ſat down and wept, 
agitated and toſſed about by ſuch a va- 
riety of diſturbing paſſions: a little 
recovered at length, he made the beſt 
of his way to his friend the lawyer's. 
He too was abſent; and thus coftinu- 


ally diſappointed, yexed, and chagrined, 


e knew not what courſe to take, or 
whither to apply himſelf for eaſe of 
mind, and any tolerable alleviation of 
his diſtreſſes. As croſſing Fleet Street, 
abſorbed in melancholy, and thus ſunk 
in grief, in a ſmall private court, a fe- 


male voice aſſaulted him, and a gentle 


pat on the ſhoulder cauſed him to turn; 


when behold Miſs Jenny Stevens, with 


a ſmart young ſpark attending her! She 
— with telling him, ſhe could not 

lp laughing moſt egregiouſſy to ſee him 
£ down-cait, ſo hanging his head, and 
looking poſitively like a man of fifty ! 


She rallied him prettily on the occaſion, 


and went on to inform him, that ſhe 
had a moſt dear piece of news to ac- 


_ quaint him with, which was, that ſweet 
u mouth was quite well again, and 


he propoſed to ſing the next night at 
the houſe. *© I aflure you, Sir, ſaid 
the gentleman attending her, it is very 
© true; I breakfaſted myſelf with Mr. 


nn at his girl's this morning; and 


* 2 fine boy ſhe has brought him in- 


© deed; a very fine boy, upon my ho- 


© nour !'—* Impertinent nonſenſe! re- 
plied Mr. Jaiſon; what is all this fol- 
$ ly to me : — think you, I concern my- 
« ſelf with the idle affairs of ****F, 
© and the ſcenes of vice and infamy 
5 tranſated by men who deſerve not 


© the notice of a gentleman, and who 


# ſhould be mentioned only with pity or 
E ſcorn? And do you imagine, Sir, it 
reflects any honour upon yourſelt to 
© boaſt of an intimacy. with ſuch per- 
© ſons, and a knowledge of the dark 


© ſcenes of their ſhame and iniquity? 


If you do, I leave you to enjoy the 
* honour, and am your very humble ſer- 
© yant.'—" Hold, hold, Sir!” ſaid Jen- 

25 
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I aſſure you, upon my honour, you 
are not !--No, no, we muſt talk a little 
more on this head. What do you 
mean, Sir? I am as good a gentle- 
man, Sir, as yourſel.—d e, Sir, 
am TI! and not uſed to take ſuch treat- 
ment.—T wear a ſword, Sir—here it 
is—I ſay, I wear a ſword, Sir; and 
expect you to give me ſatisfaction, Sir, 
— d e do I, Sir, upon my ho- 
nour, ha! — Step into the coach, 
© young gentleman,” ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, 
ſoftly, and leave your lady to find 
her way home alone; we'll go and 


« 
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decide the matter wherever you ſhall 


© bepleaſed to appoint.'—" O aye, Sir,“ 
quoth he, © with all my heart. -By*e my 
dear, dear Jenny, I'll juſt go do for 
© this youth; juſt make the light ſhine 


© through his body del and then, 


© my dear, and then !-—you underſtand 
me, child——ha, ſay no more! O 
© lord, Mr. Fortebrand,” ſaid Jenny, 
pray let me go! never ſaw a duel in 
© my life; I never ſaw a man killed 
* fince I was born; I long to ſee a man 
* Killed : pray let me go with you! 
Dear Mr. Fortebrand, don't ſtick him; 


don't ſtick poor Mr. Jaiſon, without 


* he'll let me go and fee you do it I 
Vexed and diffatisfied as Mr. Jaiſon 


was, he could not forbear laughing at 
the folly and impertinence of this 1dle 
ow]; and at the fame time —_— 


upon the abſurdity of regarding any af- 
front from ſo inſignificant a wretch as 


this gay gallant ſpirit, Mr. Fortebrand, 


in whoſe blood, perhaps, by this means, 
he might imbrue his hands, and be 
made, for a fooliſh word or two, the 
object of both human and Divine judg- 
ment. The conſideration of offendin 


the latter, and falling into the hands of 
angered Omnipotence, for ſpilling the 


blood of one of his creatures, ſo wrought 
upon him, that he even ſhuddered at 


the thought, and turned pale upon the 


recollection of his near approach to the 
act. Mr. Fortebrand obſerved this, and 
conſtrued it, not unreaſonably, into fear; 
even into fear of his dreadful and puiſ- 


ſant ſelf, whorhad thus boldly challeng- 
ed, and thus ſhewed his high courage and 


exalted ſpirit. It 1s not to be wondered 
at, if he triumphed ſomewhat on the 


occaſion, and with an air of great con- 


tempt, * Come, come, Sir, ſaid he, let 
us have no trifling i—for my part, I 
am reſolved to vindicate my honour z 
d, a man's honour, Sir, is better 
— than 
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c than his Hife! What is life without 


« honour ?—-As to the lady, I ſhould 


© be always glad to oblige a lady; but 


L leave that to you, Sir; you may do 
E as * pleaſe. I am at preſent hungry 
5 only for honour ; my foul, d— e, 


is athirſ only far reputation, —Come, 
'* Sir, let us try: yours or mine.—“ J 
. © believe,” ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, it might 
be better, Sir, if we ſaw this young 


D 


.© lady home firſt, and cooled a little 
upon this raſh haſty matter: there is 
no reaſon why you or I ſhould be the 


© means of each other's deſtruction; and 
for my own part, as I by no means 
c defire to die juſt yet, ſo am I by no 


means deſirous to rob you of life. 
No, no, Sir,“ replied Fortebrand; of 
that I believe there is not much dan- 


4 ger—T believe there is not much dan- 


4 ger of that: de, if I am not ſur- 
: © prized, that there ſhould be fuch 


£ fcoundrels in the world, as dare to af- 


front a man of honour or his friends, 
s and then not have the courage to make 


6 him ſatis faction. I don't underſtand, 
< I fay, Sir, that there ſhould be fuch 
© ſcoundrels.'———* No hard language, 
neither, Sir!* ſaid Mr. Jaiſon; be- 


© ware of that; it ill becomes the gen- 


s tleman and the man of honour, which 


© you fo boaſt yourſelf to be: but I 
think, and I hope in ſo thinking I 


© behave like a gentleman, that for ſuch 
© ſlight matters, it is ſcarce worth while 
to endanger both our lives every way, 
to the ſword and to juſtice; and to 


the juſtice of the Supreme Avenger of 

blood, no leſs than to that of the 
temporal judgo—and therefore, if you 
think like me, you will be glad that 


ve quit ſcores, and leave each other 


© juſt as we were at firſt.— None of 
your cant, Sir; none of your d— d 


© hypocritical cant, Sir,* replied Forte- 
brand, of Supreme Avengers, and hell 


and the devil—!] fear neither one nor 


© Pother—l have been better educated Ys 
Sir “l have had wiſer and better no- 


tions than all this inſtilled into me 


4 old wives tales to keep fools and chil- 


© dren in awe Come, come, Sir, none 


© of this—I fay, you are a coward, a 


© ſcoundrel,andapoitroon—and I'll poſt 


© you for ſuch in every coffee-houſe, it 
you don't fight, Sir—it you do not 
Sir — draw your little blade, and let 
© me touch you a death-tip under the 
© fifth rib of your left-hde—d——e, 


Sir? Aye, do, do, Mr. Fortebrand; 


— 


do, if he won't fight—ſo I would, I 
* am ſure, if I was a man!' ſaid Jenny. 


Mr. Jaiſon was fired with reſentment at 


this, and could not reſtrain his choler 


but taking him by the arm, Come, 


friend, faid he, I attend you !—No 
* trifling now—tfor, by the eternal hea- 
« yens, I'll chaſtiſe that inſolent tongue 
© of yours! So faying, he advanced to- 


wards a coach, and they ſtepped into it, 


leaying Miſs Jenny much chagrined and 
much difcontented behind; who, never- 
theleſs called another coach, ordered the 


. coachman to drive after that in which 


the gentlemen before her were, and to 
follow it wherever it went. The con- 
verſation being nothing particular, or di- 
verting enough to find a place in this 


our hiſtory, we will endeavour to amufe 


the reader awhile with a ſhort account of 
Mr. Fortebrand, while our heroes haſten 
over the ſtony ſtreets, and are rapidly 
rattled to the ſcene of combat ; where, 


O god of war, we invoke thy preſence, 


fierce clattering thy brazen ſhield! and 
bring with thee, too, thy favourite queen 
of love; the perchance may ſoothe every 
difference, and cauſe olive-crowned peace 
to interpoſe between theſe fiery heroes, 


— 


hopes of deſtruction. ? 


death-denouncing, and big with the 


bs 


CHAP. VI. 


MR. FORTEBRAND'S EDUCATION 


AND CHARACTER. THE FATAL 
CONSEQUENCE OF THE DUEL, 
PETER'S ANXIOUS ENQUIRY AF- 
TER HIS MASTER. A NOTE FROM 
MISS JENNY. IT'S EFFECTS, AND 
PETER'S FARTHER ANXIETY. | 


R. Fortebrand: was the eldeſt and 
VI favourite fon of an eminent and 


wealthy merchant; who, ſo exceeding 


great was his fondneſs for this darliny 
child, could: ſcarce ever ſuffer him from 
his ſight; much leſs could he be per- 
ſuaded to ſend him out to ſchool, leſt 
maſters ſhould be harſh, and'not kind 
enough to him, and leſt the poor little 
boy ſhould be whipped and 1!]-uſed: for 


which reaſon he placed him at a neigh- 


bouring academy, the maſter of which 
was one of thoſe commonly known by 
the name of Undertakers: that is, to 
explain the term, one who undertales 
to keep a ſchool or Academy, (as they 
are pleaſed to call it) though himſelf 
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utterly unqualified for the buſineſs ; 
which therefore he performs by certain 
perſons called aſſiſtants or uſhers, over 
which he is the ſupreme governor z and as 
carrying a very grave, ſedate, and com- 
poſed outſide, obtains the character of a 
very wiſe and learned man; while con- 


tent with that character, he maintains 


himſelf well, and clears a conſiderable 


ſum of money. Under one of theſe 


gentlemen little Maſter Fortebrand be- 
gan his ſtudies: and here he was taught 


to dance, fence, write, cypher, talk 
French, to read his Accidence, and ride 


the great horſe., And having continued 


here near twelve years, came out per- 


fetly adroit in the principal parts of 
theſe ſciencesz being eſteemed to dance, 
to ride, and to fence, as well as any 
young gentleman of the preſent age. 


His father, being a man of conſiderable 


fortune, and daily encreaſing his eſtate, 
determined to bring his ſon up a gentle- 
man; that is to ſay, he determined to 
bring him up to nothing; and for that 


purpoſe he made him a preſent of a pair 
of bays, and a genteel phaeton, and 


allowing him a conſiderable ſtipend, 
gave him to know he was to be his 
own maſter. He had above all this the 


felicity to fall into the hands of an uſher 
at the academy, who was a profeſſed 


deiſt, or free-thinker ; or, if you pleaſe, 


a reviler of religion in general. A ſtridt 


acquaintance was contrafted between 
theſe two worthies, and Mr. Forte- 
brand imbibed all Mr. Bruſhabout's re- 
ligious ſentiments: ſo that he fate very 
eaſy as to obligations of that fort, and 
could ſee no kind of moral turpitude, in 


keeping a girl, in debauching a wife, in 


ſhuffling at a gaming- table, in duelling, 
drinking, and a long et cetera. Fraught 
with principles like theſe, he lived what 
the gay world calls a polite life. He 
had genteel apartments at the other end 
of the town, occupied by as genteel a 
lady: he was gonftant at every publick 
place, intimate with every perſon of 
quality and taſte, and deep in the ſecrets 
of the town; inſomuch that he was 
eſteemed one of the moſt knowing, as 
well as the moſt gallant men of the 
town. For there are, readers, men of 
the town, as well as women; and believe 
me, the term is no leſs reproachful to 
one than the other. Such was Mr, 
Fortebrand's birth, life, and education : 
ſo that we find Mr. Jaiſon had an ene- 
my to encounter, much more important 
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and formidable, than, I dare venture to 


pronounce, he appeared at firſt, either to 
Mr. Jaiſon or the reader : however, it 


was now impoſſible for either to retract, 


ſtripped as they were for the combat, 
and ready to engage in the moſt private 


part of the Green Park, the place agreed 
upon and deſtined for one of their falls! 


Mr. Jaiſon had conceived ſo poor and 
baſe an opinion of his antagoniſt, that 
he imagined he would not dare to fight 
when they came to the very point; or 


that, if he did, a flight wound would 


terrify him, and put an end to the quar- 
rel. But how greatly was he deceived, 


to find him well ſkilled in the ſcience, 


and calling for the utmoſt care to ward 
off his thruſts, and to parry his excel- 
lent ſets? Mr. Jaiſon, however, was 
no leſs {killed in the ſcience, and obliged, 
by ſelf-defence, to exert all his activity 
and art. It accordingly proved ſucceſs- 
ful, and a well-made paſs entered his 
hae, and down fell the vanquiſhed, 
groaning hero to the ground! Mr. Jaiſon 
defired to ſhake hands, and proceeding 
according to the rules of honour eſta- 
bliſhed on ſuch occaiions, promiſed to 
make the beſt of his way for a ſurgeon, 
and in great fear and precipitation, re- 
tired from this unhappy, miſerable field 
of combat. Jenny, by ſome miſtake of 
the coachman, did not arrive till the duel 
was ended, and with big woe and la- 
mentation ſhe wept over the bleeding 
wound of her lover; her dear, gallant, 
charming man ! She ſtzunched the blood 


with her apron, and called aloud for 


aſſiſtance : however, before any could 
be procured on her part, a furgeon came 
from Mr. Jaiſon, who took proper care 
of Mr. Fortebrand, and at his requeſt 


conveyed him to his houſe in Park- 


Street. There we will leave him a while, 
and the diſconſolate Jady attending him, 
while we return to ſome more material 
concern in our ſtory, and fee to ſome 


more important points, which appear to 


deſerve our attention. 
At leaſt fo we muſt conclude from 


honeſt Peter; vehom his maſter, as we 


may remember, left his chambers with 
particular injunctions not to depart from 
thence ; and whoſe departure, perhaps, 


was one principal occaſion of this un- 


happy affair, which fo perplexed, diſ- 
treſſed, and afflicted him. Mr. Jaiſon 
had not been long gone from Mrs. 
Stevens's, when Peter, out of breath, 
and in a full ſweat, cams thither to en- 


quire 


go 


b quire for his maſter. Miſerably cha- 


rined was he to find him departed from 


thence. Plague on't, quoth he, in 
the hearing of Mrs. Hodſon, * this 1s 
© always the caſe, when I have any 
© good news for him!” Which ſhe ea- 
gerly 3 at, deſired to know the 
particulars of it; what it was he had 
to acquaint his maſter with; and whe- 
ther it was any thing concerning Miſs 
Caroline. Peter ſhook his head, and 
ſighed deeply, wiſhing he could but find 


his maſter, for as to his news. it con- 


cerned nobody but him; though, in 
truth, it was about Miſs Caroline: and 
ſo ſaying, he took to his heels, and 
away he ran in queſt of Mr. Jaiſon. He 
fought him at every coffee-houſe, and at 
every tavern, which he uſually frequent- 
ed: he enquired of every acquaintance 
and companion; and perfectly unſuc- 
ceſsful, returned home to his maſter's 
chambers, and curſed his ill fortune in 


the bitterneſs of his ſpirit. The poor 


fellow did not know what courſe to take, 


or how to direct himſelf. He reſolved, 


however, to return again to Mrs. Ste- 
vens, to renew his enquiry—but, alas 
every thing there was dark as at firſt, 


and all intelligence wanting. Mrs. 


Hodſon was again ſoliciting Peter to a 
diſcovery of the important news, when 
a violent rap at the door made the houſe 
ring, and the hearts of them all jump. 
Peter was at the door firft, nothing 
doubting but that it was his maſter 
but, ſhocking difappointment! behold 
only a chairman with a note to Mrs. 


Stevens; which as ſoon as ſhe had opened 


and read, ſhe ſcreamed out, and was 
ready to faint. No wonder Mrs. Hod+ 
fon was anxious to know the contents ; 
at Mrs. Stevens's defire ſhe, took the 
note, and read to the following effect. 


0 M ISS Stevens's compliments to 


her mamma, and hopes ſhe'l] 


© not be angry at her ſtaying out longer 
© than ſhe intended—for Mr. Jaiſon and 
© Mr. Fortebrand has fought a duel, 
© and he is killed, and at Mr. Cut- 
© deep's, ſurgeon, in Park Street, where 
* ſhe is obliged in good-manners to flay 
with the poor gentleman till he dies.“ 


© Miſerable, ſhocking ſtory, indeed! 


© my poor, dear nephew, ſaid Mrs, 
Hodſon, with tears, is then, alas! no 
more.“ Peter, who ſtood at the door 
Jiſtening to the contents of the note, 
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burſt in upon hearing theſe words; and 
while his Fair ſtood an- end, and his eyes 
ſtared with tright, ealled out, Where, 
Madam; where the devil did you ſay 
© he was ?'—* Here, ſaid ſhe, * poor 
© Peter; take that note, make the beſt 
© of your way to where it directs, and 
bring me ſome direct intelligence.“ 
Upon which ſhe gave Peter the note; 
who reading it, threw it to the ground, 
and ne.! up and down like a mad- 
man, crying out, No, no, he is not 
© dead, my maſter is not dead: it 1s the 


© other, Mr. Forteraro—huzzal—and 


he is not dead neither—for he is only 
© killed, and ſhe. ſtays till he dies 
© huzza !—Oh, rare news! —“ Is the 
fellow mad! ſaid Mrs. Hodſon 3 
give me the note again— (which 
reading in her hurry ſhe had not diſ- 
tincty obſerved;) was there ever ſuck 
© abſurd nonſenſe. Mr. Jaiſon and 
&«© Mr. Fortebrand has fought a duel, 
© and he is killed.” Who is killed?“ 
—<© O, Mr. Forteraro, Madam, ſaid 
Peter, © to be ſure; my maſter knows 
© better: he would never be ſuch a fool 
© to be killed by ever a Forteraro of 


them all.'—* But then, continued 
Mrs. Hodſon, © how ſtrangely does ſhe 


© go on; he is killed, and yet ſhe is 
© obliged in good-manners to ſtay till he 
« dies.—TI am apt to imagine neither of 
© them is dead.'—* You muſt excuſe 


© the poor girl in her fright, Madam, 


ſaid Mrs. Stevens; we are all apt to 
* miſtake in ſuch hurries.”—* Oh, aye, 
« excuſe,” quoth Peter, with all m 

heart; we'll excuſe it, never fear, if ſo 
be my maſter has but kill'd this other 
chap—we'll excuſe it, never fear. — 
Well, Peter, ſaid Mrs. Hodſon, * to 
be certainly informed of this matter, 
the ſureſt method will be for you to 
make the beſt of your way to Mr. 
Cut-deep's in Park Street, and there 
inform yourſelf of the whole truth of 
the matter but pray be expeditious z 
for I ſhall be in the moſt miſerable 
anxiety till you return.'—* Quick, 
© as: lightning, Madam, faid Peter, 
© I am gone.“ And ſo ſaying, he jump- 
ed from the room, and made the beſt of 
his way to the place appointed. But was 
ever chagrin or diſappointment equal to 
that of poor Peter's! When arrived there, 
he found Mr. Fortebrand, as they told 
him, dying ; his maſter fled nobody could 
tell whither; and, as Peter obſerved, very 
likely gone from town, and making the 


\ 
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beſt of his way towards France. © And 
now, ſaid Peter, within himſelf, was 
there ever ſuch an unlucky dog as my 
maſter, except it be myſelf ! he 1s as 
unlucky a man I can never find him 
now-—no, that is impoſſible; for, to 


9 


* 


can't be done, and go after him abroad 
—for they ſay all duelliſts go abroad 
I dare not the ſea is no place for me 
—ſo my maſter will loſe his country ; 
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line will loſe all that ſhe has; and my 
old maſter, his father, will go mad; 
1 mother will run crazy; Mrs. 
"Hodſon will go beſide herſelf; and 
© there will bea rare company for Bed- 
lam. Plague take this fighting l—[I 
© never liked it, never in my life—and 
£ what to do, I know no more than if 
© I was directly to be hanged. O, 
my old ſong; now for you. 


© When doubts and fears diſturb the breaſt, 
The preſent thoughts are always beſt; 

< *Tis mad to go, tis vain to ſtay-— | 
Then haſte to chambers, haſte away. 


CHAP. VII. 


A REFLECTION ON DVUELLING, &c. 
—PETER'S UNEXPECTED SUR- 
PRIZE—MR, JAISON'S EAGER 
SOLICITUDE—SOME INFORMA- 
TION GAINED OF CAROLINE— 


A RESOLUTION FORMED UPON. 


IT. 


ETER had either knowingly or 
1 wilfully forgot that he was to return 
to Mrs. Hodſon, and give her ſome in- 
formation concerning the ſtate of this 
matter, which gave her ſuch uneaſineſs, 
and pierced her to the ſoul; not only 
on account of her fears for Mr. Jaiſon, 
but from a religious motive, to think 
that he could be ſo extremety deaf to 
he calls of conſcience and every ſacred 
tye, as to adventure on any condition to 
expoſe his own life, or to run the hazard 


of taking away that of another—falle 


honour, and vain thirſt of applauſe! The 
good man builds on another foundation; 
and eſteeming it ſo far from a reproach 
upon him, not to reſent and revenge an 
injury, he thinks it the higheſt pitch of 
his duty to forgive all that offend him, 
and to ſhew his courage as well in a 


noble ſuffering, as a blood-thirſty action. 


follow him through his lurking holes 


I ſhall loſe my maſter ; Miſs Caro- 


turn. 


Learn, ye men of blood and honour, 
learn the price of a life, learn the price 
of an immortal ſoul : fear to deface the 
Divine image, fear to ſpill the blood of 
them whoſe avenger is the Almighty 
learn to be meek, to forgive, and par- 
don; ceaſe to boil. with reſentment 
learn humility, and be at peace! 


With refleftions ſomewhat like theſe, 


perhaps, Mrs. Hodſon amuſed herſelt 
and thoſe who were preſent with her on 
this mclancholy occaſion: and ſat with 
painful ſolicitude expecting Peter's re- 
Being at length wearied out of 
all degree of patience, Mrs. Stevens and 
ſhe reſolved themſelves to go and en- 
quire after the truth of the ſtory, and 
the reaſons of Peter's delay. They were 
no ſooner introduced, than Miſs Jenny 
came down to them, and informed them 
of the whole riſe and progreſs of the 
quarrel and conteſt, and of Mr. Forte- 
brand's ſituation, whom Mr. Cut-deep 
looked upon to be in imminent danger, 
though he was not peremptory in de- 
claring whether the wound was mortal 
or not. However Jenny obſerved to 
them that Mr. Jaiſon was fled, and if 


Mr. Fortebrand died, ſhe did not ima 


gine but that his friends would proſecute 
him to the utmoſt. Words can ſcarcely 
deſcribe the ſtate of Mrs. Hodſon's mind; 
nor was Mrs. Stevens even now leſs ſo- 
licitous but on another account, to find 
her daughter fo well and intimately ac- 
quainted with Mr. Fortebrand; a man, 


of whoſe morals and character ſhe had 
but the moſt indifferent opinion. Find- 


ing their preſence of no effect, they im- 
mediately returned home, and much 
againſt her will took Jenny with them; a 
family at preſent, perhaps, as much diſ- 
tracted and as violently uneaſy amongſt 
themſelves, as any one of thoſe miſerable 


many to be found in the popular and 


horrid ſtreets of England's grand and 
illuſtrious metropolis: where the ex- 
pences and follies, and vices, of the in- 
habitants, ſo much impoveriſh, diſtrefs, 
and diſtra& them; where religion, good= 
neſs, and regard to God, is ſo much 
neglected, that as they fall into the moſt 


afflicting circumſtances, fo have they no 


ſtay, no hold to ſupport themſelves, (for 
religion only can be a ſupport in diſ- 
treſs;) and thus abandoned to their own 


troubled minds, plunge deep in deſpair, 


and fall headlong into utter ruin. 
It happened as Peter was journeying 
homewards; that a voice accoſted him 
N £1943 
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92 
from a window; and as he turned round 
to look and fee, a door was opened to 
receive him, and he was ordered to walk 
up ſtairs. But what words can expreſs 
| his joy, what imagination picture his 

face, to behold the perſon, the very per- 


ſon he had ſo long been in queſt of, thus 


accidentally, thus wonderfully found, 
when he had given over all hopes, and 
was in perfe& deſpair : he looked, he 


jumped, he laughed, and was in a per- 


fect agony of joy; uttering, at the ſame 
time, tome inconſiſtent ſentences, which, 


das they raiſed Mr. Jaiſon's curioſity, ſo 


did they no leſs elevate Peter, and keep 
up the high tide of his extaſy. 
length the flood being ſomewhat ſub- 
ſided, * Oh, Sir! ſaid Peter, © to think 
© what I have ſuffered for your ſake, in 
body and mind, not a bit leſs in body 
than mind; for I have fo run back- 
ward and forward, that I thought my 
limbs muſt have dropped off, and 
then my mind, there, there indeed has 
been all my ſuffering, to think you 
was run away, had killed a man; 

x take the man, I did not care for 
your killing him! but to think you 
could not hear the news I had got for 
you. Well, ſo long as you are found, 


Peter. — Your news, your news, 
firrah!* ſaid Mr. Jaiſon; inform me 
of that directly, to make ſome amends 
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and not to ſtir out on any occaſion." 
. —+ See there now, ſaid Peter; there's 
© 2 fine return for all my fatigue and 
* uneaſlineſs : to be upbraided and huff- 
« ed—at laſt, when one's joy was up- 
« permotlt, to have it all turned into 
« wrath.'—* Well, well,” ſaid Mr. Jai- 
ſon; © your newer! your buſineſs! your 
good tidings! come, let me hear di- 


rectly, and I may, perhaps, yet re- 


ward you.'—* That you will, when 
you hear, ſaid Peter; © I am ſure of 
that: but durſt you ſtir out, Sir? are 
« you confined here for the man that 
vou have killed? can you go a little 
« way with me? for all depends upon 
© that '—* I am willing,” ſaid Mr. Jai- 
fon, to know how the affair will turn 
out, and whether he is dead or not, 
before I go out: if he dies, I muſt 
abſcond; but if he lives, I need then 
+ © be in no fear. Pox on him!" ſaid 
Peter; © they told me he could not live, 
© the wound was quite through his 


At 


all may be well yet chear up, honeſt 


for daring to leave my chambers, 
when 1 ordered you to wait there, 


TE SISTERS, 


© body; and how can, he live then“ 
0 Well, well,” ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, no 
© more of that—your buſineſs, Peter— 
* you make ſtrange delays.'—" Why, 
© you ſhall hear, Sir, replied he. 
© Soon after you was gone out—up to 
the chamber ftalks a tall, thin fel- 
low, in a green banyan, with long 
black hair—a wonderous pale face, 
with watchful black eyes—and a de- 
viliſh leering look —and enquires for 
Mr. Jaiſon. I took him, you muſt 
know, for a pimp, or ſome of the 
fraternity; and ſo, maſter—don't be 
angry—lI was rather uncivil to my 
K „ Well,” ſaid I, pretty 

ernly, © and what want you with my 
«© maſter, friend?“ I am come, Sir, 
* (replied he, with a very ſoft, ſmall, 
gentle voice) © on account of an ad- 
“ yertiſement here in the paper,” (and 
* ſo he pulls out the news) „ con- 
« cerning which I have enquired at the 
place directed in the advertiſement, 
« and they have ſent me hither.“ I 
« pricked up my ears at this, you muſt 
think. And pray, Sir,” ſaid I, 
«« walk in, Sir, if you pleaſe; pray, 
« Sir, fit down: what do you chuſe to 
« drink? a glaſs of wine, or a dith of 
„chocolate? pray, Sir, be ſo kind as 
to ſpeak.” And ſo J ran and fetch- 
© ed him a chair, and clapped myſelf 
* down by him, deſiring him to pro- 
© ceed. % Why, Sir,“ ſaid he, I 
can give ydur maſter ſome ſatisfaction 
6% concerning the matter.“ Can you 
&« fo,” faid I; © well, I am fure, good 
« Sir, he will make you ſatis faction 
«© enough—that he will- I'm ſure 
© but, pray, good Sir, can you ſtay, 
«all 1 Jul run and fetch my maſter. 
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© To which he conſented, informing 


0 

« me, that he could not ſtay more than 
an hour; ſo begged I would return 
* within that time. Away went I; 
© and a devil of a run had I: but no 
© malter. So home I comes; down I 
« ſat, wiped the ſweat by pints off me, 
© and roared for madneſs ; which the 
poor green-coated gentleman ſeeing, 
« pitied me exceedingly. And now, 
not being able to ſtay any longer, he 
© told me, he would leave a note of di- 
erection with me; and that as ſoon as 
I found my maſter I might bring him, 
and he ſhould hear ſome tidings of 
the young lady advertiſed.— Where 


js the direction? ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, in a 


hurry; © ſhew it me this inſtant! Where 
does 


THE SISTERS, 


does ſhe live ?—haſte, run, fly, bring 
© her in to me! Fly, dear Peter, bring 
c her in this moment, that I may hear 
of and receive my dear, dear Caroline; 
my ſoul's only darling and wiſh !'— 
© Lord, Sir!” replied Peter, you fare 
© one quite out of one's wits ; beſides, I 
© have run fo much before, I can't fly 
now.“ So ſaying, he began to look 
for the direction, but the direction was 
not to be found ; and without ſpeaking 
a word, he vaniſhed in an inſtant from 
the room, jumped down ſtairs, and away 
he ran. Mr. Jaiſon, no leſs precipitate, 


haſtened away after him; and, for- 


getting all his fears, was at his cham- 
bers nearly as ſoon as Peter. Luckily 
enough, and to his no ſmall joy, Peter 
found the note lying upon the table; and 
was, by his maſter's immediate order, 
ſent in queſt of the perſon, whom he was 
to bring without delay. He inſtantly 
obeyed: found the man, as directed, 
who being engaged in ſome particular 
buſineſs, was obliged to delay his coming 
till near an hour. Of this Peter, return- 
ing, informed Mr. Jaiſon, who roared 
with ſuch impetuoſity of impatience, that 
he approached near to madneſs, during 
the tedious minutes of the dreadful and 
torturing interval. At length the fel- 
low approached, and Mr. Jaiſon ſcarce 
ſuffered him to enter into the room, be- 
fore he began to enquire concerning his 
beloved Caroline. You have pro- 
« miſed, Sir,* ſaid the man, © a con- 
ſiderable reward, to any one who ſhall 
© diſcover to you ſuch a lady: I believe 
© I candoit; I hope you will not refute 
< me the reward.'—* O, by no means, 
Sir, replied Mr. Jaiſon: do but aſ- 
ſure me that you know where ſhe is, 
that ſhe is alive, ſafe, and ſecure, and 
here is already half the money offered 
for you. — Well, Sir, fad he, of 
this much I can aſſure you, ſhe is 
alive, and very ſecure; as to her ſafety, 
that is not altogether ſo certain. — 
What, is ſhe not ſafe!—ſpeak in a 
moment; direct me to her, ſaid Mr. 
Jaiſon, interrupting him; © where is 
ſhe? In the hands of that vile wretch 
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ſtantly fly to her deliverance !'—* She 
is not in the hands of Mr. Dookalb, 
Sir,” ſaid the man; but in the hands 
of one of his great friends, my worthy 
miſtreſs, Mrs. Searchwell ; in whoſe 
houſe I have been a waiter theſe many 
years, and a very indefatigable in- 


„„ „% @a @a a „ a a nl 


aA M W W WW WWW G ͤ MWM W <0 6 


Dookalb ? Tell me, that I may in- 
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duſtrious one, introducing many a 
weren and no little trade to the 

ouſe; but if ever I ſerve her again, 
may every whore ſhe keeps prove faith- 
ful to her, and every trader become 
honeſt as I have been. — Well, 
friend, ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, * leave that 
a while: tell me, is this young lady 
where you ſay? how came ſhe there, 
how long has ſhe been there, who 
brought her there, what do they in- 
tend to do with her?—But, fool as I 
am, why do I aſk theſe queſtions ? 
Come, let me follow you to her, let 
me immediately fly to recover this 
dear unhappy charmer of my ſoul!' 
— It will require, Sir, replied the 
man, more caution than, perhaps, you 
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done ſecretly, and by art, or you will 
never get à fight of her.“ Secretly, 
and by art! rejoined Mr. Jaiſon.— 
Is ſhe there? You ſay ſhe is; and 
who ſhall hinder me from reſcuing my 
own? By Heavens, I'll not delay a 
moment; nor will I proceed by any 
ſecreſy or art in a deed ſo juſt and 
honeſt.'— Hold, Sir, ſaid Peter; be 
adviſed by this good gentleman, who 
underſtands matters of this fort much 
better than you and I. Beſides, con- 
ſider the man you have killed; or, 
however, if not quite killed, much 
endangered; and if he ſhould dic, 
think what a riſk you run by ven- 
turing out publickly. I am ſure you 
had better be adviſed My. Jaiſon 
threw himſelf into a chair, and fetching 
© a deep ſigh, cried out, Was there 


* -* * * 


ever born ſo unforiunate, ſo miſerable a | 


fellow !-—Oh,my Caroline, my love !— 
Yet, fool and mad, what avails this 


fruitleſs bewailing? I will—and yet, 


c 

c 

i 

© Sir, you ſay I had better be adviſed, 
Come, quickly ſay, how ſhall I, how 
© muſt I, how would you have me pro- 
© ceed ??*—* You know, Sir,* rejoined 
the informer, the nature of our houles : 
© and what free acceſs all gentlemen 
© have there for their money. This 
o 
c 


young lady, you muſt know, was. 


brought in by Mr. Dookalb, with a 


deiign to make a trader of her. 


0 
Hell and fury! ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, a 
© trader of my Caroline? Damnation 
«© ſeize his thoughts vile miſcreant! 
© helliſh villain !'—* Pleaſe to hear a 
little, Sir, continued the man: we 
have had much difficulty with her; 
ſhe is not to be perſuaded, or threa- 
9 = WY « tened 
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imagine, to recover her. It muſt be 
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tened into the matter: though my miſ- 


« treſs raves, and ſwears ſhe believes ſhe 
© has been a trader before.'—* Your 
© miſtreſs, Sir!" quoth Mr. Jaiſon, with 
a ſettled indignation. No, ſhe cannot 
© think otherwiſe of agy one; ſhe judges 
from her own vile and depraved heart: 
£ ſhe knows not what innocence and 
virtue are. Well, Sir, ſaid the man, 
my miſtreſs, however, raves and ſwears 
© after her old ſort, and vows that any 
man ſhall have the full enjoyment of 
© her, who will take the pains to get it: 
now, if you could contrive to diſguiſe 
< yourſelf like a foreigner, or how you 


© pleaſe, and fo viſit our houſe, call in 
my miſtreſs, talk loud of your proweſs, 


© and boaſt of your activity, ſhewing a 
few guineas at the ſame time, you 
might, perhaps, gain admiſſion to, 
and reſcue your lady from the deſtruc- 
tion which threatens her. Prepare 
me a proper dreſs, Peter, inſtantly 
away to Monmouth Street, and pro- 
vide me a ſuit of tawdry French 
cloaths, and dreſs yourſelf too, ſaid 
Mr. Jaiſon; and for you, Sir, be 
© ready to meet and uſher me in. I 
«© like the ſcheme—Away, Peter !—My 
dear friend, be at home, and at hand: 
_ © we ſhall meet with ſucceſs ; for, if I 


find her, I will york with every drop 


of my blood before I ever part with 
© her again. Peter flew to his buſineſs; 
the informer withdrew very well fatiſ- 
fied ; and Mr. Jaiſon ſtirred up his foul 
to every reſolution: determined, as he 
knew where Caroline was, to reſcue and 
deliver her from ſo miſerable a ſituation, 
at the hazard of his own life, and every 
other earthly enjoyment. _ | 


CHAP. VII. 


TAE JEW's VISIT TO CAROLINE. 
+ HIS VILLAINY. HIS ILL $UC- 
CESS THEREIN; BUT MORE E- 
SPECIALLY TO MRS. SEARCH- 
WELL. CAROLINE'S DELIVER- 
ANCE. MR. JAISON'S FARTHER 
DISAPFOINTMENT. AN- APOS- 
 TYROPHE TO THE FAIR-ONES. 


UNCTUAL and ennd as the 


dial. to ther ſun, the luſt-inſpired, 
taviſhing Jew, approached the venerable 
Fa of the manſion of .iniquity, the 
dwelling of that barbarous deſtroyer, 
that conſumer of innoccnce, that peſt of 


* 
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virginity, Mrs. Searchwell. He was 
introduced to the beſt apartment, and 
immediately attended by good Mrs. 
Searchwell herſelf. © Well, Madam, 
he began, (while his glittering eyes 
gleamed a fierce and black laſciviouſ- 
neſs) * where is that fine lady, Mr. 
* Dookalb ſays you got for my purpoſe ? 
Come, no ſtay, no ſtay ; come, come, 
© where is ſhe? — Nay, ſaid Mrs. 
Searchwell, I don't know where ſhe 
© is. I am ſorry, good Sir, you have 
© the trouble to come for ſuch a peeviſh 
imp. I wiſh Mr. Dookalb had kept 
© her to himſelf ; I could have provided 
© better for your honour without ſo 
much trouble.“ The Jew was very 
ſolicitous to know the reaſon of this; 
and, fearful of a diſappointment, de- 
ſired to be acquainted with the meaning 
of theſe words, which ſounded to him ſo 
ſtrange after a punctual agreement with 
Mr. Dookalb. Why, Sir,” replied 
the old mother, * this is a wayward' 
girl, that Mr. Dookalb can make no- 
© thing of, and ſo wants to be tried and 
broke here firſt before he brings her 
into life : but ſhe has got ſuch no- 
tions of virtue and honour, and I 
can't tell you what, with a devil to it, 
that ſhe feigns herſelf mad, and won't 
eat or drink, or ſleep, or do any 
thing. — Pox on your Chriſtian 
virtue and honour!* ſaid the Jew. 
But how then? - Why, faith, Sir,“ 
continued the dame, I don't think it 
* worth your while to try; beſides, I 
gan ſuit your taſte as well with a fine, 
* freſh, plump, juicy, lovely, nimble 
* laſs, that will pleaſe you, I warrant 
© her; I know ſhe will pleaſe you.“ The 


N 
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- Jew enlarged greatly upon the account 


which Mr. Dookalb had given him of 
Caroline's perſon and beauty, and was 
very deſirous to make a trial ; nay, in- 
deed, inſiſted upon it. To which Mrs. 
Searchwell, though reluctantly, con- 
ſented; as the truth was, ſhe had an- 
other to diſpoſe of, the whole profits of 

whom was her own, ſure and certain; 
whereas this was not only doubtful, but 
allo to be ſhared with Mr. Dookalb. 
The reader need not be ſurprized, that 
there appears a want of ſincerity to Mr. 
Dookalb in Mrs. Searchwell, when there 


| ſeemed ſo cloſe and ſtrict a friendſhip 


between them; for ſuch perſons are 
bound by no obligations of loye and re- 
card, but are only friends as intereſt in- 
clines, and advantages direCts ; ſo that 

: dir 


their hearts know not the ſocial ties of 
real and virtuous friendſhip, but are 
geady to break through way bond, 
where any ſelf-ſervice powerfully in- 
vites them thereto. So certain it is, 
that there 1s no friendſhip either with or 
between the wicked; and that there is 
no friendſhip fincere and firm, but that 
which is founded in virtue, and raiſed 
upon the rock of true honour. | 
' Mrs. Searchwell uſhered the. Jew to 
the door of Caroline's apartment, which 
the poor girl, as ſome defence, had faſten- 
ed, reſolving rather to periſh than ad- 
mit their, or any other baſe ſolicitations. 
But herein ſhe was miſtaken ; for Mrs. 
Searchwell's houſe was formed for bu- 
ſineſs of this kind: accordingly, the old 
mother deſired the Jew to follow her a 
little way round; and there ſhe opened 
a part of the wainſcot, ſo contrived on 
Jurpole, and by means thereof, to Ca- 

_ roline's infinite ſurprize, in ſhe entered 
with this frightful, 3 5 looking man 
Caroline, on their admiſſion, aroſe from 
the place where ſhe was ſeated, and ad- 
vanced a few ſteps towards them, which 
the Jew eſteeming a good omen, advanc- 
ed alſo himſelf towards her, that he 
might ſalute her - but ſhe ſtepping baek- 
ward, fixed her eyes upon him with ſuch 
-a look of. pity, ſorrow and indigna- 
tion, mingled together, which no words 
can expreſs, as ſtruck into ſtone the 
purpoſe of his ſoul, and fixed him in 
ae at a ſmall diſtance from her. Quick - 
ly recovering himſelf, he made a pro- 
ound bow; and Caroline, addreſſing 
herſelf to Mrs. Searchwell, ſaid—“ I 
© ſhould be glad, Madam, to know 
© the deſign of your introducing this 
6 gentleman in ſuch a manner to me? 
6 — What is your purpoſe, Sir? ſpeak, 
£ for I would fain know, that your 
'© buſineſs may be diſpatched, and that 
© I may again be left alone, unmoleſted, 
and without any diſturbance of this 
kind. His buſineſs, Miſs, is to 
ſee you, ſaid the beldame; * fo pray 
fit down and make the gentleman 
welcome—away with your ſcruples 
and nonſenſe; give him your hand, 
and make up matters peaceably and 
quietly, It will be better for you.'— 
Aye, faid the Jew, make up mat- 
ters peaceably and quiet, Miſs—it 
will be better for you and me too, ſo 
it will. I do not underſtand either 
© your or her meaning, Sir,“ ſaid Ca- 
roline; though apprehend ſome dread- 


„ 
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ful purpoſe in your words: but re- 
« member, and obſerve, I am reſolute; 
© and if you intend any harm to me, 
you ſhall have my life freely—but I 
will never be that baſe wretch, you, 
Madam, would make me—you do the 
worſt you can to me—and. yet you 
neither can nor will hurt me.“ Her 
reſolution being thus exerted to the ut. 
moſt, tears burſt from her eyes, and ſhe 
immediately fell proſtrate on the floor, 
weeping and groaning in a manner that 


6 ‚ M G 


would have affected any hearts but thoſe 
of a bawd and a Jew! They, however, 
were not at all moved, and Mrs, Search- 


well obſerved to her friend that now was 
the time — ſhe was down, and he might 
have the advantage : ſhe herielf would 
help him. The wretch took the hint, 
and throwing himſelf down, was about 
to employ his hands in the vile profana- 
tion of her tender, lovely, ſpotleſs limbs. 
But who have ſtrength like the injured 
and innocent? ſtrength not their own, 
and powers not only from themſelves! 
She ſtarted up—ruthed from his infa- 
mous touch, ſprung by Mrs. Search- 
well, and with the violence of her ſpeed 
throwing her down, made the beit of 
her way through the door in the wainſ- 
cot, which providentially was left a-jarr, 
and haſtening down the ſtairs, was met 


by the perſon who had acquainted Mr. 


Jaiſon with the tidings of her, who per- 
ceiving her, ran haſtily before her, bid- 


ding her follow him, and ſafely con- 
_ ducted her from that ſhocking and de- 


teſtable place into the ſtreets - ſecure 
from the Jew, and from Mrs. Search- 
well; who ariſing nimbly as ſhe could 
from the floor, haſtened to purſue her, 


alarming the houſe with a voice loud 
as thunder, and terrible as that zmpe- 


tuous and jarring ſound, which thoſe in- 
fernal doors grated on their brazen 
hinges, (ſhaking even the loaveſt bottom 
of Erebus ) which Sin opened for Satan, 
and through which he entered into that 


chaos, where ſcarcely leſs confuſion 


reigned, than quickly reigned in the 
houſe of Mrs. Searchwell ; and where 
his ear was ſcarce lejs pealed with 
noiſes loud and ruinous (to compare 
great things with ſmall) than was every 
ear in this dwelling, with the curſes of 
Mrs. Searchwell, her cries and groans, 
the lamentations and howlings of her 
nieces, and the ſcreams and out-cries of 
all her ſervants! There was no leſs 
1 Than 
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- —Than when Bellona ſtorms, 
With all her battering engines bent to raze 


Some capital city; nor leſs, than if this 


Of heav'n were falling, and thefe elements 
In mutiny had from her axle torn | 


The ſtedfaſt earth 


* 
> % 
» 


For in her haſte of purſuing, Mrs. 
Searchwelt miſſed her ſtep down one of 
the ſtairs, and down ſhe fell from almoſt 
the higheft to the bottom; her immenſe 
bulk with impetuous recoil bounding 
from ſtair to ſtair, while ſhe roared 
with fearful aſtoniſhment, and ſhook 
the whole houſe with her bellowing ? 
She was taken up at the bottom ſenſeleſs; 
and a furgeon was inſtantly called to 
her relief, who making the proper ap- 
plications, bleeding, &c. ordered her to 
bed, where recovering her ſenſes, ſhe lay 
in the utmoſt inward pain and agony; 
raved, and denounced curſes terrible to 
hear, and preſented all hell in herſelf 
to the view of every aſtoniſhed beholder. 
In the midſt of all this uproar and 
diſturbance, in eame Mr. Jaiſon and 
his man Peter, perfectly frenchified, yea 
more ſo than any one of our modern 
beaux, who with all the inſignificance 
of foreign dreſs, ſmiles in the ſide - box, 
and fancies he does honour to his coun- 
try hy aping all the abſurd fafhions and 
ridieulous follies of other nations, 
Poomed to continual diſappointment and 
chagrin, Mr. Jaiſon could ſcarcely keep 
any tolerable bounds, or refrain from 
dricovering himſelf ; when, on his ad- 
miſſion into a room, he ſtayed ſome 
time, and found no appearance of the 
man, whoſe preſence he longed for, as 
the means of conducting him to his be- 
loved Caroline. He had not, however, 
waited long in expectation, before in 
ruſhed Peter with no ſmall haſte and 
precipitancy ; ſo big was he with the 
gews he brought, that he could not 
ſpeak 2 ſyllable—but hefitating and 
ſtammering, at length he vented Sir, 
« Sir, ſhe's gone! ſhe's gone away, juſt 
* now ''—* What do you mean?” replied 
Mr. Jaiſon, with the utmoſt haſte and 
anxiety. * Why, Sir, ſaid Peter, ſome- 
thing recovered from his ſurprize ; © ſhe, 
e Miſs Caroline, I know it is her! I 
« fay, ſhe has gotten away from the old 
© hawd by ſome means or other ; run 
« down ſtairs; and, as far as I can find, 
« our friend, the man there, you know 


5 who, with h >r; and they are both gone 


THE SISTERS. 


6 __ clear off —and more than that, 
© the old devil—how glad I am of it 
© the old bawd, Mother Searchwell; 
© following her, has tumbled down 
«© ſtairs, and broke her neck - thanks be 
© to God for ſuch good Juck !—an old 
«© devil, it's come home to her at laſt.” 
Mr. Jaiſon immediately called a waiter 
to know the truth of the matter; from 
whom gaining an imperfe& account, 
with which he was half ſatisfied, and 
half diſpleaſed, he made the mother's 


misfortune a pretence for his departure, 


and with his man Peter ſallied forth in 


anxious ſolicitude to enquire after and 
recover his loſt jewel, whom ſo many 
unlucky accidents ſo long prevented him 

from. obtaining ; unable as he was in 
fuch a caſe to bear delay, unwilling as 

— was one moment to be kept from 
er. & 

Caroline, we may obferve, for her 
preſent low and weak ſtate of body, 
exerted unuſual ſtrength; but what 
cannot fear armed with virtue and re- 
ſolution perform? However, in ſuch - 
caſes it generally happens, that after 
violent exertion of the powers, a more 
violent languor ſucceeds: which was 
the caſe with Caroline; who had not 
advanced many ſteps into the ſtreet, be- 
fore her faculties all reſigned their func- 
tions, and down ſhe dropped in the 
deepeſt ſwoon. Her companion, by the 
3 of a chairman at hand, remov- 
ed her into a neighbouring tavern, and 
making ſome part of her caſe known to 
the miſtreſs a the houſe, requeſted her 
to take all due care of her, while he 
went to inform the young lady's friends 


of. her preſent circumſtances and ſitua - 


tion. Accordingly, the good woman 
removed her up ſtairs, ſent for a ſurgeon 
to bleed, or at leaſt apply proper relief; 
and in ſome time the recovered, though 
in the utmoſt diſtreſs and flutter of ſpi- 
rits, not knowing where the was, or 
how ſhe came thither, and fearing leſt 
ſhe was again fallen into ſome dreadful 
and deſtructive ſnare. But theſe fears 
were quickly removed by the humane 
behaviour of the miſtreſs of the houſe, 
whoſe tender concern for her diſpelled 
her fears, and gave her ſome glimpſe of 
the joy ſhe was ſpeedily to receive : her 
ſpirits were by degrees greatly recruited, 
and though ſhe was deſirous of being 
removed to Mrs. Stevens's, yet, at the 
reſſing ſolicitation of the good woman 


of the houſe, ſhe conſented to ſtay — 
ot 1 tha 


% 
'\-$ + 


Caroline, was gone with all haſte to 
bring ker friends to her, and who doubt- 
leſs would ſpeedily be back again. But 
. tedious as the days appear to a captive 
already redeemed, and ſhortly to be re- 
ſtored to perfect liberty; tedious as 
the hours to a virgin betrothed, and 
ſpeedily to be bleſſed in the arms of her 
beloved huſband ; ſo tedious, yea, and 
far more ſo, did the time, the minutes, 
the moments, ſeem to Caroline, till ſhe 
received ſome information, and till ſhe 
beheld ſome whom ſhe knew, and in 
whom ſhe could confide. Nor was it 
long before ſhe was thus bleſſed—a re- 
ward certainly due to her for her ſtrict 
perſeverance in the ways of virtue, and 
firm reſolution in the ſchool of inno- 
cence. ; 0 
Oh, ye ſimple ones! ye daughters of 
fearfulneſs and trembling! ye children 
of ſhame and diſhonour ! why will ye 
not learn to be wiſe, why will ye not 
hearken and conſider? Sorrow loſes it's 
ſting, it's poiſon ſhall not harm you, 
when virtue embalms with her precious 
ointment the deep wound ; the cup of 


affliction hath no bitter init, when in- 


nocence purges the draught, and caſts 
her ſweet drugs into the potion. Why 
ſhould you fear aught but the loſs of 
virtue, why ſhould you dread any evil 
but the deſtruction of your innocence ? 
Preſerve them, and be bleſſed: they are a 
ſure defence againſt all mortal diſquie- 
tude. Sin only produces ſorrow: ſhe 
that dares reſiſt temptations, that hath 
the courage to be virtuous, ſhall aſlured- 
ly be crowned with a bright circlet of 


unfading glory. Virtue brings Peace; 


DO 
Innocence never fails to reward thoſe who 


triumpn under her banners; and Honour 
gladdens every one who baſks in the 
ſunſhine of his dwelling. Be virtuous, 


then, O ye daughters of beauty, and 


ye ſhall be bleſſed—let Innocence ſmile 
on your roſy cheeks, and perte& Love 
ſhall there make his abode—let Honour's 
high ſteps for ever attend you, and be- 
hold you are near to the temple of ever- 
ſure and ever-glorious Felicity. | 


CHAP. VII. 


MR. JAISON'S ANXIETY. HIS HAP- 
PY MEETING WITH CAROLINE. 
THEIR CONVERSATION AND EX- 
QUISITE LOVE, THEIR RETURN 
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ehe mat returned; who, ſhe informed 


TO MRS. sTEVENSs's.— IN THIS 
CHAPTER THE LEARNED RPA D/ 
ER MAY FIND MATTER FOR DEEP 
DISPUTE AND SPECULATION. 


MI aiſon was in the vtmoſt anxi- 
ety, when he departed from Mrs. 


Searchwell's, which way to betake him 


ſelf, or where to go, as moſt probable 
to meet with S he was ſtrongly 
of opinion ſhe would haſten to Mrs. Ste- 


vens' s. Peter imagined his friend the 
informer would make the beſt of his 


way to Mr. Jaiſon's chambers; ſo that 
in this doubtfulneſs of council it was 
determin'd that Mr. Jaiſon ould ad- 
journ to his chambers, and free himſelf 
from his diſguiſe, and that Peter ſhould 
depart to Mrs. Stevens's, and wait there 
for ſome information. Accordingly they 
parted—luckily it fo fell out, that Mr. 
Jaiſon arrived on the ſtairs leading to his 
chambers, juſt as the man from Caro- 
line was coming down, not a little diſs 


appointed in finding him from home. 
The chronological reader muſt have ob- 


ſerved, from an exact conſideration of the 
time, that it was now dark, and late in 
the evening; and as Mr. Jaiſon was diſ- 
guiſed in his dreſs, the fellow was on 
the brink of paſſing him: Mr. Jaiſon, 
however, called to him, aſking his name 
and buſineſs there. The man recollect- 
ed his voice, and with great triumph 
cried out, Well, Sir, ſhe's ſafe! I have 


© her, Sir; come, follow me, and I'll 


© lead you to the young lady.* Can the 
joy of a heart be exprefled, which having 
loſt it's ſole pleaſures, hope, and hap- 
pinels, and being plunged in the depth of 
deſpair, on a ſudden and unexpectedly 
recovers all it's wiſhes, and is in a mo- 
ment raiſed to the higheſt ſatisfaction ? 
If the joy of ſuch a heart cannot be ex- 
preſſed, be aſſured, reader, that of Mr. 
Jaiſon's ſurpaſſes all my power to de- 


clare.— He ſpoke not to the man any 


more than—* Lead, my friend; I fol- 
low. —Hlis heart was too full for ut- 
terance; he could not ipeak, it throbbed 
too quick, and the facultics of his ſout 
were too much tied up with eager ex- 
pectation. He ſeemed to tread in air, 
as he paſſed along the ſtreets, following 


his guide, and with haſty ſteps and longs 


ſtrode impatiently, meaſuring every pace, 


and deeming every ſtep a furlong. O, 


how could he then have wiſhed for that 
mighty power in ſtriding, which Homer 
ſo grandly, ſublimely, and nobly, (as 

learned 
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98 
learned ertticks Write) allots to the 
mighty monarch of the waves. 


At Jove incens'd, with grief and fury ſtung, 
Prone down the rocky ſteep n EV ruſſ d along: 
Fierce as he paſs'd, the lofty mountains nod, 1 
The foreſts ſhake, earth trembled as he 

g trod, | N 
And felt the footſteps of the watr'y God. 
From realm to realm three ample ſtrides 1 

he took ! 


And at the fourth the diſtant /Ega ſhook ! 


Though not with altogether ſo few 
ſteps, yet with expedition, paſſing won- 
der indeed, Mr. Jaiſon arrived at the 
tavern, which held the darling of his 
foul. He was immediately conducted 
up ſtairs to her; and on the long-wiſhed 
view of his deareſt Caroline, melted in- 


to tears, while he flew to her arms, em- 


bracing and embraced with all the fer. 
vour of the moſt tender and moſt ardent 
_ affection. * And do I then,” ſaid he, 
* do I then hold thee thus! do I again 
« encircle my life's comfort, my ſoul, 
my darling, in theſe arms !—Oh, my 
Caroline, my love, my joy! Fain 
would ſhe have ſpoken, fain would ſhe 
have uttered ſomething of that which 
her heart now felt; but the ſincerity and 
ſtrength of her paſſion, joined to the 
faintneſs of her body, forbade all ſpeak- 
ing; while with a deep ſigh ſhe dropped 
her head on his boſom, and melting in- 
to tears, continued in ſilence and ſweet- 
neſs inexpreſſible. Mr. Jaiſon's whole 
ſoul was moved ; language was too poor 
to expreſs his heart; he therefore con- 
tinued ſilent alſo; and both, in gentle 
embraces, indulged a pleaſing ſadneſs, 
which perhaps excelled all the joy either 
of them had ever felt in life before. At 


5 Neptune. 


TIE SISTERS: 


length, however, he broke the fadly= 
folemn ſilence ; and, Oh, my Caroline, 
ſaid he, © what have you ſuffered! what 
« adreadful interval has this been! Let 
© us never part more, let us not be di- 
« vided again: for, on my ſoul, I knew 
© not how I loved you; I was unac- 
© quainted with the ſincerity and vio-s 
© lence of my paſſion for you, deare 
© creature, before I had this horrid 
© proof, this melancholy aſſurance, how 
© dear you was to me; how much more 
precious than liberty, chan life, and 
every thing below! O my Caroline; 
© how ſhall I make thee amends for all 
«© thy ſufferings ? How, my love, ſhall 
© I make thee moſt happy? Speak! for 
* my very ſoul melts with fondneſs for 
« you, and my whole heart is big with 
© the tendereſt and moſt ſincere affec- 
© tion.'—" This moment, replied ſhe, 
© makes me amends, indeed : for my 
on part, I am ſo much indebted to 
* 
o 
« 
« 
. 
c 
c 
« 
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you, fo abſolutely, on every account; 
your ſlave, that you have but to com- 
mand, and I muſt obey—lI am ſure 
you will command nothing inconſiſt- 
ent with your or my honour. Indeed; 
my heart bears me witneſs, that I have 
ſuch ſincerity of eſteem for you, as to 
be able, through it, to vanquiſh every 
difficulty, and to go through every 
hardſhip : and ſhould I not be unge- 
nerous to deny it? No, thou beſt and 
deareſt of men; ſuch inſtances as I 
have received of your generolity and 
friendſhip, I ſhould have a heart cold 
indeed not to be touched with grati- 
tude - blame not, then, my ſincerity; 
tax me not with forwardneſs: in my 
caſe, and in my unhappy circum- 
ſtances, I hope, there is no fear © 
it—Alas! I have been ſo very wretch- 


+ Mr. Pope reads immortal here : we, for ſundry good reaſons, read coat ry. 3 
I Three ample ſtrides.] This is a very grand imagination : we are told, that at four ſteps 


e reached /Egz, which (ſuppoſing it meant the town of that name in Eubza, which 
lay the nigheſt to Thrace) is hardly leſs than a degree at each flep! One may, from a 
view of the map, imagine him ſtriding from promoatory to promontory ; his firſt ſtep on 
Mount Athos, his ſecond on Pallene, his third upon Pelion, and his fourth in Eubza ! 
Dacier is not to be forgiven, for omitting this miraculous circumſtance, which ſo perfectly 
agrees with the marvellous air of the whole paſſage, and without which the ſublime image 
df Homer is not compleat! Por E. What a giant; gentle reader, was this ſame Nep- 
tune! and whit a prodigious poet, this ſame Homer! but his great commentator, what 
Juſtice hath he done him—how finely hath he explained this grand and ſublime paſſage l 
Do you not admire our ſimilitude? Can you not, by contemplating amap of London, imagine 
you ſee Mr. Jaiſon ſtriding from the Temple to Covent-Garden ? His firſt ſtep on Temple 
Bar; his ſecond on the New Church in the Strand; his third ſtep on Long's Warehouſe: 
the corner of Taviſtock Street, or on Mr. Garrick's houſe, (as being the higheſt) in 
Soutbanipton Street; and his next in the Piazzas ls il fiot grand? 1 


© ed, 
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ed, and now am ſo breught into anew 
world, that if in the wantonneſs 'of 
my heart I have ſaid any thing unbe- 
coming the modeſty or reſerve of my 
ſex, oh, impute it not to me, but 
pardon my frailty, and excuſe the 
openneſs of my ſoul.— I pardon, I 
excuſe! my lite, my love! rejoined 
Mr. Jaiſon, with inexpreſiible ardour, 
embracing her with the utmoſt fond- 
neſs, and printing a thouſand kifſes on 
her lovely Pr © oh, this well repays 
© my toil and labour; this moment 
what then will the future do ?—well 
rewards me for every anxious thought, 
and for all the miſery I have felt on 
thy account—thou deareſt of women, 
thou lovelieſt, beſt of thy ſex ! Though 
I may ſeem too haſty, though poſſibly 
you may judge me too precipitate, 
yet conſider our diſtreſſes, conſider our 
circumſtances, and then do not refuſe, 
© what on my knees I moſt earneſtly re- 
© queſt of you to grant me.“ On which 
words he was about to fall on his knees 
before her; which ſhe preventing, ob- 
ſerved, that he who had a juſt title to 
command her in all things honourable, 
ſhould not, on any account, addreſs 
her in ſuch a form; ſhe therefore beg- 

ed him to aſk whatever he deſigned, 
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promiſing by no means to refuſe, if it 


was in her power to grant it.— I moſt 
c earneſtly, then, continued he; © I moſt 
© fervently deſire, my lovelieſt, kindeſt 
Caroline, that you would conſent to 
© be my bride, my ſoul, my wife! 
© and on the bleſſed morrow give me 


© that dear hand and heart. A flood 


of tears from her eyes prevented any 
reply; and cauſed ſuch a moment's diſ- 
quietude and anxiety in Mr. Jaiſon's 
ſoul, as was not to be paralleled, 


Into what,” ſaid he, with violent haſte, 


© into what, my love, am I to conſtrue 


not that, if you intend to preſerve my 
life! Oh, eaſe my fears, deliver me 


roline, I entreat of you—ſpeak to me, 
reſolve me, make me, O make me 
the moſt happy of men !' While he 
was uttering theſe words, ſhe ſtretched 
out her hand, whiter than the pureſt 
ſnow, and gave it to him, which he re- 
ceived with tranſport, holding it to his 
panting, throbbing heart, and fixing his 
glowing lips to it with Joy and rapture, 
| fuch as true lovers only feel, and ſuch 
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this ?—ſay, is it a refuſal ?—yet ſay 


from my dread !—ſpeak, deareſt Ca- 


© eſt, ſofteſt, lovelieft hand !* ſaid he, 
fixing his eyes upon it, © ſure pledge of 
my heavenly miſtreſs's heart! Thou 
© art mine, for ever mine! and I will 
© love thee, will honour and adore thee 
% and her, with more veneration than 
dying ſaints cleave to their protecting 
< gods! O admirable ſnowy whiteneſs, 
emblem of thy ſpotleſs foul! my Ca- 
« roline, my wife, my eſpouſed | let me 
© addreſs thee in every tendereſt name, 
© for thou art all that's lovely, all that's 
© tender, all that's amiable, and all that's 
* deſirable below my foul ſhall live but 
© for thee; my heart ſhall only beat for 
© thee; my thoughts, ſleeping and.wak= 
ing. ſhall be thine ; and it ſhall be the 
© whole concern of every hour, how to 
© bleſs thee, how to give 3 and 
© how to ſhew thee that my paſſion as 
© far ſurpaſſes all other men's, as thy 
© excellencies, dear woman, ſurpaſs the 
«© excellencies of all other women! 
And witneſs againſt me,” replied ſhe, 


A 


Mr. Jaiſon, upbraid me with all that's 


© baſe, and mean, and low, if I ever 
prove deficient in any the leaſt branch 
of my duty to you; if I do not make 
6 it the one only ſtudy of my hours to 
© pleaſe and delight you, to give you 
© happineſs, and to ſoothe your ſoul with 
© the moſt fond, ſincere, and gentle en- 
© dearments! As I never can or will 
© know any other pleaſure, but the plea- 
© ſure of your company, and the tran- 
© ſports of your dear preſence, ſo teach 
© me how moſt to render myſelf in every 
© reſpe& amiable, how to become ſo 
© lovely ever in your eyes, as to bleſs 
you with unpalling delight, and to 
© chear you with ſatisfactions that ſhall 
© know not the leaſt intermiſſion. My 
© unwearied care ſhall be to ſhew how 
© much I love you, and how much I am 
«© ſenſible of the value and greatneſs of 
* your love to me; for ſurely never was 
© woman yet ſo obliged to any man, 
* 

g 

. 

. 

- 

o 

8 

* 


never did any man take a woman to 


his arms ſo ſenſible of the obligations, 


and I truſt and hope ſo likely to prove 
conſtantly mindful of and grateful for 


them! May the bleſſings of Heaven 
ever attend us both! and may we 
grow together in ſuch ſincere eſteem 
and affection, that every day may im- 
prove upon the laſt, and every one 
© that beholds us cry out“ See how 
& much they love one another!“ 
Can'ſt thou wonder, O reader, if thy 


as true lovers only can conceive. © Dear heart hath ever felt the leaſt ſhare of 
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100 
that powerful paſſion, which ſo prevail- 
ed over this happy couple, can't thou 
be in the leaſt amazed, that the time 
imperceptibly and unregarded ſtole a- 
way, and that they perte&ly forgot all 
ſupport of food, all refreſhment to their 
bodies, while their united ſouls were 
thus banqueting in mutual delight and 
pleaſure, that ſwallowed up every fa- 
culty, and triumphed on every exult- 
ing throb in their hearts? They were, 
however, in ſome meaſure-arouzed from 
this fond reverie, by the kind inſtruction 
of the miſtreſs of the houſe ; who, ſoli- 
citous for Caroline's welfare, came to 
enquire after it; and to give a gentle 
hint, that company which did not call 
for any thing was not altogether fo ac- 
ceptable. Mr. Jaiſon accordingly or- 
dered what was proper and agreeable; 


and after a 9 ing repaſt, 
he conveyec aroiine/ to Mrs. 


Stevens's, having highly ſatisfied the 
good landlady, and/gtv at content 
to all which his pwn delighted foul en- 
joyed. 


| jo It was indeed fo late, that he 

ad but ſmall expectations to find the 
family up; and Caroline was ſomething 
nice in taking up her lodgings any 
| where elſe. 
ing, could not help, with concern, ſay- 


ing to her, Alas! my dear Caroline, I 
b am forry to find you place ſo little 


confidence in me—why do you not 
repoſe your whole heart in me? why 
do you do me ſuch injury, as to have 
the leaſt ſuſpicion of my love and ho- 
nour? Have I not eſpouſed you? are 
you not my wife ? and do you think 
it poſſible for me to do any thing baſe 
or mean to you, dearer as you are to 
me than myſelf, and whoſe virtue and 
innocence are my whole joy and ſatis- 
faction? Could J not ſet patiently 
the whole night by your bed, and 
guard you? could I not, with the ut- 


tect you, without any evil luſts or cri- 
minal intentions, which would defeat 
and deſtroy all my future ſchemes of 
happineſs, and diſappoint me of thit 


which, believe me, never man longed 


ſoft and lovely embraces ?'—"" Do not 
imagine, Mr. Jaiſon, replied ſhe, that 
I could ſuſpect you, who have ever 
been the guardian of my honour, of 
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© minaldefires; no; far, very tar from 


THE SISTERS. 


Which Mr. Jaiſon obſerv- 


mot ſincerity, be with you, and pro- 


joy, that lawful and extatick joy, 


I eee 5 


more to partake than I do in your 


„ of the orient ſun.? 


any evil intentions, any wrong or cri- 


that. But, ſurely, you cannot con- 
demn that modeſty which you are 
pleaſed to approve ;z or diſlike that re- 
ſerve, which, as it highly becomes 
me, ſo doth it highly adorn our ſex. 
I could, and do indeed truſt myſelf, 
nay, wholly repoſe myſelf in yon : I 
look upon myſelf as much your wife, 
as if the prieſt had really joined our 
hands; yet my foul fears any ap- 
proaches to boldneſs which ſhould in 
the leaſt diſguſt you; nay, and I have 
the pleaſure to confeſs, my nature and 
whole diſpoſition is perfectly contrary 
to all that forwardneſs, which muſt, 
in my opinion, make the moſt lovely 
woman grow taſteleſs, if not nau- 
ſeous.*— Oh,” replied Mr. Jaiſon, 
how I delight to hear that tongue, 
ſweeter than the ſweeteſt muſick ! oh, 
how it thrills through my enraptured 
heart !—the. language of thoſe lips, 
whence wiſdom ſo plenteoulſly diſtils, 
whenee delicacy fo flows like the ho- 
ney of Hybla; whence ſenſe in ſuch 
full ſtreams pours it's chearing waters 
on my love-thirſty ſoul ! happy, hap- 
py hour, that I knew thee'!—thrice, 
85 more than thrice happy, infinitely 

appy beyond all expreſſion, be the 
hour that gives you back to me— 
that bleſſes me with this uncommon 
tranſport. But what ſhall I fay, or 
how ſhall I expreſs the unbounded 
rapture of my ſoul words are want- 
ing to ſay what I am, and what J feel, 
in the recollection that you, you, 
my Caroline, that you are mane ! 
Oh, I could grow poetick in a mo- 
ment: and thus inſpired by ſuch a 
mule, though in this dark coach, this 
place fo unfayaurable to the muſes, 
chant out my ſongs of love; tell to 
every liſtening ſwain, give to every 
waving bough, and whiſper to each 
murmuring breeze, what bliſs I. en- 
joy, and what a charmer gladdens my 
ſoul, and elevates my heart with joy! 
Do not wonder, my life, my love! do 
not wonder that I am thus-beyond 
meaſure chearful; for I am beyond 
meaſure happy : and the miſery of the 
paſt time ſharpens the preſent into 
keener rapture, as the darkneſs of 
© the night ſerves to ſet off the beauties 
In ſuch diſcourſe 
the time preſently paſſed away, while 
they were journeying to Mrs. Stevens's, | 
at whoſe houſe, when they arrived, be- 
yond their expectations, they r the 
oors 
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doors open to them, and the firſt obje& . cordingly they were each conducted to 
which preſented itſelf was Peter, who, their ſeveral apartments; and waited, 


inſtead of coming to the coach to let with ſome impatience for the morning, 55 
them out, perceiving it was them, ran to hear the circumſtances and occaſion bh 
jumping and hallooing into the houſe— of poor Mrs. Stevens's grief and un- 2 
© They are come, they are come —he eaſineſs. * 
© has found her, he has found her !— 9 
Madam, Madam, they are come, they 1 


£ are, come! His intention was to in- CH AP. 1X. i 
form Mrs. Hodſon ; but neither Mr. Ih 


18 nor Caroline could refrain from A DISCOVERY OF MRS. HODSON IN 1 
aughter at ſeeing the fellow's zeal and APPEARANCE DANGEROUS. MRS. 9 
violent agitation. Mrs. Stevens ſoon STEVENS, HER GREAT UNHAP- A 

| approached, but with ſome reſerve and PINESS IN HER DAUGHTER. A 5 
much melancholy, to their infinite ſur- LETTER FROM HER. THE MIS- by 
\ Prize, on her brow: however, far dif- CHIEFS OF THE MODERN Ro 5. 
ferent was the welcome they received MAN CES. AN INCIDENT STRANGE 5 
from Mrs Hodſon ; ſhe embraced Ca- AND AMAZING—LIKELY TO o- 7 
roline in her arms with the fondneſs of PEN SOME NEW SCENE IN OUR 7 
a mother, and gave the higheſt com- s$TORY. | 9 
mendations to Mr. Jaiſon for his great _ | 1 
and indefatigable care in the recovery AROLINE's violent fatigue and 1 
of this poor innocent. For my own ſufferings, though unfelt and un- 5 

© part, child,” ſaid ſhe, © I have ſcarce perceived during the happy time of her — 
© ſuffered leſs for you, than if you had deliverance, and overborne by her pre- 4 
© been my own daughter ; and I know. ſent tide of joy, yet recurred with pro- 5 

© not that I have ever ſpent ſuch pain- digious power ſoon after ſhe was com- 2 

© ful hours, ſince your unhappy de- poſed for reſt, aud occaſioned a general br 
© parture, through my fears for you, alarm in the family. Proper aid was 1 
c and the other melancholy accidents immediately ſummoned; and the phy- - 
that have happened, in my whole life: ſicians, with gravity and great ſagacity, » 
© however, I bleſs God, I have learned pronounced her caſe very dangerous, in- A 
ſuch an abſolute reſignation to his will, deed. Alas, what is all earthly felicity! © 5 
© as to rely wholly on his goodneſs; and Mr. Jaiſon, who a few hours fince þ 
© toefteemevery thing that befals us here, eſteemed himſelf the moſt happy of all 
© as tending to ſome good end; for no- men living, was now abandoned to grief 1 

© thing, not the minuteſt circumſtance, and diſtraction, and in the utmoſt ago- 79 

© happens to us without his providence. nies of terror and diftreſs. Mrs. Hod- 0 

© It is our buſineſs to attain ſuch a diſ- fon perceiving ſuch an uncommon de- My 

< poſition, and our happineſs too, for gree of grief in him, began to ſuſpect of 
then we ſhall never be ſorrowful above what 4 ſhe had never in the leaſt 5 
meaſure. Mrs. Stevens imagining ſurmiſed; and addreſſing herſelf to Mr. 9 
Mrs. Hodſon addreſſed theſe precepts to Jaiſon, begged to know the reaſon of 70 
her, ſhook her head, and dropped a tear; ſuch unbounded ſorrow. There muſt bo 
obſerving, it was much eaſier to preach be, my dear nephew, ſaia ſhe, © ſome- 0 
and adviſe, than to put into practice. thing herein more than common 15 
FTrue, replied Mrs: Hodſon; but by « friendſhip. Sure you have not pro- 1 

a repeated adviſe, and a conſtant ha- * ceeded any farther. I would earneſt- A 

© bit of thinking, the proper temper will *© ly hope, there is nothing more be- " 


© become habitual to us, and as eaſy *© tween this unhappy young creature 
© and natural as murmuring and diſ- „and yourſelf, Sure, you have not pro- i 
© content.'—* Alas, Madam!* replied © ceeded beyond thoſe bounds, which a 
Mrs. Stevens, with tears, have I not © innocence and honeſty ſhould pre- 
* reaſon for murmuring and diſcontent?' * ſcribe ?— Alas, Madam!” replied 
This, as was reaſonable to imagine, he, T have gone very far, indeed; but, 
produced a deſire in them to be inform- * believe me, not beyond the nobleſt 
ed of the cauſe, which Mrs. Hodſon - bounds of innocence and honeſty: and 
adviſed to be delayed till the morning, * I will boldly declare to you, that if 
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as ſhe perceived both Miſs Caroline and * this dear creature ſhould do otherwiſe 
her nephew were much fatigued, Ac- than well, I ſhall never more in thus 
| O 2 


6 life 


102 


c life be happy. — Fie, fie! my dear,” 
replied the good woman; think of re- 
1 e and conſider how ill ſuch a 
© behaviour would ſuit with your de- 
© pendance on the all-prevailing power 
© of God. But why ſhculd you not be 
happy? what particular conjunctions 
can there be between you and her? 
Sure you have never injured her ? 
nay, you lay, you never have; what 
then can you mean? for as to any 
alliance by marriage, the wide and 
e difference between you 


« proceeded thus far, why ſhould I con- 
E ceal the reſt? Know, Madam, that 
though ſhe 1s not joined to me by the 
prieſt, yet ſhe is my wife, and ſhall 
be fo—we are link'd in heart and foul 
—and it is not in the power of all 
mankind to divide us. I am her's, 
and ſhe is mine; and I glory in her, 
more than in the poſſeſſion of ten thou- 
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her, miſery, the moſt conſummate 
. © miſery, is the con{equence.'—— Do you 


© not conſider, child, faid Mrs. Hod-. 


fon, that you have a father, and that 
© he has a right to judge in matters of 
s that kind. Oh, bring not down ſuch 
anguiſh on that head, as to diſobey 
and diſoblige him! think—think— 
and God give you a due underſtand- 
ing!“ Mr. Jaiton was thunder ſtruck 
at theſe words, and then fuit ſaw the 
difficulties wherein he mult be involved 
by that diſcovery which he had made 
to Mrs. Hodion, He ſat dumb, and 
over-awed ; he knew not what to reply, 
and was in the utmoſt confuſion of 
heart and ſoul. At length, with a deep 
figh, + Well, Madam, ſaid hc, there 
js no great fear of my incurring the 
« diſpleaſure of my father by this means, 
Poor, dear, unhappy Caroline, thou 
wilt never remain to make me blefſed, 
or any other miſerable ?—Alas! ſhe 
make any miſerable; her tender na- 
ture would rather endure all that ſlie 
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any ſoul on earth a moment's pain. 
Softneſs and compaſſion make up her 
heavenly mind, and her hcavenly heart 
is compoſed helly of tenderneſs and 
love! Join with me, dear Madam, in 
every means to reſtore her health and 
eaſe, Oh! afiiit me with all your 
kindneis; and, believe we, I will 
endeavour all I can to give no ond 
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inders all ſuch thoughts.'—* Then,“ 
rejoined Mr. Jaiſon, ſince you have 


ſand worlds! Should I be deprived of 


hath hitherto endured, than give to 


© pain: but I dare not be ſo diſhoneſt 
© and ungenerous as to ſay I will ever 
© forſake my deareſt Caroline.“ Their 
diſcourſe was interrupted by a ſervant's 
informing Mr. Jaiſon that Miſs Caro- 
line deſired to ſpeak with him. And 
Mrs. Hodſon immediately took the op- 
portunity (as ſhe eſteemed it a duty in- 
cumbent upon her) to write to his fa- 
ther, giving him an account of his ſon's 
amour, and ſeeming reſolution to marry 
this young lady. Which letter, big 
with troubles to our unhappy lovers, was 
immediately conveyed to the poſt, and in 
an evil hour ſent to the father, to the 
future diſquietude and vexation of Caro- 
line and Mr. Jaiſon. | 
As there happened: nothing very ma- 
terial and active during the courſe of 
this illneſs, it may not be amiſs or un- 
pleaſing for the reader to hear the rea- 


ſons of Mrs. Steven's uneaſineſs, which 


as ſhe ſat by Caroline's bed-ſide ſhe 
thus related to her and Mr. Jaiſon. I 
have always,” ſhe began, thought 
myſelf happy in the midſt of my miſ- 

fortunes, that I have never done any 

thing wrong or criminal; any thing 

wherewith my conſcience might ac- 

cuſe me; any thing that might deprive 

my mind of it's peace and tranquillity, 

of it's reſt and repoſe in God. And 

as I myſelf have found ſuch ſincere 

happineſs in an exact diſcharge of my 

duty, ſo have I endeavoured all I 
could to inſtruct my poor children, 
ſince the loſs of their dear father, in 

the ſame, that they might be worthy 

of ſo good a parent as he was, and 

through life enjoy that which 1s the 

only happineſs below. I dare ſay, 

you mult have obſerved the uneaſineſs 

which Jenny's behaviour hath fre- 

quently given me: whoſe fondneſs for 

reading J always eſteemed a great 

bleſſing, till fooliſh and idle books of 

romances and novels, the deſtruction 

of youth, and the peſt of the age, fell 

into her hands, and deſtroyed all love 

of things ſerious and ſerviceable in her 

mind. I date her overthrow from a 

young gentleman wholodged once with 

me, and who, without any ill deſign, 

perceiving her fondneſs for reading, 

lent her varicty of books of that kind, 

which ſo confounded her head and fan- 

cy, that ſhe never could think or act in 

a proper manner. O that I had a voice 

loud enough, and a perſuaſion ſtrong 

enough, to make every parent hear and 
« obſerve 
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obſerve, how pernicious ſuch books 


are, of what dangerous tendency, of 
what fatal conſequences! They give 
the mind a wrong bias, and turn it 
wholly aſide into the road of pleaſure, 
and of courſe into the road of ruin. At 
leaſt, I have the miſery to ſay ſo from 
moſt unhappy experience; nay, and 
with ſorrow I have obſerved it more 


than once. Infatuated by books of 


this kind, and introduced by ſome 
unlucky means to a taſte of the plea- 
ſures and diverſions of our times, ſtill 
more fatal than the former, I per- 
ceived my poor girl in the utmoſt dan- 
ger, and with all my power endea- 
voured to ſhew her the folly of theſe 
things, and the uneaſineſs ſhe gave me 
thereby. Fooliſh mothers are too 
often blinded: ſhe had ſo much to 
urge in her own behalf, ſo many rea- 
ſons to give for the advantages of ſee- 
ing the world, making her fortune, and 
the like; and beſides, had ſuch a deal 
to ſay on the ſtrength of her virtue, 
her reſolutions to die rather than ever 
do any thing contrary to the ſtricteſt 


purity, and much of the ſame kind, 


that I was perſuaded ſhe would never 
do any thing amiſs, I was convinced 
Jenny could never offend, But, oh! 
the dreadful iſſue ſhewed my miſtake, 
How ſhall I relate it? how ſhall I 
expreſs my agony? Think of what 
a mother muſt ſuffer on ſuch a decla- 
ration as I heard from her yeſterday, 
when forbidding her going as ſhe de- 
ſired to that villain, whom you, Sir, 
have almoſt killed, to Fortebrand, ſhe 
told me ſhe would and muſt go—tor ſhe 
that ſhe was with child by him—and 
that ſhe loved him dearer than her- 
ſelf? I fell into a fit on hearing it; 
and ſhe greatly unconcerned, as [ 
was told, called in aſſiſtance for me, 


and leaving me in that deplorable con- 


dition, departed to that vile raſcal, 
who has debauched my poor, poor 
child, and who is well enough reco-. 
vered from his wound to join with her 
in abufing and condemning me. The 
loſs of her innocence, and her preſent 
ſituation, is dreadful beyond exprel- 
ſion : but to think of ſuch baſe ingra- 
titude added to it; ingratitude from 
ſuch a child, and to a mother ſo kind 
and tender as I have ever been to her! 
Poor miterable Lear, I always think 


of him, and fear I ſhall go mad like 


him, provoked as I am by the fame 


cauſe, and urged by the ſame ingrati- 
tude. Well did he ſay, | 


© Ingratitude, thou marble-hearted fieng! 


© More hideous, when thou ſhew'ſt thee in 


c 


© a child, 
Than the ſea-monſter !? 


Mrs. Stevens was proceeding, when 


her narration was interrupted by a letter, 
which having firſt run over, ſhe burſt 
into tears, and gave it to Mr. Jaiſon to 
read. The contents were theſe. 


« 


* 


© HONOURED MAD AM, 


OR fol ſtill think myſelf obliged 


© to call you, though, as the 


poet ſays, ** Cruelty deſtroys all du- 


« ty;” and, indeed, your cruelty to 
me, as you muſt know yourſelf, is 


« 
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very great and dreadful. I am ſure 
there has never been a more dutiful 
child, and why you ſhould be averſe 
to my making my fortune, and myſelf 
happy, is utterly unaccountable, ex- 
cept on the ſame motives that the 
charming Clariſſa's inhuman and bru- 
tiſh parents prevented her happineſs 
with that moſt delightful creature, 
ſweet Mr. Lovelace. As I have read, 


and I hope to advantage, I have well 


conſidered the reaſons wherefore theſe 
perſons, as Miſs Clariſſa Harlowe, 
Mis Sophia Weſtern, Arabella, Ame- 
lia, and the reſt, have met with ſe 
much uneaſineſs and diſappointment 
in life, and I have perceived it to pro- 
ceed from à fooliſh notion imbibed 
early in youth, (and prejudices you 
know, Madam, Fielding inimitably 
obſerves, are not eaſily got the better 
of) — what was I ſaying ?—O, their 
misfortunes all aroſe from an abſurd 
regard to ſcrupulous virtue, a falſe 
phantom, which they frighted them- 
{elves with; for if they had each given 
way a little, it is plain they had avoid- 
ed infinite miſchiefs and miſery. Now, 
Madam, as I am aſſured you have a 
much better opinion of me than to 
think I have ſo ill-diſtinguiſhing a 
head as to read without making pro- 
per reflections and improvement; and 
as I conceive this moral way ot writ- 
ing, in which we of this age io much 
excel, and which, to be ture, 1s the 
fineſt, belt and molt initructive way of 
writing that ever was invented, 1s to 
teach us life, and to direct us in the 

6 Know- 
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© knowledge of things, fo I have read 
4 with this view, and greatly improved 
< my way of thinking, avoiding the 
© errors there recorded, and following 
© my better judgment, have without any 
© of their troubles made myſelf happy. 
< For never did a man, no, not all the 
© Lovelaces, or Jones's, or Booths, or 
© Pickles, or Randoms, or all the men 
© in the world, never did they love a 
« -woman, as dear charming Mr. Forte - 
brand loves me: he fits by me and 
© kiſſes me, and bids me ſay {o; nay, 
© now he inſiſts upon it, that I let him 
put in a word (Here was written, 
in Mr. Fortebrand's hand) „ Ma- 
« dam, what the ſays is true, d—me! 
© FORTEBRAN D.“ 

© Well, never was any woman more 
© happy, and can I diſtruſt his love? 


© No, he declares he will marry me, if 


1 defire it; though, to be ture, as he 
« obſerves, there is no great matter in 
it, only juſt to ſatisfy one's friends and 
the world ; though, indeed, I think, it 
rather more faſhionable not to marry, 
As to marriage, Madam, it is only a 
ceremony, and ceremonies cannot tie 


hearts. 
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© Hearts united are the thing; 
Love alone can hearts unite: | 
4 Priefts may join with words and ring; 
s Noupht but love can hold us tight. 


© So true are the words of that de- 
lightful poet—what—who ? I forget 
his name; but no matter for that. 
However, I tend, Madam, to the bu- 
ſineſs and concluſion of my letter. I 
would not have you uneaſy; for I am 
not ſo. If you can be tolerably civil, 
I ſhall be glad to fee you at my lodg- 
ings with my dear, ſweet Forte: if 
not,” I beg you would not interrupt 
my happineſs, but believe me always 
to be, and ever to continue, your 
moſt happy, molt fortunate, and de- 
lighted daughter, 7 
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„JANE FoRTEBRAN D.“ 


Mr. Jaiſon, on concluding the letter, 
romiſed Mrs. Stevens alt the aſſiſtance 
in his power; and adviſed, as the leaſt 
evil of the two, that Mrs. Stevens ſhould 
diſſemble any diſlike, viſit her daughter, 
and, if poſſible, procure a marriage be- 
tween them. The poor, unfortunate 
woman was in ſuch violent grief, that 
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advice was then unavailing. She was 
ſo overborne with her diſtreſs, that 
counſel, in Shakeſpeare's fine phraſe, 


Fell into her ears as profitleſs _ 7 
As water in a ſieve 


Nay, ſhe might well go on in the 


words of the un appy Leonato—(Much 


Ado about Nothing, act v. ic. 1.) 
— Give not me counſel, 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrobg duth ſuit with 
mine. _ | | 
Bring me a father that ſo lov'd a child, 
Whoſe joy or her is overwhelm'd like mine, 
And bid him ſpeak of patience: | 
Meaſure his love, the length and breadth of 
| mine, | FEY 
And let it anſwer every ftrain for ſtrain. 
bring him yet to me, ; 
And I of him will gather patience, | 
But there is nd ſuch man; for, brother, men, 
Can counſel, and give comfort to that grief 
Which they themſelves not feel: but taſt- 
ing it, ä I 
Their counſel turns to paſſion, which before 
Wou'd give preceptial medicine to rage, 
Fetter ſtrong madneſs in a filken thread, 
Charm ach with air, and agony with words. 
No, no; 'tis all men's office to ſpeak pa- 
tience | £ | 
To thoſe that wring under the load of ſor- 
row; 
But no man's virtue nor ſufficiency, 
To be ſo moral when he ſhall endure 
The like himſelf: therefore, give me no 
counſel ; 5 
My griefs cry louder than advertiſement. 


And fo, indeed, did the griefs of this 
unfortunate mother, which no words 
could at all aſſuage, and which no com- 
forts could at all dimmiſh. Miſerable 
mother of a more miſerable daughter, 
born to ſorrow, and created only to in- 
herit diſtreſs! Alas! poor world, what 


haſt thou worth enjoying! how full of 


difquietude are all thy comforts! how 


abounding with miſeries all thy enjoy- 


ments! Happy they, yea, far, happieſt 


among the children of men, who having 


no hope, build not at all on this ſandy 
mole-hill ; but, with a ſteady eye, look 
forwards to a future inheritance, and on 
the rock of heavenly adamant tread firm 
and confident towards the bright regions 
of immortality. Theſe reflections can- 
not be too ſerious for the occaſion; for we 
have at preſent melancholy only around 


us. A {ick-bed, above all things, com- 


pels 
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pels the mind to ſelf- recollection, and 
more particularly the ſick- bed of a per- 
ſon ſo young and blooming as Caro- 
line: but no leſs forcibly do the miſ- 
fortunes of a tender parent drive us to 
commiſeration, and force us to ten- 
der concern. May the parent who 
ſhall read theſe pages gather inſtruction 
therefrom ! Love ye not the little dar- 


lings of all your hopes and pleaſures ? 


Do you not rejoice to ſee them grow up 
in outward grace and beauty? Are ye 
not charmed to behold their innocent 
cheeks glow with the ruddy gladneſs of 
the damaſk roſe, and health and ele- 
gance ſhine in their every feature ? and 
will ye not take more eſpecial care that 
their minds too grow in grace and beau- 
ty, and that in full health and ſtrength 
they may reliſh the ſweet repaſts of vir- 
tue, and nauſeate the ſickly, though pa- 
latable dainties of vice? Oh, be wiſe; 
and early in youth, form them to the 
love of truth and goodneſs ; rewards in- 
numerable attend the care, and bleſſings 
without end wait to crown ſuch true 
parental ſolicitude ! Of their books and 
their company, be particularly nice: of 
their maſters and tutors be ſtill more care- 
ful. Guard them from ſelf-opinion; and, 
for their everlaſting good, give them not 
early a taſte of pleaſures. Do not, oh 
do not in youth initiate them into the 
many faſhionable ſchools of vice, where- 
with our age and nation abounds, and 
wherein to have made a progreſs is 
eſteemed now almoſt a virtue! Oh, 
tremble and be afraid of their inſinua- 
tions, and guard them from thence, as 
ye would guard them from the den of 
the ſerpent, as ye would ſecure them 
from the hole of the cockatrice ! 

That our little hiſtory might not-be 
wholly. uſeleſs and unprofitable, we 
have. judged it not amiſs to inſert ſuch 
admonitions as might, if received, bring 
ſome advantage to the reader. We 
| truſt and hope they will do ſo; though, 
indeed, they were no other than ſuch as 
our, preſent company themſelves made, 
and ſuch as of courſe demanded, and have 
a juſt right to a place herein. From Mrs. 
Hodſon's lips (who was now come in- 
to the room) counſel diſtilled as the 
dew, and inſtruction flowed iweet and 
plentiful as honey from the rocks of 
Hymettus. Oh, how amiable is wiſ- 
dom, when adorned and beautified with 
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elegance and delicacy! in a female, 
lovely and engaging, how doth ſenſe 
ſhine, how doth goodneſs appear with 
luſtre more than her own! Like the 
diamond, ſet in gold, whoſe rays are 


brightened by it's encircling glory, and 


which each add to each new beauties and 
double luſtre! Their concern for Mrs, 
Stevens was by no means abated, when 
the ſervant came in, acquainting Miſs 
Caroline, that a perſon below, in a ſeem- 
ing hurry, deſired inſtantly to ſpeak with 
her. Mr. Jaiſon, as ſhe was herſelf 
unable, went down to him; and enquir- 
ing, found that he came from Mr. Doo- 
kalb, with a meſſage from an old, grey- 
headed gentleman there, who requeſted, 
without any loſs of time, to ſee Miſs 
Caroline at his houſe. Mr. Jaiſon de- 
ſired to know who the gentleman was; 


concerning which, gaining no informa- 


tion, he went and told Miſs Caroline; 
who, by the joint advice of them all, 
returned for anſwer back, that if the 
gentleman would be pleaſed to ſend his 
name or buſineſs in writing, ſhe ſnould 
then know what anſwer to return: with 
which the meſſenger retired, and left 
them in great anxiety and conſternation 
though Mr. Jaiſon was firmly perſuaded, 
as he obſerved to them, that it was ſome 
wicked ſcheme of Dookalb's to get her 
again into his power. Mrs. Hodſon | 
imagined that it could not be ſo, as he 
proceeded in ſo open a manner, and ſo 
unlikely to fucceed : which Mr. Jaiſon 
the rather ſuſpected, as knowing Doo- 
kalb well verſed in every art, and not 


uncommonly uſing the faireſt cloak, and 


the moſt unſuſpected guiſe, the more 
ſecurely to deceive, and the more cer- 
tainly to delude. However, they were 
not ſuffered to continue long in their 
anxiety, for the meſſenger ſpeedily re- 


turned and brought with him a note, 


which he delivered to the maid, having, 
as he declared, firict injunctions, that it 
ſhould immediately be given into the 
hands of Miſs Caroline ; who, weak as 
ſhe was, raiſed herſelf up in her bed, 
and immediately upon opening the note, 
dropped it from her hands, burſt into 
tears, and fell backward into her bed in 
the utmoſt agony, beating her breaſt, 
and crying out with the moſt piteous la- 
mentation, Oh, my father—my fa- 
* ther—my poor, poor father—-oh, my 
father, my father! 
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CHAP. I. 


THE MELANCHOLY PARTING or 
MR. SANSON AND HIS FAMILY. 


„ HIS JOURNEY TO TOWN. HIS 


KIND RECEPTION FROM MR. 
DOOKALB. HIS SORROW AND 
ANXIETY, WITH MR. DOOKALB'S 
ADVICE AND COUNSEL. 


- C A, HE reader may remember, 


* Þ that the unhappy Mr. 
1 Sanſon had determined, 


4 55 in, caſe he ſhould gain no 
information concerning his 
| daughters, to his and the 
family's ſatisfa&ion, to make the beſt 
of his way to London, and there gain 
that knowledge, the want of which was 
ſo prejudicial to his peace, and the ob- 
taining of which, he feared, might 
prove infinitely more prejudical. Ac- 
cordingly the poor old man, faint in 
heart, and no leſs faint in body, ſup- 


plied from the hard hands of a griping 
and inſolent uſurer, with a ſmall pit- 


tance for his journey, A to de 
part from his tender and afflicted wife, 
from his unhappy and weeping chil- 
dren. No words can picture the diſtreſs 
of the wretched family on his depar- 
ture: his wife embraced him with fear 
and agony, and hung over him ſpeech- 
leſs for ſome time, while her copious 
tears bedewed his boſom, and mixed 
with the ſtream that plentifully flowed 
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from his eyes; the little children, moved 
by this ſtate of their parents, clung 
around them, weeping and lamenting, 
and nothing but mourning and diſtreſs 
was heard or ſeen in theſe miſerable 
dwellings. Oh, my wife!” ſaid the 


affectionate huſband, * theſe many years 
, © we have lived together in love and 


* friendſhip, and you have made me the 
© father of many children, in whom we 
© have but too much delighted, in whom 


ve have taken but too much pleaſure, 


* and on whom we have built our hopes 
© but too, too high, alas! as our down= 
fall I fear will fatally prove. Heaven 
* only knows whether I ſhall ever behold 
© you more here below ; for I am weak 
* andinfirm, and perhaps unable to ſup- 
port the burden of ſorrows which Pro- 
vidence ſhall think good to lay upon 
me: but I truſt, we ſhall meet in a 
better, far better world ! and finding 
all our fins forgiven, enjoy the reward 
of that little degree of faithfulneſs, 
which we have ſhewn in our duties 
to each other and our family. Bear 
witneſs, my dear little babes, and re- 
member what I now tell you, that 
there never was a wife more fond, in- 
dulgent and kind, moreglad tooblige, 
pleaſe, and make their father happy, 
© than this,” this loved woman hath 
© been! and, oh! remember that neyer 
© children had a better mother—more 
© kind, tender, and careful—her life 
© has been employed for your wel- 
: | C fare, 


\ 


t fare, and all her joy has been in you. 
© Remember then, my poor dear babes, 
O remember the [ak words, which 
perhaps you will ever hear from your 
« tather! obey her carefully and con- 
© ſtantly in all things; follow her coun- 
© lels, her rules, and precepts; honour, 
love, and reverence her; and as God 
w1ll bleſs you for ſo doing, be diligent 


* 


that her grey hairs may deſcend to the 


meet with joy in the kingdom of hea- 
ven. — Oh, farewel! my deareſt part- 
ner in life; farewel, beſt of women! 
J leave you to the care of that Provi- 
dence, which I truſt will prote& me 
and you, my children, you, the dear 
* pledges of our mutual love—farewel! 
© farewel ! May Heaven's choiceſt dew 
« deſcend upon my poor unprotected 
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—Infants! and, gracious God whatever 


© befallsthe unhappy worn-out father— 
© let their lot be happy—guard, protect, 
© and defend them: guard, O my God! 
© the children of an unhappy, wretch- 
_ © ed, yet reſigned and patiently-endur- 
© ing father! So ſpeaking, he embraced 
with fervent affection eacu of his chil- 


dren, incapable almoſt of tearing himſelf 


from the embraces of any one of them : 
his own diſtreſs and ſorrow being en- 


creaſed to a high degree by their little 


plaints and artleſs ſpeeches, which cut 
him and their poor mother to the ſoul, 
and rendered them almoit ſtatues in 
ns. | | Fo 
Oh, the lamentable fruits of vanity ! 
the horrid conſequences of pride, of luſt, 
and ſin! 

A melancholy ſilence continued ſome 
time, interrupted only by fobs and ſighs, 
which Mrs. Santon at length broke 
with this exclamation—* Oh, that 1 had 
© been barren, and never given fuck ! 
© oh, that I had never known the plea- 
ſures of a parent, but that the ſprings 
and fountains of life had been dried 
up in me for ever! then had not theſe 
misfortunes befallen us ; nor forced 
this infirm and ſorrowful parent to 
undertake what he is ſo little able to 
perform. — Alas, vain, foohſh mother | 
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ty of thy daughters! how didit thou 
© behold them with eyes of vanity and 
« ſelf-applauſe! how didit thou build 
© upon their graces, and fancy to thy- 
6 ſelf a thouſand bleſſings from ſuch 


Lf 
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to provide for her in her old age, and. 
make the ſetting of her life peaceable, - 


grave in quiet, and that we may all 


how didit thou pride thyſelf in the beau- 
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children, ſo fair, ſo excellent in every 
feature! Deluſion all, and empty 
hopes! Why, why was I not more 
careful to inſtruct them in meekneſs 
and humility? why was I not more 


careful to deck and adorn their minds 


than to plume out and decorate their 
perſons ? Then had I been happy in- 
| deed; then had I received comfort 
from them ; then had they been a ne- 


their now afflited parents! But, oh! 
what ſhall I ſay, or how ſhall I ap- 
peate my troubled conſcience ? perhaps 
trom me, too fondly admiring, we 


forms, they have drawn in the firſt 
ſeeds of that vanity and ſelf-admira- 
tion, which, I fear, has proved their 
ruin! Oh, my poor dear daughters 
oh, my dear loved children! ſure it 
cannot, ſure it is not ſo! But if it is, 
was ever mother equal to me in mi- 


too heavy load of my affliftion—mutt 
I loſe you, you, my huſband, m 

ever-ateRionate huſband alſo, and be 
deprived of the only ſtaff and ſupport 


ſmall! ſupport can we bring to each 
other? Go, then, my only expecta- 
tion, my only deſire -and may jome 
happy event turn our mourning into 
joy, and give us another and more 
peaceable meeting ! Oh, may you find 
our deareſt and now loft children but 
ſafe and ſecure in innocence—may he, 
juſt God | may he but find them alive 
to virtue! I alk, I wiſh, I deſire, I re- 
queſt no more! But be careful for 
mine, and for the ſake of theſe poor 
little babes ! oh, be careful of your- 
telf! nor run into any fatigue or any 
danger, which may be likely to de- 
prive us of you. And it the prayers, 
the fervent prayers of an affectionate 
wife can at all prevail, mine thall ne- 
yer be wanting for you, till your 
wiſhed return. I will ever be with 
you in ſoul and thought, and always 
labouring with my God for you !—Qhb, 
may his mercy incline him to hear 
me, and preſerve you ſafe and unhurt 
© amidit every difficulty: may he return 
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© you ſafe to your longing family, and 


grant the winter of our days to con- 
© clude in peace. May he, O may he 
but once more reſtore my deareſt 
© daughters | my poor Lucy, my ſweet 

P CCaro- 


ver-failing joy and conſolation to us 


vainly commending their outward 


ſery? And muſt I, to increaſe the too, 


left me in theſe my calamitous cir- | 
cumſtances? But thus afflicted, ho- 


—— 
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Caroline, my lovely children ! oh, my 

he but once more reſtore. them to theſe 
eyes, and ey then will cloſe in peace; 
and bleſſing him, gladly for that ſight 


eſt of huſbands ! moſt tender, moſt 
obliging, and moſt affectionate, kindeſt 
and moſt indulgent of fathers—fare- 
© wel, farewel! and be aſſured I ſhall 


a 


4 know nothing like peace till I hear 


from, or ſee you once more ſafe and 
© ſecure from every danger.“ Thus as 
ſhe concluded in tears—the leaſt of their 
ſons, weeping bitterly, looked up to his 
father, and with the moſt heart- affecting 
innocence, cried out. Farewel, fare- 
< wel, dear papa | Indeed, I will have 
ns peace neither, till you come to me 
© again; but cry all the time with my 
© poor mamma for you!* which entered 
more deeply into both their hearts, and 
edged their already too ſharp ſorrows 
more than all the pathetick breathings 


of their own afflicted ſouls. 


But the time appointed was come, 
and however ſevere the agony of parting 
was, ſo it muſt be, and ſo it was de- 
termined. Accordingly, the diſtreſſed 
father left his no leſs diſtreſſed family; 
and as never did man depart with a 
more reluctant mind, ſo never was there 
more relu&ance than in all his family 
to part with him. The poor woman 
continued {:ke Niobe, all tears, and per- 


fectly lifeleſs, and he knew nothing of 
pleaſure during the tedious journey to 
town; where he was no ſooner arrived, 
than he made the beſt of his way to his 
Couſin Dookalb's, nothing doubting but 


that there he ſhould receive a full infor- 
mation concerning his daughters. When 
he made his appearance at Mr. Doo- 


kalb's door, the ſervant who opened to 


him, not doubting but that he was ſome 
more genteel beggar, wherewith Lon- 
don abounds, treated him very roughly 
and inhumanly ; as no beggar found 
better treatment at the door of the hu- 
x:ane Mr. Dookalb. The old man's 


appearance, indeed, had not much in 


it to create reſpect: for as his dreſs was 
ſhabby, ſo was it highly old-faſhioned, 
and of the formal cut of antiquity : but 
bis grey hairs, one would have imagin- 
ed, might have procured him ſome ve- 
neration ; though, alas! what is there 
venerable to thoſe, who are uſed to 
imagine ſhew and pomp the ſole valua- 
ble thing in life, and grey hairs only 
the badge of impotence and worn-out 


rw up to darkneſs, and the grave. 


make too much of it. 
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iiquity ? The old man, whoſe foirih 
were not very high, was much cha- 


grined at the treatment of the ſervant, 


and did not imagine, unaccuſtomed to 
the town and it's manners, but ſuch 
would be alſo the behaviour of the ma- 
ſter: however, he adventured to tell him 
that his name was Sanſon, and that he 
deſired him immediately to inform his 
maſter thereof, as he had particular 
buſineſs with him. The ſeryant ſhut 
the door, and left the miſerable old man 
in the ſtreets, till he ſhould go and in- 
form his maſter, which he was not 
very haſty to do, keeping Mr. Sanſon 
at the door, in the moſt intolerable and 
unealy ſuſpenſe. Preſently, however, 
he flew to the door, begged the gentle. 
man's pardon, that he did not know he 
was any relation of his maſter's, and 
hoped he would excuſe him; deſiring 
him at the ſame time to walk up ſtairs 
to the dining-room to his maſter. This 
ſomewhat cheared and elevated Mr. San- 


ſon's ſpirits, and with a. trembling, 


bleeding, and half-broken heart, he ad- 
vanced to Mr. Dookab's preſence. As 
ſoon. as he was entered in, Mr. Doo- 
kalb flew ta him with all the eagerneſs 
of ſincere friendſhip,. embraced him 
again and again, ſhook him with ex- 
tatick fervour by the hand, and then 


| 8 it the happieſt day of his 


ife, that he ſaw his dear Couſin San- 
ſon at his heuſe: declaring, he could 
now die with eaſe, after having attain- 
ed ſuch a bleſſing. Poor Mr. Sanſon 
wept with exceſs of joy. A table was 
inſtantly ſpread with all ſorts of cold 
niceties, and variety of wines; and ere the 


deluded father could vent a fyllable, the 


ready and kind Mr. Dookalb prevented 
him with a profuſion of love and glad- 
neſs, proteſting himſelf ſcarce able to 

contain himſelf for pleaſure. * To ſee 
« you in my old age, dear Couſin San- 
«© ſon, a man for whoſe ſingular worth 
© and good character I have had ever 
* ſo particular a reſpect and veneration, 
© a man whole many virtues have re- 
flected ſuch luſtre on the honour of 
© our houſe and family; to ſee you, I 
* ſay, here, and at this time of life, is 
© ſuch good fortune as I could ſcarce 
© expect: and be aſſured, I cannot 
Dear couſin, 


© all I have is yours; J have not a re- 
© lation in the world to near as you: all 
© I have muſt be yours; and, I than 

6 God, that is not — hog - 
| 6 ther,” 


\ 


3 THE SISTERS. . 


ther. Overpowered with ſuch civi- 
lity, Mr. Sanſon knew not what to ſay; 
indeed, he uttered ſcarce a ſyllaBle, but 
at length with broken ſighs and deep 
ſobs, he cried out My daughters, 
«© dear couſin! my poor dear chiidren ! 
© how do they ? are they yet alive? are 
5 they here? —my poor dear children 
« my daughters! my daughters! Upon 


which Mr. Dookalb altering the whole 


form and ſweetneſs of his viſage, chang- 
ed it into a ſtern and ſevere look, with 
a voice deep and hoarſe, and quite varied 
from his gratulatory tone—* Oh, Sir, 
ſaid he, I am forry I can give you no 
© account of them! indeed, it is my 
misfortune to. have been concerned 
with them; but, to ſay the truth, I 
know nothing of them: imagine the 
worſt, and that poſſibly may be the caſe. 
But why ſhould you concern yourſelf 
about them? There is a mutual con- 


which if broken on either part, the 
obligation is null and void: they have 
by their diſobedience broken their 
contract, and in my opinion deſerve 
not the leaſt regard from you. I 
ſhould not eſteem them any longer as 
children. Oh, Mr. Dookalb! Mr. 
Dookalb!' replied Mr. Sanſon, hold- 
ing his hand to his heart, they grow 
© here! they grow here !—Pluck away 
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* theſe poor old ſtrings, pluck out this 


© poor old heart, and then you may 
© pluck away all remembrance of my 
© children, my dear, dear children. 


© Oh, they are ſtill my children, and 


© I am for ever undone !' — Well, 
hut, couſin, replied the marble-hearted 
monſter, no more moved by the wretch- 
ed father's tears and ſighs, than the black 
rock by the cries of the ſhip-wrecked 
mariners; © conſider, coufin, you are a 
© reaſonable creature. God hath given 
© to man reaſon, as the ſole or principal 
mark of his ſuperiority over the reſt 
of his works; and if we do not uſe 
that reaſon, thus implanted in us for 
good and wiſe purpoſes, we degrade 
ourſelves to the rank of animals, and 
become little better than the beaſts 
that periſh, Is a father to plunge 
headlong into extravagant grief and 
violent paſſions of ſorrow ; is he there 
fare to break his heart, becauſe his 
children have ditobeyed his com- 
 mands, and run into their own ruin? 
_ © Doubtleſs he is not: a man of rea- 
© ſon and underſtanding would rather 
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tract between children and parents, 
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pluck up his ſpirits in ſuch a caſe, 
© and rend them abſolutely from his 
© heart—as aliens and ſtrangers, who 
© had forfeited all. right to his friend- 
* ſhip and regard. In your caſe, what 
have you to charge yourſelf withal ? 


and as became a kind and tender pa- 
rent to promote Tor children's wel- 
fare : you have diſcharged your duty 


have thought proper to break them- 
ſelves off from your power, to diſobey 


cipitately into vice, and ſhame, and de- 
ſtruction. Of neceſſity, therefore, ſuch 
children ſhould be rather had in ha- 
tred than in pity, and be the ſubjects 
of our e rather than of our 
compaſſion.— Tell me, ſaid Mr. 
Sanſon, interrupting him, dear coulin, 
tell me, were you ever a father? I 
think not—and if ſo, you can no 
more judge of a parent's agonizing 
throes for a child, than of the pangs 
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into the world. Oh, they were my 
my life! my darlings ! my ſweet, ſweet 
infancy, and in whom I have garnered 


Oh, my Lucy, my child, my child ! 
my pretty Caroline, ſweet innocent! 
what bloom, what beauty, what 
graces have I beheld in yon, while 
prattling your harmlels little ſtories an 
my knee, and pleaſing me with tales 
artleſs and diverting beyond all others 


dren, are theſe poor girls ruined, de- 
ſtroyed, loſt, dead, miſerable, undone, 
did you ſay? Speak out at once—oh, 


at once! are all my hopes blaſted ! are 
all my joys levelled tothe ground? are 
my children no more? and am I the molt 
miſerable father yet exiſting in this 
wretched, lamentable vale of mourn- 
ing? Indeed, couſin, replied Dva- 
kalb, as you lay this matter ſo much 
to heart, I could wiſh it were in my 
power to ſpeak any comfort to you. 
As for my own part, I aſſure you, I 
have done as much, and felt as much, 
for theſe untoward obſtinate guls, as 
if they were really my own children: 
but they have deſpiſed my adviſe, diſ- 
regarded all my counſel, defeated all 
my good intentions for their welfare, 

P 3 and 


* 


You did every thing in your power, 


in every reſpe& to them; and they 


all your commands, and to ruſh pre- 


of a mother when ſhe brings them 
only hope ! the conſtant pleaſure of 
babes, whom J have foſtered up from 


up my heart, my ſoul, my every thing! 


upon earth! And are theſe dear chil- 


burſt my heart in one word !—Tell me 
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and run lengths which are, to ſay 
truth, almoſt dreadful to repeat. How - 
© ever, as you muſt know the truth, 
© ſooner or later, J will inform you of 
© it, however painful it may be to my- 
© ſelf. Sorry I am, that it falls to my 
6 lot to acquaint you with any thing 
c diſagreeable and hurtful to your re- 
6 poſe: far otherwiſe, you cannot be 
_ * 1gnorant, was my purpoſe; and no- 
"© thing would have given me greater fe- 
© licity, than to have made you, my dear 
* couſin, and all your family, happy. 
© But ſuch are the decrees of Provi- 
© dence; and our beſt deſigns are often 
© not only rendered uſeleſs, but turned 
© into evil. Oh, Mr. Dookalb,' re- 
Joined the deluded father, a what need 
© is there to repeat theſe things! You 
© know what a truſt and confidence 1 
< have placed in you: with what un- 
« feigned reliance I have repoſed myſelf 


© upon you, and can you imagine I can 


© ever ſuſpect your ſincerity ? No, un- 
happy as L am, not all the world and 
© all it's miſeries ſhall ever render me 
© ungrateful to ſo good, fo valuable, fo 
© kind a friend. Upon which Mr. 
| Dookalb again renewed his proteſta- 
tions of friendſhip ; and, after many 
endearing words, proceeded as in the 
next chapter. 
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MR. DOOKALB'S NARRATIVE, AND 
' ACCOUNT OF LUCY AND CARO- 
LINE. THE MISERY OF MR. SAN- 
SON, HIS LETTER TO CAROLINE. 


© I will be neceſſary to give you an 


© exact account of the whole pro- 


© ceedings with regard to your children, 
from their firſt arrival to their utter 
© caſting themſelves out of my favour. 
Know then, Sir, that immediately 
after the reception of your letter, I 
< caſt about and conſidered which way 
© more eſpecially to ſerve and aſſiſt my 
young couſins. And as I had an 
© intimacy with a young gentleman of 
fortune, whom I knew to be of an 
- amorous diſpoſition, and whom I had 
in my own power alſo to perſuade to 
whatever I pleaſed, I was determined 
to give one of my pretty couſins to 
him, and thus indiſputably to make 


- 


© her happy. Accordingly, 1 contrived. 
* a meeting on their firſt arrival—to-tay | 


of all his affairs. 
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truth, my couſins beauty much ex- 


< ceeded my expetation—and ſo mana- 
« ged it, that my friend ſhould have the 
c 3 of firſt ſeeing them. He fixed 
© his eye upon Lucy; and the ſcheme 
© ſucceeded even beyond my wiſhes. 
Never did I ſee a creature ſo enamour- 
* ed, fo ſtruck, in all my days! Well,“ 
* thinks I, © happy day, indeed, for my 
«© poor couſin Sanſon ! what ſatisfac- 
“ tion will it be to him, to ſee his 
«© daughter ſpeedily pay him a viſit in 
6“ her, coach and fix ! joyful hour! 
And fo, alas! J rejoiced: vain in hope, 
* couſin 3 too vain in hope, alas! But 
© who can command ſucceſs ?* Here 
he dropped ſcme crocodile-tears, which 
drew tears alſo from the eyes of the un- 


happy father. Theſe ſoon wiped away, 


he proceeded.— But, in the morning, 
© how was my joy encreaſed, to re- 


F ceive a letter from my friend, ex- 


« preſſing himſelf in the warmeſt and 
* moſt rapturous terms; inſiſting upon 
© having this angel, this divinè crea- 
© ture, this moſt beautiful of her ſex! 
(for ſuch were his expreſſions ;) inſiſt- 
ing upon no delay, if ſhe approved 
© him, and deſigning immediately to be 
© made the happy partner of her bed 
and affections. Adding, at the ſame 


© time. that the houſe where his dow- 


c ager—(blels me, I am ſorry for the 
© miſtake! well, it cannot be helped; 
© did not intend, indeed, to have in- 


© formed you of all the happineſs ;\ I 
did not intend to have told you, that 


he was a nobleman of the firſt rank; 
© but truth will ſlip out, and ſb I 
cannot help it.) — Well, let me ſee, 

© where was I! = Oh—informing me, 

that the houſe of his. late dowager 
© mother was ready furniſhed, and had 
proper ſervants; and that he entreat- 
ed I would there directly place Lucy, 
making her miſtreſs of every thing; 
© for ſhe was miſtreſs of his heart, and 
« ſhould be the miſtreſs and directreſs 
I communicated 
the niatter to Lucy; who, to m 

great joy, received it, as indeed ſhe 
ought, with much thankfulneſs: and 
in a day or two we went together, 
and took poſſeſſion of this ſplendid 
and ſpacious dwelling; elegant, and 
furnithed, indeed, in a moſt ſump— 
tuous and magnificent manner. As 


N 


many neceſſary affairs rendered it im- 
poſſible to conſummate the nuptials 

ſpent 
« very 


immediately, a few days were 


* happily on all hands; my cou- 
by e joy in her new houſe, 
é the young lover never eaſy but when 
© in her company, and I perfectly de- 
b lighted to ſee ſuch a proſpect before 
s my eyes, as I knew, couſm, muſt 
© certainly be the making of all your 
family. Well, thus every thing ſuc- 
© ceeded : but, in the interim, ſhe con- 
tracted an acquaintance with a gay 
young lady, who came to viſit her; 
and together they went to all publick 
places gardens, plays, and the like; 
© and, upon the whole, I had no ob- 
< jection to this; nor had my friend, 
your daughter's intended, neither; 
for this young lady was uſeful in at- 
© tending her to ſhops, and the like, 
< where ſhe might furniſh herſelf with 
all neceſſary things, as cloaths, jew- 


© els, and matters of that kind, which 


© the approaching ſolemnity, and her 
© ſtate and quality hereafter would re- 
quire. Beſides, we were by no means 
averſe to her ſeeing all the diverſions; 


them, you know, couſin, there could 
be no diſſervice. Well, unluckily, 
in troth, at ſome one or other of theſe 
places, ſhe met with a celebrated raſ- 
cal, a villain of the deepeſt dye, one 
Leicart, called by the fooliſh women, 
Beau Leicart ; and for his dreſs and 
nonſenſe mightily admired by them. 
Wonderous to relate, yet, ſpite of all 
her riſing proſpects of bliſs, this fool- 
iſh creature fell in love with this in- 


to ſay an intimacy, was contracted be- 


lick places; treated her at taverns ; 
and, worſt of all, was treated at her 
own houſe. - The villain, I ſuppoſe, 
took the advantage of her fooliſh tond- 
neſs for him, and half conſenting in- 
clinations, and ſo at once blaſted all 
our hopes; robbed your daughter of 
her innocence, you of a child, and 
me of the great ſatisfaction I vainly 
imagined at hand for us. Where is 
the villain! where is he to be found!“ 
cried the afflicted and wounded parent. 
Oh, tell me where I may find him: 
© even yet, this poor old arm hath ſome 
« ſtrength, to vindicate an injured child. 
«TlH do it, FI do it; and then I'H 
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« die!' Not unlike his reſolution was 


* See Much Ado about Nothing. Act 4. 


as in an innocent participation of 


ſignificant beau! an acquaintance, not. 


tween them; he gallanted her to pub- 
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that of old Leonats ® Who chu Ages. 


ed his power to avenge his daughter. 


I know not if they ſpeak but truth of her, 
Theſe hands ſha l tear her: if they wrong 
her honour, | 
The proudeft of them ſhall well hear of it. 
Time hath not yet ſo dried this blood of mine, 

Nor age ſo eat up my invention, 
Nor fortune made ſuch havock of my means, 


Nor my bad life wreck'd me ſo much of 


friends ; : 


- w_ 


But they ſhall find awak'd, in ſuch a ſort, 


Both ſtrength of limb, and policy of mindg 
Ability in means, and choice of friends, 
To quit me of them through 


But, alas! this tide ſoon ebbed in 
Mr. Sanſon, whoſe fury quickly gave 
way to tenderneſs ; and, weeping, he 
cried out, Then ſhe's undone and loſt 
© for ever! Such, too, is the fate of her 
© filter !-—What have I to do, but ta 
« daſh this white head againſt the ſtones, 

and periſh in my blood for ever! 

Be compoſed,” continued Dookalb, 


and bear misfortunes, couſin, like a 


man. Thus ruined, and plunged into 
pleaſure, it was impoſſible, you know, 


ſhe could continue in the houſe which 


I had provided for her; and, to ſay 
truth, ſhe did not afford me an o 
portunity to give her a diſcharge, but 


at once, with her lover, withdrew, - 
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© and lived a life of luſt and debauc 

© with him; nauſeated and diſguſted 
© foon with which, he utterly caſt her 
off: upon which, the ert bee con- 
© ſequence was, that ſhe became every 
© man's meat for his money, a common 
© harlotz and I know not whether at 
« preſent ſhe is not periſhing with diſ- 
c 
* 
4 
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” 


eaſes and miſery in the itreets.”—* Oh, 


inf{upportable—horror—horror, hor- 
ror! Dear Sir, ſtrike me dead! ftrike 
me dead at once ! let me hear no more, 
dear Mr. Dookalb!' ſaid the old man, 
with vehemence and agony inexpreſſible. 
© But yet, continue your horrid ſtory: 
© to know the worſt is ſomething. Go 
on, and tell me ſuch another tale: do 


but inform me of the like concerning 


my other daughter, and all will be 
© well, all will then be quite well, in- 
cagced!* - | | 

One would have conceived it impoſ- 
fible for a man with the leaſt ſpark of 
humanity, when he found his words 


* 


thus 
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thus piereing to the heart of a diſtracted 
father, to have proceeded in his cruelty, 
and to have added freſh blows and new 

ignancy to his pains, now almott in- 
— But Dookalb had long 
ſince abandoned all humanity; and his 
barbarous ſoul fed with delight on this 
forrow of the father, as it ſerved to glut, 


in ſome ſort, his diabolical; revenge on 


he daughters. He went on therefore. 
Sorry I am, couſin, to fee you thus 


"© affected, but ſtill more ſorry that 1 


© can give you no better an account of 
© your other moſt undutiful daughter. 
© Nay, perhaps, it would be better for 
© me to ſay no more to you; but you 
E. muſt one day or other hear it: and as 
© my conduct will, be much called in 
© queſtion, and my zealous regard for 
© her welfare conſtrued into cruelty, not 
* unprobably, I will, in my own de- 
© tence, continue my dilagreable nar- 
© rative, Caroline had not been long 
E in town before ſhe fell ill, and con- 
© tracted a large debt with an apothe- 
©* caryz which, that the grateful lady 
© might make ſome amends to me for 


© my care, and expences, and anxiety 


© for her welfare, ſhe left me to pay, 
© and to my inexpreſſible agony, eloped, 
© run away, couſin—I could not tell 
© where. Miſerable and half diſtract- 
ed as I was, I uſed every means to 
find her again. But, alas! ſhe had 
© been better loſt than ſo found; for 
© ſhe was decoyed into a very wicked 
_ © notorious hayſe, and there, I preſume, 
© ſhe too, loſt her virtue: there, I fear, 
© indeed, poor Caroline loſt her virtue; 
© and when once her virtue is loft, what 
© is a woman worth? However, I was 
« not willing to abandon the poor girl 
's quite, as there was ſomething in th 
© behaviour, couſin, ſo very ſweet, pret- 
© ty, and obliging, that I loved her as 
well as yourſelf. I received her again; 
but away ſhe ran a (ſecond time with 


© took her into keeping, and became 
her bully, abuſing and threatening 
me, inſomuch that I was well nigh 
afraid to go out of my houſe. To 
add to my afflictions, the apothecary, 
too, became importunate, inſiſted up- 
on his bill, and talked very high, 1 
wee him a long time to deſiſt, 
hoping yet my couſin would return, 
ſee her error, and amend. But when, 
at length, all hopes were to no purpoſe, 
« I gave him my conſent, and, in ſhort, 
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a wild young ſpark of the town, who 
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© he arreſted her. No ſooner did I hear 
of this, than I flew inſtantly to her 
5 reſcue and relief: and in a diſmal, 
* ſhocking ſituation I found her- To 
* win her mind by the moſt generous 
proceeding, and to do all I could, that 
might engage her to goodneſs and to 
a confidence in me, I did not take her 
to my houſe, left that ſhould diſguſt 
and offend her; but myſelf becoming 
bail for her, removed her to a worthy 
old lady of my particular acquain- 
tance, who having a large family, I 
thought moſt likely to amuſe and di- 
vert her, and to whom, as a woman 
of peculiar addreſs and. politeneſs, I 
earneſtly recommended my dear re- 
covered friend. But there are ſome 
minds, whom benefits received, ſo far 
from obliging, even harden: and this 
was the caſe here; for ſhe would nei- 
ther eat nor drink ; abuſed, called and 
threatened me; pretended to fall into 
fits at the ſight of the worthy lady, my 
friend; and counterfeited madneſs, to 
crown all: fo that the lady begged of 
me not to let her houſe be thus trou- 
bled; and after I had earneſt requeſted 
her to try her another week, ſhe con- 
trived ſome means to get away; and 
returned to that vile, wicked raſcal, 
who was the oeccaſion of all theſe 
things, and with whom ſhe now is in» 
dulging, I ſuppoſe, in ſhameful luſt, 
and little, little thinking, of what I and 
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her poor father ſuffer on her account. 


— Fool that I was! ſaid Mr. Sanſon, 
deeply groaning; fool that I was to 
© part with theſe poor creatures from 
under my wing ! Had they continued 
peaceful in my homely cottage, I had 
been happy, they had been innocent! 
| Miſerable daughters of a far more 
miſerable father ! whom ſhall I blame, 
or whom moſt ſhall I condemn ? Oh! 
how lovely were they ! what joy was it 
to my heart to behold their dear full 
bloſſoms, fair and flouriſhing, beau- 
teous in innocence, and promiſing 
happineſs to me and to all their friends! 
Now they are ſpotted over, defiled, de- 
faced : 1 ſuppoſe, I ſhould not even 
know my poor disfigured children! 
Good God, Why all this load on fo 
weak and feeble an old man! Oh, 
my wife, it is well thou art not here! 
Melancholy, indeed, was our parting : 
but were we ever more to meet, more 
melancholy far would be that meet- 
ing! Good God—was there ever 3 
© a 
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© all the creation ſuch a wretch as I! 
© Oh, who would wiſh to be a father— 
© or, if one, who would not teach their 
* daughters virtue, only virtue! Vain 
5 old man—horrid deſtructive pride of 
c heart, thou haſt ruined me and mine! 
« Burſt my heart, crack every finew, 
* weep drops of blood, O my eyes— 
© curſed be the villains—curſed the day 
© my daughters departed from home! 
© bat, if it be poſſible, avenging Heaven, 
c if yet, if poſſible, hear a miſerable 
«* father's prayer Save my children 
« fave my dear children, my daughters, 
my daughters; oh, {ave them from 
© utter ruin!” 

May the Almighty hear your =: 
ers; and if, indeed, it be poſſible, 
© dear couſin, ſave our mutual care, 
© your once ſo beloved daughters!“ 
faid Dookalb, his hands lifted up, and 


his eyes raiſed in fervour to the ceiling 


of the room; for higher yet he never 
© looked, © But,* continued he, © I 
© preatly fear the poſſibility of it; how- 
© ever, as I can inform you where Ca- 
© roline is, my ſervant is greatly at 
© your command to carry any meſſage 
© or letter which you ſhall think pro- 
© per to ſend. And J cannot think it 
© would be amiſs to ſend directly, order- 
* mg her, upon her duty, to come and 
E give an account of herſelf to you her 
© injured and much aggrieved father.“ 
O bring me pen and ink, dear Sir,” 
eried Mr. Sanfon; * inftantly let me 
© write, inſtantly let me fend, that I 
may at leaft ſee my poor child, that I 
© may at leaſt ſee one of my dear daugh- 
* ters, before I am no more, before I 
© leave this vale of miſery!' His re- 
| _ was directly complied with; and 

r. Dookalb adviſing him to write po- 
ſitively, and with ſome ſevere commands, 
the trembling father, with much diffi- 
eulty, while every nerve ſliook, and his 
5 bedewed the paper, wrote as fol- 

ws. 


© MY CHIID, 


c 7 HAT dreadful things do I 

bh © hear? Alas! did I ever 
E think it would have come to this? 
© You and your ſiſter have killed a fond 
© and affectionate father; you have broke 
© my heart, and I have now but a very 
© ſhort time to live. I am come to Lon- 
* don, and am at my worthy friend Mr. 
* Dookalb's, where I command you 
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if you have yet any degree of love and 
duty remaining where, I ſay, I com- 
mand you inſtantly to attend me. 
Oh, Caroline! my tears flow ſo faſt, 
I can ſcarcely fee what I write : my 
hand trembles ſo vehemently, I can 
ſcarce form one diſtinct letter. Cruel, 
cruel child! to bring the tendereſt fa- 
ther that ever lived to ſuch a ſituatioul. 

But your own heart muſt upbraid and 
condemn you more than all I can 
write; and though thus afflicted my- 
ſeif, even yet I would not give any 
ſorrow, if poſſible, to my dear chil« 
dren. Do not then give me any more, 
but make all expedition to ſee me, 

© that you may afford me ſome com- 

« fort, if any be left for me, before I 

© go hence and be no more ſeen, Your 
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£ moſt affectionate father, 


J. Saxs ox. 


The poor old man, after he had writ« 


ten this letter, imagined it by far tas 


ſevere, and therefore determined not to 
ſend it: and obſerving to Mr. Dookalb, 
that a meſſage by his ſervant might do 
as well, at his preſſing ſolicitation the 
ſervant was diſpatched ; who, forgetting 


Mr. Sanſon's name, occaſioned that miſs 


take which was ſpoken of above; and, 
upon his return, received the letter with 
an /additional word or two, which he 
carefully conveyed to Caroline, and 
who, upon the reading it, fell, as was 
related in the cloſe of the laſt book, inta 
that violent agony of grief, and thoſe 
pathetick exclamations, which, as t 
were aſtoniſhing to all who heard them, 
ſo did they raiſe the curioſity of all to be 
informed of the reaſon of them. How- 
ever, as in ſuch a tide of paſſion, that 
was impoſſible, their whole endeavours 
were exerted to recover Caroline, and 
to aſſuage the impetuoſity of her ſorrow; 
which being in ſome meaſure done by 
the kind endearments and gentle per- 
ſuaſives of Mr. Jaiſon, ſhe at length ſo 
far emerged from her grief as to give 
him the letter, deſiring him to read ſt 
aloud, that, all might join in adviſing 
her what meaſures to take, and wh 
way belt to proceed, 5 


CH AP, III. 


DELIBERATIONS UPON THE LET. 
TER, A RESOLUTION TAKEN. 
| | MR. 
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MR. DOOKALB AND MR. SAN- 
SON'SCONTRARY OPINIONS.. MR. 
DPOOKALB PREVAILS. A SHORT 
DIGRESSION UPON ABANDONED 
PROFLIGATES. HiS DESIGN AND 
DETERMINATION. | 


R. Jaiſon accordingly read the 


letter, which drew tears from 


all their eyes, and at the ſame time 
greatly puzzled them how to determine, 


and after what manner to direct this 
affair: for that Mr. Dookalb had pre- 
poſſeſſed Mr. Sanſon's mind was evi- 
dent enough; and therefore it required 
ſome care and caution to manage lo nice 
2a matter. Mrs. Hodſon obſerved, that 
his prepoſſeſſions in prejudice of his chil- 
dren would be of no conſequence, ſince 
the extreme fondneſs of the good father 
was, amidſt ſo many evils, very plain 
and conſpicuous : ſhe theretore adviſed 
the ſending Mr. Jaiſon to inform him 
of the ſtate of the caſe, and to beg his 
company there. To this Mr. Jailon 


. readily and inſtantly agreed; but Caro- 
line burk into tears, and cried out, O 


© no, no, no! it muſt not be thus: it 
© may be perhaps ſome ſcheme of that 
£ wicked man, Mr. Dookalb, to draw 
© him or me into a ſnare, and to deſtroy 
© and ruin us! which Mr. Jaiſon ſmil- 
Ing at, as an idle fear, told her, that he 
would take his man with him, and arm 


him, as well as himſelf, with a ſword 


and then he could eaſily ſtand upon his 
own defence. The recollection of the 
former duel, upon this, ſhot into Mrs. 
Hodſon's mind, and ſhe began greatly 
to exclaim againſt ſuch methods of de- 
fence, and to alter her opinion; ob- 
ſerving, that probably it might be better, 
if Caroline wrote a ſhort letter to her 
father, informing him of her preſent ill- 


nets, and hegging him to come directly 


to Mrs. Stevens. Alas, alas!* ſaid 
ſhe, © while you are thus deliberating, 
my poor unhappy father is in horrible 
< ſuſpenſe and dread : give me pen and 
© ink, let me write inſtantly ; for I 


© ſhould be cruel indeed, to keep him 


© any longer in anxiety.” So ſaying, 


ſhe was turniſhed with pen, ink, &c. 


and wrote, deſiring her father's imme- 
diate preſence. She wrote with all ima- 

inable tenderneſs, deference, and re- 
Peat. The note was without delay 


conveyed to the old man; who, upon 


reading it, cried out, O, Mr. Doo- 


Kalb, ſhe is ill, very ill, confined to 
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© her bed: my poor dear child is con« 
© fined to her bed. Pray ſhew me the 
« way, pray direct me to the place where 
© ſhEis 3 my good friend, ſhew me the 
« way to my poor child. Alas, alas! 
© what a mo{t miſerable wretch am I!” 
— Give me leave, Sir,” faid Doekalb; 
give me leave to look at this curious 
© note. A very dutiful child, indeed, 
to ſend a note to her father! I won. 
der Miſs was not polite enough to 
© {end a card. Nay, indeed, my 
good friend, ſaid Mr. Sanſon, while 
tears trickled from his eyes; indeed, 
© ſhe writes like a very dutiful, good 
daughter! O, may ſhe prove but ſin- 
© cere! But, in truth, I cannot blame 
© any thing here. Take and read, Sir; 
I am ſure my child ſpeaks very af - 
© tectionately, very tenderly, to her un · 
© happy, diſtreſſed father! — . And ſhe 
© mult be a brute indeed, ſaid Doo- 
kalb, taking the note, if ſhe ſpoke 
* otherwiſe at a diftance from you: no, 
© no, they are not young, couſin San- 
© ſon, in hypocriſy. Beware, I ſay; 
© beware, that your own children do 
not prove too ſubtle for you: I only 


give it you as a caption z I wiſh you 


* may find it profitable. Aye, conti- 
nued he, it is all plain; plain as can 
© be: this ſickneſs is all a pretence, a 
© mere pretence for not coming to you; 
© the lady is above that. Believe me, 
© coulin, it is all a ſiam no uncommon, 
caſe, I can aſſure you; no, no, it is 
very much practiſed every day; I 
© have ſeen and known enough of it: 
* you do not know quite ſo much of the 
© world as I do—take my word, this 
« ſickneſs is all a perfect cheat. 
Alas! ſure not,” ſaid Mr. Sanſon; 
© I hope my daughter is not quite ſo 
© baſe: however, my moſt worthy friend, 
© as the beſt way to detect the fraud is 
© to go and ſee, pray grant me the fa- 
* vour ; let us go together; let us go 
and ſee whether it be really as ſhe ſays; 
© and, believe me, if it be not, though 
© ſhe were ten times more dear to me 
© than ſhe 1s, I would tear her from m 

© heart, and give every feather of af, 
fection tothe winds for ever and ever. 
© —Oh, coulin,” replied Dookalb, do 
not imagine that you will immediately 
be undeceived; do not ſuppoſe ſhe 
vill be ſuch a novice in hypocriſy, as 
to meet you well and in perfeèt ap- 
« pearance of health at her door: no, 
© quite other wiſe, I dare pronounce, 


« Poflibly 
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Poſſibly ſhe will be in bed, have her 
* nurſes and phyſicians about her, and 

c every thing that can preſent you with 
© 2a ſhew of real illneſs. This, I doubt 
© hot, will be done: and now I recol- 
© leR, there is more deſign and artifice 
© in this, than I at firſt imagined. De- 
< pend upon it, Couſin Sanſon, (and I 
© am not often deceived in my opinion 


of things; beſides, ſome experience 
4 


4 


draw your pity and compaſſion upon 


© her; and that ſeeing her, as you will 
imagine, in ſuch a deſperate ſtate, ſuch 
a very dangerous condition, you may 
be inclined to lay aſide all your re- 
ſentment, your very juſt and due re- 
ſentment, and turn all your anger into 
commiſeration. Oh, theſe girls have 
ſuch counſellors, Sir, that put them 
upon ſuch unheard-of and uncommon 
artifices, as would puzzle the ſaga- 
city of the moſt knowing amongſt 
men! It is amazing to think of their 


daughter: has a young fellow, a gen- 
tleman with her, whom few can equal, 
very few, I aſſure you; no novice, 
take my word, in iniquity ; no ſtranger 
to guile: no, he 1s an old offender, 
and knows every turn and quirk 
more ſkilful is he in ſuch buſineſſes, 
than the moſt roguiſh pettifogger in 
all the little knaveries of the law. 
They will deceive you or I, couſin. 
But let us be upon our guard; in- 
deed we ſhould be ſtrictly ſo, if we 
would proceed rightly in ſuch mat- 
ters: and I never was right in my lite, 
if I am now miſtaken. Be confident, 
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© chicanery, of groſs dereit; and exert 
« your parental authority a little, that 
© you may ſatisfy yourſelf, and find out 
c, the deluſion; and ſo, with Othello, 
arm yourſelf reſolutely to ſay 


. 1 I prove her haggard, 


© Tho” that her jeſſes were my dear heart- 
| 0 ſtrings, | : 
© I'd whiſtle her off, and let her down the 
wind, | 
« To prey at fortune." 


© Well, in truth, couſin,” replied Mr. 
Sanſon, I know not what ſtep to take; 
£ your advice is, I dare ſay, extremely 
good and proper, but I muſt confeſs 
I I have ſuch a yearning, ſuch an earneſt 


* defire to fee my child, that I could 


hath made me wiſe :) depend upon it, 
this ſickneſs is pretended, purpolely to 


ſchemes. And, beſides all this, your 


Couſin Sanſon, this is all a piece of 


/ 
Y 


115 


© wiſh you would pardon the fondneſs 
of a father, give way to my humour, 
and permit me to viſit her. Do, be ſo 
kind as to ſhew me the way; and 
ſince certainly we ſhall thus detect the 
fraud, if, as you ſuppoſe, there be 
any, in my weak judgment, it is beſt 
to do it immediately and directly as 
wie can.'—* O, pray, Sir, replied Mr. 
Dookalb, ſomewhat warmly; pray, 
Sir, do as you think proper. I have 
neither power nor will to forbid or 
reſtrain you : you have my free leave, 
aſſure yourſelf, to viſit your daughter, 
or to do jutt as you judge convenient. 
L only, Sir, as a friend, ſuggeſted my 
opinion; I only juſt hinted what per- 
haps it was in my power more folly 
to enlarge upon; but as you ſeem to 
think me miſtaken, pray indulge your 
own humour, I have had uneafinels 
enough already, by indulging other 
people's humours; but I ſay nothing 
of that. Excuſe me, Sir, from at- 
tending you; my ſervant ſhall direct 
you, if you approve it. The poor old 
man was cut to the heart at this ſpeech; 
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and what reſolution to take he was ut- 
_ terly doubtful. 


To think he ſhould 
affront this beſt and kind friend, and 
be left, perhaps, in this wild city in- 
tirely unaided and unaſſiſted; to think 
he ſhould deſpiſe counſel, which, as it 
appeared to him, could have no other 
end than his welfarez to think he 
ſhould, in fine, be ungateful to a man 
who had been ſo very friendly to all his 
family; ſhocked him exceedingly, and 
ſo abſolutely incapacitated him of all 
power of judging, that he fat ſome time 
lifeleſs and ſilent as a ftone, in a perfect 
reverie and diſſipation of all power of 
thinking or determining. However, at 
length recovering himſelf, Well, Sir, 
ſaid he, I am a very weak and miſe- 


© rable old man; direct me as you ſeem 


good; order my proceedings as ſeems 


© beſt to your far better judgment and 


© underſtanding.'—* I will then, my- 
« ſelf, write a note to your daughter, 
faid Dookalb; and ſend again, de- 


© manding her immediate preſence here.“ 


Which accordingly he performed, and 
wrote (as he read it to Mr. Sanſon, at 
leaſt) to the following effect. 


| © DEAR COUSIN, 


I Am very ſorry you ſhould give 

I © your poor father ſo much addi- 
tional trouble and uneaſineſs, as not 
i 59 Q- — "000 
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to attend him on his firſt meſſage to 

ou. Surely you ſhovld be ready to 
7 on the firſt news of his preſence; 
a father ſo fond, kind, and affectio- 
nate. Indeed, was he capable, fa- 
tigued and weiried as he is with his 
journey, or was it conſiſtent with pa- 
rental reverence, he would have been 
with you ere now: but as that nei- 
ther can nor ought to be expected, I 


lays or excuſes to attend him at my 
houſe, as you are in duty bound. 
Whatever objections you may have 
againſt entering my houſe, as indeed 
your unkindneſs to me makes your 
& backwardneſs to ſee me not unrea- 
« ſonablez yet, under the protection of 
your father, you cannot ſcruple, I 
© conceive, to enter the roof, ever hoſ- 
© pitable to you and yours, of, dear 
* couſin, your moſt affectionate, and 
E ſincere friend, 
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© ToSEFR DOOKALB.” 


This letter Mr, Sanſon not diſap- 
proving, Mr. Dookalb left him awinle 
to deliver it and a meſſage to the ſer- 
vant, who was one of his old pimps 
and procurers, famous and beloved for 
his zeal, ingenuity, and activity. The 
truth was, Dookalb ſolely deſired to get 
Caroline once more in his clutches, as 
determined, if poſſible, to wreak his re- 
venge upon her. The reader, poſſibly, 
may wonder, that after having had ſo 
much trouble with her, and ſo much 
difficulty to perform his helliſh deſigns, 
he ſhould ſtill have any deſire to renew 
his labour, or any inclinction again 
to concern himſelf with ſo ſqueamiſh 
and reſolute a girl. 
think thus, has not ſufficiently attended 


to the character and diſpoſitien of Mr. 


Dookalb, or enough Rudied the human 
heart; where, if once malevolence and 
vice hath extirpated every humane and 
good principle, it is never to be admired, 
that men proceed to any lengths in 
wickedneſs: ſince their conſciences are 
abſolutely feared, and like the very de- 
vils, who delight only in biacknels and 
darkneſs, they take a pleaſure in evil; 
iniquity becomes their food and ſuſte- 
nance, the ſupport and nourifiment of 
their poiſonous ſouls and tempers, as 
venomous animals can only be nounſh- 
ed and ſuſtained by venem. Dookalb 
had not procteded any moderate way in 
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defire you would make no farther de- 


Put u hover ſhall 


iniquity z he was no novice in the ſchaol 
of vice, and had fo far extinguiſhed 
every good principle in his ſoul, that 
whatever looked like fin, was a pleaſure 
and ſatisfaction. We cannot ſurely be 
ſurprized at it; for if they who turn 
one from vice to virtue, are promiſed a 
reward bright and conſpicuous as the 
tars in the firmament, what muſt they 
expect who have been the inſtruments of 
their own deſtruction, to turn many from 
virtue to vice, toe turn many from inno- 
cence to ſhame and fin, and to plunge 


numberleſs ſouls into certain and hor- 


rible deſtruction? No doubt ſuch, though 
the very principal agents in eſtabliſhing 
his kingdom, are the conſtant mock 
and ridicule of Satan and all his helliſn 
crew z who, though they cannot but de- 
light io ſee mortals thus promote their 
intereſt, yet, doubtleſs, grin terrible and 
ghaſtly ſmiles of wonder and contempt, 
to behold them thus running into their 
nets, and enhancing their own damna- 
tion by the damnation of others! Oh, 
fools and deluded, what a miſerable 
reckoning have ye to make! what a 
dreadful eternity have ye to paſs! Think 
one moment; think, and tremble : nor 
put off the reflection through the horror 
and pungency of it! Think of the worm 
of conſcience never dying! think of the 
flames of hell never conſuming! think 
of the ſtripes, the mocks, the indigni- 
ties of devils; the howlings, the curſ- 
ings, the bitter woe and lamentation 
of thole brought to theſe miſeries by 
your means; and of the inexvreſſible 
anguiſh, which, though intolerably ſe- 
vere, is vet never to be intermitted, but 
mult conunue ſtill the fame through all 
eternity! Jhink of crying out in your 
lake of fire and brimſtone 


Forbid it, and O grant, great God, at leaſt, 
This one, this ſlender, almoſt no requeſt; 
When | have wept a thouſand lives away, 
When torment is grown weary of it's prey; 
When hiverav'd ten thouſand years in fire, 
Ten thouſand thouſands, Jet me then expire] 


] fear, no reflection can poſſibly avail 

a mind like that of Dockalb's; to whom, 
as we betore obſerved, every ſcene of 
vice, every practice of iniquity, every 
lover of in, was dear as his own ſoul, 
and welcome as every appearance of 
virtue is to the benevolent and honeſt 
heart! What a round of felicity then 
muſt he daily have enjoyed; when he 
could nut pats a day, or even a ſtep from 
| his 


1 


his own door, without highly ſatisfy- 
ing this his diabolick appetite! What 
rapture muſt he ſecretly have felt to 
hear the loud oaths, the amazing pro- 
fanenelſs, the ſhocking blaſphemies, con- 
ſtantly and dreadfully echoed through 
the gallant ſtreets of England's noble 
and right Chriſtian metropolis! What 
abundant joy muſt he have received on 
beholding ſuch a crowd of females daily 
and nightly plying the ſtreets, halt- 
ſtarved, half-naked, rotting away with 
loathſome diſeaſes, and degraded almoſt 
Beneath the rank of animals! But how 
much more abundant muſt his joy be to 
think, that he, even he himſelf, hath 
been the happy means of introducing 
many a one of theſe females to their 
preſent horrid ſtate; that he hath been 
the degrader of them from the rank of 
all that is lovely and defirable, to the 
infamous condition of the moſt filthy 
and deteſtable! Thus reflecting, how 
may he ſmite his heart with tranſport, 
- and cry, Here is my triumph!“ In 
ſhort, what joy mutt ariſe to him, from 
almoſt every place, to behold vice fo 
highly ennobled, fo illuſtriouſly fplen- 
did, and votaries of every kind flocking 
to her temples, and bringing offerings 
to her ſhrines !—— But, to return. 

As anxious only to gratify his re- 
venge, Dookalb was ſolicitous, if poſ- 
ſible, to regain Caroline into his power; 
and therefore he ordered this faithful 
miniſter of his helliſh purpoſes to con- 
duct her to the place, which was men- 
tiohed in the letter to her, and to bring 
back word, that ſne was not at home, if 
he managed the point according to their 
wiſhes. 
ger departed, and Dookalb returned to 
Mr. Sanſon; who, though by no means 
approving this ſcheme, was yet obliged to 
ſubmit to it, in deference to his friendl's 
advice. His heart was with his daugh- 
ter, and his whole deſire to ſee her, that 
de might know the uttermoit of his 
- miſery, and learn ſomething concerning 
the fate of poor Lucy, whom he earneſt- 
ly wiſhed to ſee and hear of, and of 
whom he could obtain no tidings from 
Mr. Dookalb. . 
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MR. DOOKALB'S FARTHER DECEIT 
AND VILLAINY ' DETECTED AT 
LENGTH, MR, SANSON'S DELI- 
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With this purpoſe the meſſen- 
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HIS MEETING 
HIS FARTHER 


VERY FROM HIM. 
WITH CAROLINE. 
ANXIETY, &c. 


HE meſſenger ſoon arrived at Mrs; 
Stevens's, and Mr. Dookalb's 

letter was conveyed to Caroline; but 
how great was her aſtoniſhment there to 


x MADAM, | 
: OUR father, with myſelf, was 


* coming to the place where 
© you now are, to viſit you: in our 
* way he was taken violently ill, and 
© obliged to be conveyed to the houſe 
© neareſt at hand, where he lies in a 
© dreadful condition; and I fear, un- 
« 
c 


leſs you make all poſſible haſte, it 
will be too late, and you will not 


"© have the ſatisfaction to ſee alive your 


«© father, who hath ſo tenderly loved 
© you, I am yours, &c. 


| ©], DOOKALB. 
* P.S. The bearer of this will direct 


© you to the place.” 


Scarce had ſhe read it, before ſhe 
cried out with the utmoſt agony, and 
was preparing to ariſe from her bed, 
wringing her hands, and faying—* Oh, 
let me fly Act me fly to him Let me 


© haſten to my poor dying father let 


© me haſten to him !—wretch, miferable 
* wretch as I am!” Upon which Mrs. 
Hodſon and Mrs. Stevens reſtrained her, 
and Mr. Jaiſon ſnatched up the note, 
which reading, he ſaid—* Be compoſed 
© a few minutes—T will fly myſelf and 


© be informed of the'truth of this matter. 
Pray, be compoſed a little, and I will 


< vie all expedition,” So ſaying, he 
haſtened down ftairs, where ſtood Mr, 
Dookalb's meſſenger. «* Come, friend," 
faid Mr. Jaiſon to him, quickly con- 
duct me to the place where this gen- 
« tleman is: haſte away before me, 
and uſe all your ſpeed.” Upon which 
the fellow did not move a ftep, but 
looked him full in the face, and draviled. 
out— Sir!'—“ Well, Sir,” replied Mr. 
Jaiſon; © and why don't you obey my 
* orders—no delays now! Haſten this 
© inſtant, or T'Il puſh you forward with 
c this;* clapping his hand upon his 
ſword. I wanted a young lady, Sir,” 
ſaid the fellow: * I was to ſhew her the 
« way, and not you. Her father wants 
| © hey 
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© her, and I cannot go without her. I 
have no buſineſs with you.*—*Pr'ythee 
© don't tell me of buſineſs, raſcal !' re- 
plied Mr. Jaiſon, but immediately con- 
© duEt me to the place where the poor 
© old gentleman 1s—or depend upon it 
I'll ſeverely compel you. Which Mr. 
Jaiſon uttered with ſuch reſolution, with 
a look ſo ſtern and frightful, and a voice 
ſo commanding and peremptory, that the 
puſillanimous pandar began to tremble, 
and be in no ſmall fear 2 his own car- 
- Caſe. This was not unobſerved by Mr. 
Jaiſon, who more mildly ſaid, Come, 
friend, don't be terrified ; I want only 
< to be ſhown the place where this gen- 


© tleman is, where you was to condutt 


the lady—ſhew me in a moment, and 


f I'll reward you. Upon which he open- 


ed the door, and the fellow taking the 
opportunity, fled before him with all 
ene Mr. Jaiſon 
airly from hence that there 


imaginable 
concluding 


was ſome notorious defraud, follow- 


ed after equally ſwift, and at length 
' overtook and caught the fugitive; of 
whom he demanded the realon of all 
this ſtrange proceeding, and threatened 
inſtantly to run him through the body, 
(for which purpoſe he drew his ſword) 
, unleſs he declared the whole myſtery to 
him; which, intimidated by his threats, 
and death thus hanging over him, the 


fellow fairly confeſſed, and opened the 


whole truth. To which Mr. Jaiſon ſaid 
nothing; but keeping his hold, con- 
ducted him to a neighbouring coffee- 
houſe, and by bribes and threats oblig- 
ed him to write a note to Dookalb, in- 
forming him that he had ſucceeded, and 
begged, for a particular reaſon, his im- 
mediate preſence. This was no ſooner 
written, than Mr. Jaiſon, ordering pro- 

per officers, delivered the affrighted miſ- 
 creant into their cuſtody ; and diſpatch- 
ed the note by a porter, himſelf attend- 
ing at a proper diſtance to wait the iſſue. 
Dookalb no ſooner received the note, 
than a Haſh of uncommon tranſport co- 
vered his cheek ; and apologizing to Mr. 
Sanſon, he told him ſome moit urgent 
and particular buſineſs demanded his 
immediate preſence, which being but 
at two or three doors diſtance, he thould 
diſpatch in ten minutes, and would then 
return; deſiring him to excuſe it, as 


* neceſiily had no law, and begging him 


to take no reſolution till he ſhould be 
again with him. So ſaying, he de- 
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parted; leaving the poor old man in 
great and ſtrange anxiety. 
Soon as Mr. Jaiſon, who obſerved 
his departure, thought him at a proper 
diſtance, he went to the houſe, and de- 
fired to ſpeak with Mr. Sanſon ; which 
being granted, he was introduced to the 
wretched father of his beloved Caroline; 
at the ſight of whom I have often heard 
him declare, he thought his very heart 
would have burſt; for he never beheld 
an object that ſo commanded and raiſed 
compatſion. His venerable white locks; 
his downcaſt, ſettled melancholy ; big 
tears ſtealing down his eyes, and his 
whole appearance beſpeaking conſum- 
mate ſorrow. He could not help drop- 
ping a tear himſelf on the firſt view of 
im; and taking him by the hand, 
© You will be ſurprized, Sir, ſaid he, 
perhaps at this familiarity in a ſtran- 
© ger; but the preſſing occaſion requires 
* itt—you mult aſk no queſtions, but 
«© inſtantly go with me. — Go with 
© you, Sir!“ ſaid the old man; for 
© what, or where, or why? Alas, you 
care a perfect ſtranger to me! where 
© would you hurry ſuch an unhappy 
© wretch ?'—* To your excellent and 
© beſt of daughters, who is in anxiety 
© to ſee you, replied Mr. Jaiſon; from 
© whom I come to reſcue you from this 
© houſe, and to make you happy in her 
< preſence, Indeed, Sir, the time and 
© occaſion admits no delay. Truſt me 
© I am your fincere friend, though 
© unknown; truſt me my deſigns are 
© wholly for your happineſs : aſk what 
you will, or how you will, when onee 
0 
c 
= 
c 
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c 
6 
6 


from hence; only follow me now, and 


ſay nothing. — Oh! there appears 
ſomething, ſaid Mr. Sanſon, fo 
ſincere and noble in your look and 
manner, that I cannot diſtruſt you: 
and you ſay you come from my daugh- 
ther—what, from my Lucy, or my 
Caroline ?—* From Caroline, Sir!” 
rejoined Mr. Jaiſon, haſtily : but pray 
do not delay; come after me—and I 
« will ſpeedily inform you of every 
thing.“ So ſaying, he took his hand, 
and made all poſſible expedition to the 
door; to which they arrived unnoticed, 
and from which they eſcaped unobſery- 
ed, to Mr. Jaiſon's no ſmall joy and ſa- 


tisfaftion z who at a ſmall diſtance pro- 


cured a coach, entering into which with 
Mr. Sanſon, he ordered the coachman 
ta make all poſſible expedition to Mrs. 

| | . Ste vens s, 


THE SISTERS, 


Stevens's, the place directed. The 
© whole of this proceeding, Sir,“ ſaid 
Mr. Sanſon, ſoon as they were ſeated, 
is ſo myſterious to me, I cannot com- 
« prehend it—pray inform me, and ſa- 
© tisfy a moſt anxious mind.— I hope, 


Sir, replied Mr. Jaiſon, facts will 


© ſpeedily, more fully and indiſputa- 


© bly inform you, than any thing I can 


now ſay; which, perhaps, your preſent 
© prejudices and ſcruples may render 
« doubtful, but which ſeen in reality, 
vill admit of no miſconception.— 
However, it may not be amiſs to un- 


© deceive you in your opinion of Mr. 


© Dookalb, and to declare to you, that 
© he is one of the greateſt and the moſt 
© inhuman of villains: a fellow, to 


© whom you owe all the misfortunes - 


„that have befallen your family, and 
© from whoſe pretended friendſhip you 
© have received every wound and ſtab 
that has afflicted you.'——" Good God!' 
cried Mr. Sanſon, is it poſſible ? Sure 
6 1t cannot be? Sure I am not miſtaken 
© in this man? And yet what can be 
« your motive thus to Leak of him ?— 
6 Oh, dear Sir! tell me all! let me hear 
that I may be acquainted with all 
my wretchedneſs.— Oh, Sir!” replied 
Mr. Jaiſon, never call yourſelf wretch- 
ed, while you have ſuch a daughter as 


£ Miſs Caroline. Her virtue and good- 


« neſs ſhould mike you truly contented 
and happy, and ſilence every complaint 
for them is fortunes that may otherwiſe 
befal you.'—* And may I then believe 
this, Sir!” replied the old man, tears 

gently trickling down his cheeks. \* Do 

you not deceive me too? May I in- 
deed believe this, which you ſay of 
my dear child ? Oh, indeed, I do be- 
lieve it! for ſhe was ever mild and 


lovely, ever averſe to all appearance 


of vice. We are very ready to cre- 


dit what we wiſh; and you ſay my 


what I tremble to ſay? 1 have been 
told ſhe is. You aſſure me Caroline 
is happy; oh, give me ſuch another 
chearing word! {ay but the ſame of 
my Lucy, and Il bleſs you with my 
lat dying breath !'— I have not the 
happineſs to know your other daugh- 
ter, Sir, replied Mr. Jaifon : but 
you may and ſhall command me to 
exert all my endeavours for her wel- 
fare. Be not, however, uneaſy on her 
accqunt ; but bleſs God, that he hath 
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* wiſhes, and already aſſured you of a 
much better fate than you expected. 
And having ſuch an earneſt of hap- 
© pineſs, hope the beſt, and be not too 
© folicitous.'—* Oh, Sir,' replied the 
old man, * can a tender father be other- 
© wile than fſolicitous, even to the ut- 
© moſt degree of anxiety, for children 
* whom he loves dearerfar than his own 
life? If it does but pleaſe the Everlaſt- 
© ing Goodneſs to reſcue them from the 
© evils wherein I have imagined, and 
© been told, they were plunged ; if they 
© are but virtuous, I ſhall bleſs my 
* happineſs, and by no means repine at 
© the miſeries I have ſuffered, but go 
* down to the grave in peace and ſatis- 
© faction. But ſurely Mr. Dookalb can- 
not be what you repreſent him! ſuch 
© difintereſted kindneſs, ſuch generous 
© friendſhip as he hath ſhewn me and 
mine; ſurely, Sir, you either miſtake 
or miſrepreſent him.“ I do not in 
© the leaſt wonder at your doubts con- 
cerning him,” ſaid Mr. Jaiſon; * itis 
no eaſy matter to change our opinions 
either from good or bad : the mind 1s 
not eaſily to be perſuaded of their 
virtues, whom it hath always hated 

and deſpiſed, no more than of their 

vices, whom it hath formerly held in 
the higheſt eſteem and veneration.— 

Nay, I deſire you not, Sir, to believe 

me, or to give any credit to my bare 

affirmation; I appeal only to facts: 

let them ſpeak ; and let the future cir- 
cumſtances, in which you cannot be 
deceived, let them only ſhew you 

what a diabolical raſcal this ſame fo - 

cied friend of yours is.“ 

Thus diſcourſing, they arrived at Mrs. 
Stevens's door; and Mr. Jaiſon con- 
ducted Mr. Sanſon up ſtairs, having 
informed him that Caroline was indeed 
ill, and having cleared away thoſe vile 
ſuggeſtions which Dookalb had infuſed 
into his mind. Caroline's heart fainted 
in her, when ſhe heard Mr. Jaiſon's 
voice: and turning her gyes to look up- 
on his entrance into the room, ſhe be- 
held her father, reached out her hand, 
ſighed deeply, and fainted away. The 
poor old man caught hold of it, fell 
upon her face; which, watering plenti- 
titully with his tears, he kiſſed a thou- 
ſand and a thouſand times; crying out, 
My child, my. poor dear child ! my 
Caroline, my daughter! O my love, 
my dear, dear child!' There was not 
a dry eye in the roam; and none knew 
| which - 
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which moſt to pity, or over which moſt 
to rejoice, the father or the daughter. 
Scarce could they prevail with him to 
ſuffer them to come near her, and ap- 
ply proper things for her recovery; ſo 
Tivetted was he to her, fo unwilling to 
remove one moment from his dear and 


tenderly beloved Caroline: however, 


by proper means, ſhe was at length re- 
covered; and opening her faint and lan- 
guid eyes, turned them on her father ; 
and burſting into tears, hung her ſnowy 
arms round his neck, while he em- 


braced her with the ſame affection; and 


each, in filent ſorrow, mingled their 
plenteous tears together. My mother! 
© my mother l' were the only words ſhe 
could ſpeak ; which, after ſome time, 
ſhe more fully explained, by ſaying, 
© Oh, dear Sir! how is my poor mother; 
how does that beſt of women, my 
© poor, dear, fondeſt, beſt of mothers ?” 
— Alas! my child,” replied he, that 
« unhappy woman has known nothing 
© of comfort a Jong, long time ; never 


© fince your and my Lucy's departure, 


© have either of us ſeen the leaſt ſhadow 
of peace. Oh, my child, ſhe is the 
c beſt of women, indeed; indeed, ſhe 
© 15 the very tendereſt of mothers ! Oh, 
Caroline, what has ſhe ſuffered for 
* you! oh, my child, what has ſhe en- 
dured | But how are you, my daugh- 
ter ? Speak and tell me; that I may 
not loſe you, now thus happily found! 
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ceived, my child: has not Mr. Doo- 
kalb been the beſt of ſriends to you; 
© and have not you been ungrateful to 
© him? - Oh, Sir,” replied Caroline, 
© I muſt not ſcruple to ſay, that every 
© thing we have ſuffered - you, my mo- 
* ther, myſelf, and all of us—TI muſt 
© not keep back the truth, I mult not 


© ſcruple to ſay, all our evils and all 


our misfortunes are from him. But 
let us not dwell upon this; let us only 
© rejoice that we are met again; and 
© that by the abundant tenderneſs of 
© theſe worthy people, but particularly 
«© that gentleman,” [pointing to Mr. Jai- 
* ſon} © you receive me ſafe and unhurt 
« you receive me, indeed, alive and hap- 
© py.'—* Then all he has told me is 
* falſe !* cried Mr. Sanſon, all is falſe, 
© dear child? Cruel, barbarous man! 
and yet I will not call him cruel ; 
thanks be to God that he hath thus 
« deceived me, and that I ſhall receive 

both my poor girls again ſafe and 
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Oh, they tell me I have been de- 


© ſecure; free from that deadly ruin 


which I feared they had fallen into! 


where is my Lucy? ſhall I not ſee her 
too? Where is my poor child? Alas! 
what terrors have I ſuffered on her ac- 
count ! what a horrible ſtory have I 
heard from Mr. Dookalb! Oh, my 
© dear, every word he uttered was a 
dagger to my heart; and he ſtruck it 
© home indeed! I wonder that I have 
© been able one moment to ſurvive it! 
© His cruelty is unparalleled, Sir, ſaid 
Mr. Jaiſon; yet, I truſt it will be in 
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© our power to make him a proper re- 


© turn, and to deliver the earth from 
the depredations of ſuch a monſter : 
it will be a work, I am ſure, infinite- 
ly more advantageous to mankind, 
than any one of the labours of Her- 
cules; for none of the monſters tamed 
by him, ever were ſo obnoxious to 
mankind, or did ſo much injury as 
this moſt conſummate of villains. 
However, Sir, as this muſt be the 
matter of future deliberations, let me 
at preſent entreat you to leave your 
daughter a while, that both may re- 
ceive ſome nouriſhment and ſupport, 
and return with greater activity and 
© vigour to a proper exertion of your 
© refolutions.* This Mr. Jaiſon ſug- 
gelted, as a means to divert the poor 
old man's enquiry after Lucy, and to 
deliver Caroline from the violent anxiety 
ſhe muſt be under to open this melan- 
choly affair. Mr. Jaiſon therefore preſſ- 


ed it very cloſely; but Mr. Sanſon re- 


plied—* Oh, Sir, I want now no ſup- 


© port, no nouriſhment : thank God, 


I receive here comfort and ſupport 


enough. But my bowels yearn to my 


other child; I want to be informed 


concerning her, and then I may leave 


my Caroline in peace. —* You ſee, 


weak and low your daughter is; you 
had much better not hurry her ſpirits 
too much, leſt you throw her down 
entirely, and make her ſituation more. 
dangerous than it is: be adviſed, good 
© Sir, and go down into my apartment; 
© we can give you a full account of 


« 
. 
* 
c 
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Sir, ſaid Mrs. Hodſon, how very 
c 
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* your other daughter, without diſturb- 


ing and diſcompoſing this. To which 
Mr. Sanſon, at length, though with 
ſome regret, conſented ; leaving Caro- 
line in the utmoſt anxiety and ſolicitude, 
to think how this affair could be open- 
ed to him; and under the deepeſt ſor- 

row, 


Say, my Caroline, where is your ſiſter ? . 
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row, to reflect what a melancholy ſcene 
of affliction yet awaited him; after hav- 
ing ſuffered ſo much already, after hav- 
ing already experienced ſuch a round of 
diſquietude on her and her ſiſter's ac- 
count. She truſted, however, to the 
prudence and wiſdom of Mrs. Hodſon, 
and the gentleneſs and power of Mr. 
Jaiſon; and hoped the reflection of her 
Pre ſtate and ſecurity, might be ſome 

enitive, ſome gentle aſſuaſive of the 


terrible pains he muſt endure on Lucy's. 


behalf. 1 
Scarce were they ſeated below ſtairs, 
before Mr. Sanſon renewed his enqui- 
ry: obſerving to Mrs. Hodſon, that 
ſhe had declared herſelf very capable 
of informing him concerning his other 
daughter; which Mr. Jaiſon, however, 
inſiſted upon being waved, till Mr. 
Sanſon had taken ſome proper nouriſh- 
ment. 
with moſt pathetick tears, that would 
© be the moſt ſalutary nouriſhment to 
me, to hear my child was ſafe and 
well, and virtuous; I ſhould then 
want no incitements to food; but 


would ſoon be ſo too: inform me, 
but in a word, that Lucy, my dear- 
eſt Lucy! is what I find my Caro- 
line, and T'll grow young again with 
joy; I'll exceed all bounds in my 
exultation. But why are you ſi- 
lent? Oh! J am ſure you would be 
ready to ſpeak, you would be ready 
to inform me of it, were ſhe happy 
and good—dreadful ſilence Speak 
at once, O ſpeak the worſt; for. I 
already prevent it in my thoughts 
ſay all that Dookalb has told me is 
true; ſay ſhe is — and yet ſay it not, 
© 'for the tidings muſt be death! — It 
is the peculiar mercy of God, Sir, 
ſaid Mrs. Hodſon, that you receive 
© your daughter Caroline virtuous and 
© uninjured ; it is, T ſay, the peculiar 
mercy of God, and theretore de- 
mands your moſt unfeigned and ſin- 
cere thanks: and do we receive good 
at his hands, and ſhall we not receive 
evil? Thank and bleſs him for the 
one; with reſignation and humility 
receive the other. Your daughters 
had the misfortune to fall into the 
hands of a man who has no notions 
of right or wrong, no principles of 
virtue, but who makes a ſacrifice of 
all things to his intereſt: if it has 
« been the unhappineſs of one of them 
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© Oh Sir,* ſaid the old man, 


my mind being at eaſe, my body 


„ kalb! 
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to fall into his ſnare, you ſhould re- 
« joice to think one has eſcaped to be 
your comfort, and that both are not 
© equally involved in the deſigned de- 
© {truction.*—* Then Lucy is undone!” 
replied Mr. Sanſon. It is, I fear, too, too 
true, that ſhe is, ſaid Mrs. Hodſon; 
but, poſſibly, not undone beyond a 
power of recovery : though ſhe has 
tallen into Mr. Dookalb's net, it is 
very likely you may be able to ex- 
tricate her therefrom ; for which you 
cannot too reſolutely arm yourſelf, 
and for which you ought to be the 
more zealouſly active; as I am aſ- 
ſured the poor young lady was not at 
all conſenting to her own ruin, but 
drawn, abſolutely drawn into it, by 
the vile and barbarous artifices of that 
moſt cruel man !'—* Cruel, indeed!“ 
ſaid Mr. Sanſon; oh inhuman mon- 
© ſter! falſe, perjured, deceitful villain! 
© What a ſmooth tale did the hypo- 
£ crite—damn'd diſſembling Dookalb t 
© whata {mooth tale did he varniſh over 
© to the prejudice of my poor children; 
© and to alienate my heart from them, 
© when he himſelf, alone, was the fit 
« ject of my deteſtation. Oh, how I 
© could curſe him! And has the Al- 
mighty no thunder, has he utterly 
© forlaken the cauſe of the innocent 
and oppreſſed ? does he ſuffer iniquity 
© thus to ſtare unapalled in the broad 
© eye of the ſun ? Oh, that the agonies 
© of a father could reach his throne, 
arouze his juſtice, launch his light- 
© nings, and conſume to very aſhes, 
© conſume that execrable fiend of de- 
© ſtruction, curſed, curſed, wicked Doo- 
May hotter brands than ; 
Thus was the raving father, in all the 
fury of grief and juſt reſentment, pro- 
ceeding to execrate the cauſe of all his 
miſery z when Mrs. Hodſon thus inter- 
rupted him. Hold, Sir, let me entreat 
you! forbear theſe raſh ventings of 
© your paſſion 3 and bear yourſelf with 
© patience becoming a man and a Chriſ-- 
£ tian.'—* I am both, Madam,” replied 
he, ſomething wildly ; but do Chriſtians 
© not feel? are men, like brute beaſts, 
* diveſted of humanity? Tam a man and 
© a Chriſtian; and like a man and a 
© Chriſtian muſt feel, exquiſitely feel, 
© the miſeries that ſting me; cut me, I 
* ſhould ſay, to the very foul! For I 
© have loſt—oh! I have loſt a daughter, 
© lovely as the morning, beautiful as 
© the roſe-bud in it's blowing, ever 
6 pleaſing, 
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© pleaſing, ever deàrer to me than my 
© life, my liberty — My Lucy is un- 
done, and my belt friend is a villain, “ 
* an execrable villain! Is not this ex- 
© treme miſery, is not this affliction 
© beyond periſhing in flames, tearing 
« out eyes, and broiling to death on 
* flow-conſuming fires! Oh, Eternal 
Judge, all-dreadful Hand of Omni- 
© potence, King of awful and molt ter- 
© rible power, whom now I behold 
encircled with fire, and accompanied 
© with ten thouſand miniſters of venge- 
ance—ſend them forth—crack every 
ſinew in this poor old carcaſe with 
flow and bitterett torments ; tear with 
red-hot pincers every piece of fleſh 
from theſe poor feeble bones; rack 
me, deſtroy me inch by inch in ago- 
nies moſt inſupportable and acute !— 
God of vengeance, do all this to me, 
if that can plead with thee for my 
poor dear child, if that can reſcue and 
reſtore my Lucy to virtue and happi- 
neſs! Oh! let the father ſuffer all that 
can be endured, if that may plead for 
his daughter, and ſecure her from the 
evils which I fear ſurround her.— 
But let me not ſuffer, unlets thy hotteſt 
bolts fall down on Dookalb—vile hy- 
pocrite !——friend, friend |!—Oh, fatal 
name—Qh, moſt bitter of enemies 
was that friend! May he ſuffer 
worſe evils than now afthct me!'— 
Believe me, Sir, ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, 
you ſhall find me truly ready to aſſiſt 
you in proſecuting any true revenge, 
or exacting any due puniſhment on 
this vileſt of wretches; but let not 
your grief thus exceed all bounds : 
conſider what 1s paſt and over cannot 
be recalled; and it 1s vain and un- 
reaſonable to lament what we cannot 
hinder or alter. Your whole buſineſs 
now ſhould be to conſider what ſteps 
are beſt to be taken for the recovery 
of your daughter, and how, in pru- 
dence, we may beſt proceed to regain 
her to your wiſhes, eſtabliſh her in 
virtue, and yet make her happy; and, 
in the mean time, you ſhould greatly 
conſole yourſelf on the recollection of 
the jewel, the ineſtimable jewel you 
poſſeſs, in your daughter Caroline, 
whoſe exemplary and eminent virtue 
ought to ſuggeſt conſtant rejoicing to 
« your ſoul, and make you peaccably 
s acquieſce in the determinations of 
« Almighty Providence, and not farther 
« provoke it's vengeance by an unwil- 
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© lingneſs to ſubmit to it's diſpenſationsy 


© and a wayward ſtruggling under that 


load which you cannot throw off: for 
God is too ſtrong for man; and the 
© beſt argument for reſignation is, the 
s neceſſity of bearing whether we will 
© reſign or not. Oh! Sir, replied 
the old man, your words give great 
comfort and ſatisfattion to my foul z 
I perceive a gleam of hope ariſing from 
my terrible darkneſs, and ſome faint 
rays of comfort ſhining on my gloomy 
heart. But, oh, to think of my child! 
—ſhe was my firſt-born, the ſweeteſt 
babe, my chief delight, and my fond- 
eſt companion. There was ſuch in- 
expreſſible chearfulneſs and pleaſure. 
in all her behaviour, ſuch an artleſs 
vivacity, ſuch a ready obedience to all 
my commands, and ſuch a gladſome 
joy in all her actions, when they were 
directed to my pleaſure and ſervice 
that to think of her ruin, to think 
this dear child is ſpotted over with in- 
famy, made a— Oh, I cannot utter 
the word! Sure, ſure I am not thus 
wretched! - Miſerable old man, I ne- 
ver knew any joy but in my children! 
confined to narrow circumſtances, 


ſtantly under anxiety to maintain and 
{upport them; and yet amidit all theſe 


things, my children, my pretty little 


children, were a conſtant comfort and 
ſatisfaction to me. Then, what beau- 
ty was there in her perſon—oh, dread- 
ful thought! there, there has been her 
deſtruction- and that fine form, thoſe 
lovely imbs—break my heart to think 


'© on't!—My child—oh, a proſtitute, an 


abandoned proſtitute! ſweet, lovely, 
ſpotleſs, innocent, as ſhe went from 


Fg 


me.—A proſtitute good God and 


is ſhe, can ſhe be thus defiled? Spare 
me, ſpare me the certainty, the horrid 
aſſurance of theſe things, and cut my 


lite ſnort now, even now, benignant 
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Fountain of all power and mercy! 
Thus he breathed forth his mournfut 
lamentations, oppreſſed with the heavieſt 


load of affliction: which Mrs. Hodſon 


ulcd all the power and ſtrength of her 


reaſon and perſuaſion to mitigate and ap- 


peaſe, and which ſhe at length attained, 
ainfted by Mr. Jaifon, who promiſed the 
unhappy father to make it his imme- 
diate buſineſs the next morning to ſearch 
out his daughter Lucy, and, if poſhble, 
to give him forne biflrrnitiva concern- 
ing her, Soothed by which, and not 

yet 


t utterly hopeleſs, at their intreaties 
e retired to bed, not to reſt, for that 
was a ſtranger to his pillow, as quiet- 


neſs and repoſe were ſtrangers to his 
mind. ! 


CHAP. V. 


DOOKALB'S APPROACHING FALL. 
A STRANGE DISCOVERY, NOT 
MUCH TO HIS ADVANTAGE. 


IDEFORE we proceed any farther, 
it may be proper to turn our view 
on Mr. Dookalb, whom we left in high 
ſpirits, and greatly rejoicing to think 
his ſcheme had thus far ſucceeded, and 
that he had once more recovered this 
fugitive.” As he walked along to the 
place appointed, he applauded himſelf 
and his great ſkill and addreſs, with 
wondrous rapture ; and feaſted on the 
fucceſs of his artifice with more abun- 
dant joy than a hungry lion on the prey 
for which he had long lain in wait. He 
approached the door of the houſe which 
he. had appointed for Caroline's recep- 
tion with great and tranſporting alacri- 
ty; and ordered the ſervant who opened 
it to him, to ſhew him to the young 
lady, who was juſt come in. The fel- 
low, ſurprized, told him there had been 
no young lady there that day; which 
he attributing to- the man's 1gnorance, 
or abſence, or ſome other plauſible 
cauſe, deſired to ſee his miſtreſs inftant- 
ly; which requeſt being granted, he had 
the ſame terrible truth fully declared to 
him, and he now began to ſuſpect ſome 
alarming deceit and treachery. He read 
the note again and again, examined the 
hand, and found it in very deed his faith- 
ful ſervant's; he could find no marks of 
forgery: but a ſtrange damp ſtruck his 
ſoul, and his proud heart funk. Some- 
thing horribly vexed and difturbed his 
conſcience, and he felt an uneaſineſs hi- 
therto abſolutely unknown. He deter- 
mined, however, to return home, and 
enquire if any tidings had been brought 
from Caroline, or the meſſenger: will- 
ing to hope there was ſome miſtake, 
though dreadfully miſtruſting there was 
- fome knavery, ill-boding to him. Ac- 
cordingly he returned; but how was 
his ſhock redoubled, and his fears con- 
Armed, on the information which he re- 
ceived concerning Mr. Sanſon's depar- 
ture! He enquired particularly con- 


2. 


— 
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cerning the perſon whom his ſervant had 


introduced to Mr. Sanſon; and too 
ſhrewdly conjectured, from the deſcrip- 
tion, that it was Mr. Jaiſon, his deadly 
and mortal enemy! His ancient fury 
ſunk into melancholy and gloomy de- 
ſpair; and, like the celebrated Cardinal 
Wolſey, he fancied that an end of all 
his glory was come: and that Mr. 
Jaiſon was acting the part of a Northum- 
berland: on whoſe parting from that 
little good Lord Cardinal, he thus pathe- 
tically ſpeaks. | 


So farewel to the little good you bear me! 
Farewel, a long farewel, to all my greatneſs! 
This is the ſtate of man: to- day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hope; to-morrow bloſ- 
ſoms, | | * 
And bears his bluſhing honours thick upou 
. | 
The third day comes a froſt; a killing froſt, 
And when he thinks, good eaſy man, full 
ſurely g 


His greatneſs is a ripening, nips his root, 
And then he falls—as I do! Fc 


Poor Dookalb! thy greatneſs was & 
ripening, and thy bluſhing honours 
were now thick upon thee—thou waft 
about to mellow the matureſt piece of 
iniquity thou hadſt ever taken in hand; 
and to be thus diſappointed to be thus 
caſt down, too! Alas, alas! hold up; 
courage, brave veteran in vice! What, 
ſhall a ſimple girl and an unexperienced 
boy cauſe thee to tremble-? Shall theſe 
deſpiſed children of virtue make the pa- 
tron of wickedneſs afraid and abaſhed? 
Let us hear no more of it, leſt the daughters 
of thy crimes, leſt the lovers of thy ſage 
diſcipline ſnould lament, leſt a general 
ſorrow ſhould echo through the garden 
of Covent, and the mothers ſhould howl 
out their complaints through the me 

_ domes of proſtitution and filthineſs! But 
vain are ſuch exhortations, fruitleſs in- 
deed are ſuch kind and gentle admoni- 


tions! Poor Mr. Dookalb continued. 


fixed in ſilence, and a long, long ſeries 
of crimes, now, tor the firſt time, ſtared 
him in the face; and, like the ghoſts of 
his murdered friends paſſing before the 
inhuman Richard, appeared to him, and 
ſat heavy on his affrighted conſcience. ' 
How wonderful is the power of con- 
ſcience! which, amidſt numberleſs ini- 
quities, and a long train of vice, fre- 
quently remains abſolutely callous and 


unaffected ; never is touched or ſenſible; 


never gives the ſoul any alarm, or rings 
the 
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che night-bel! to awaken the compoſed 
and deeply-ſlumbering mind; and yet 
at length 1s arouzed by the ſmalleſt ac- 
cidents, and recovers it's feeling with 
double force on trivial occaſions, or even 
mall diſappointments | Dookalb, whoſe 
life had been one ſcene of guilt, had 
never felt the leaſt remorſe, or ſuch as 
continued long to affect him; nay, he 
was even grown to ſuch a hardneſs in 
fin, that it was a pleaſure and fatisfac- 
tion to him; and of the multitude of 
vile actions which he had done, never 
any touched his ſou] with ſhame and 
confuſion. And yet now behold, what 
2 ſhock he hath received, and how he 
ſeems to anticipate the horrors prepared 
for him! It happened, while he was 
torturing his heart with vexation and 
diſquietude, and fat wrapt up in the 
gloom of melancholy, that a meſſenger 
arrived, informing him, that Mrs. 
| Searchwell, who was on the point of 
- expiring, as it was thought, deſired in- 


ſtantly to ſee. him, ſince ſhe had ſome- 


thing of peculiar necefſity to communi- 
cate to him. Dookalb ſhewed much 
reluctance to the viſit; but the man 

d it ſo vehemently and earneſtiy 
that he complied. Shocked as his mind 
already was, nothing could have given 
ſuch additional horror and force to the 
uneaſineſs of it, as this fight. He was 
Introduced to Mrs. Searchwell's apart- 
ment, whoſe loud voice he heard thun- 
dering before he entered the room ; but 
as ſoon as he beheld her, what a miſe- 
rable, frightful object preſented itſelf, 
and rendered him almoſt incapable to 
advance! Her face, naturally red, was 
tinged with a double deepneſs from the 
vioſence of the fever, which was the 
conſequence of her fall down ſtairs, 
wherein ſhe broke her thigh; her eyes 
gleamed with a terrible fierceneſs, and 
' ſhe caſt out from her foaming mouth, 
(whence her ſtruggling breath laboured 
with great difficulty) words like theſe ; 
£ Dookalb, Dookalb—accurfed—don't 
murder her I am burnt—burnt and 


© parched—her blood's all fire—pr'ythee 


£ ftop it—damn'd aſſaſſin — Dookalb, 
© blacker than devils—I tell you, the 
©-muſt not be murdered—the devils ſay 
„ fo.—OQh, curſed villain! Upon which 
words, (though, as Dookalb conceived, 
there was no other perſon in the room, 
or within hearing, but himſelf and her) 
he trembled in every joint, his colour 


departed, and he ſtood ſpeechleſs, and 


© Mrs. Searchwell: don't 


very extraordinary in 


coach which ſtood ready at 
ceived him and his companions, - the 
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terrified, Uhe u fiatue.:1-Bowerer, we- 


covering himſelf a little, he ventured to 


ſay, For God's ſake be ere good 

let any ſuch 
© ſtrange things run in your head! Do, 
© be quiet and eaſy, or you will never 
© be well. Why do you talk of ſuch 
* things?* Upon which ſhe, raiſing her- 
ſelf, and looking at him, cried out, Oh, 
© fiend, are you there? Did you not per- 
+ ſuade me to it? do not your bloody 
hands ſhew it? See, ſhe ſtands by to 
© torture us !—curſe on your cunning— 
© or I had ne'er done it—whip me, rack 
© me, tear me, burn me !—Oh, the hor- 
© ror—ſulphureous and tormenting !— 
* Dookalb, blackeſt of devils! wipe off 
that blood; wipe it away, or it will 
* conſume us all.“ Thus as ſhe ſpoke, 
her body heaved with intolerable agony, 
her eyes were fixed, her breath with 
flow and deep groans, interrupted with 
curſes, laboured foxth- from her cor- 
rupted breaſt, and her whole frame teſti- 
fied all the horrors of the moſt deeply 
convicted conſcience. Dookalb ſecretly 


condemned himſelf for coming to ſuch 


a place, and ſuch a ſcene, and privately 
retired from the room; to the door of 
which, when he came, two men laid 
hold of him; and ſhewing their autho- 
rity, demanded his attendance to a 
neighbouring juſtice; as, they obſerv- 
ed to him, there appeared ſomething 
rs. Searchwell's 
words; who, during the whole time of 
her delirium at leaft, had laid the mur- 


der of tome innocent perſon to his 
charge: che truth of which they were 


determined, at the requeſt of ſome other 
perſons who had been with her, to find 
out and examine. Dookalb, attoniſhed 
at this, ſunk into the moſt abje& cowar- 
dice; and, conſcience ſtrongly convict- 
ing, was ſtruck perfectly dumb. He 
heſitated, and hammered, and was ſur- 


prized at their proceedings, and hoped 


they were only in joke, and much to the 
ſame inſignificant purpoſe z which they 
diſregarding, demanded him to attend 


them, otherwiſe they mult be obliged to 


ule means not ſo agreeable. The iniſ- 
creant was forced to comply; and a 
e door, re- 


moſt diſagreeable he had ever yet proved 
or known in, his life. He reaſoned 


much with the gentlemen as they rode 


together, and objected againſt their pro- 
ceedings, as ſtrange, ungenerous, and 
cruel; 
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eruel; ſince it was ſurely highly ſo, to 
conclude any thing from the mad ex- 
preſſions ot a delirious brain, or the wild 
ravings of a perſon in a fever. To 
which they replied nothing more, than 
that doubtleſs, if he were innocent, he 
could well clear and juſtify himſelf; 
but they had ſome farther evidence, 
they aſſured him. Unable to gain any 
thing farther from them, he arrived at 
Juſtice Gildon's, a magiſtrate whoſe 
diligence. and integrity does honour as 
well as ſervice to his country: a man, 
whom Dookalb had no great veneration 
for, as heretofore there had paſſed ſome 
things between them, which now he re- 
collected, could give the juſtice no very 
favourable opinion cf him. But if the 
perion of the juſtice was not quite ac- 
ceptable to him, how was he {truck to 
behold, when introduced to him, his old 
and mortal foe, Dr. L**, whole very 
look he dreaded, more than he hated, 
and whoſe great goodneſs was no lets 
obnoxious to him, than the zeal which 
that worthy man had ſhewn on ſome 
former occaſtuns for his advantage! 
The doctor was, indeed, the whole 
cauſe of this proceeding; in order fully 
to comprehend which, it will be neceſ- 
ſary to inform the courteous reader, that 
in theſe pariſhes, where houſes and 
wretches like Mrs. Searchwell's and 
her nieces abound, it is no uncommon 
thing, when all hopes of life are over, 
and when the breath is almoſt ready 
to depart, to ſend for a clergyman to 
do the laſt offices. On theſe extremities, 
alas, they too Jate begin to ſee and feel! 
Dr. L** being fixed in one of theſe 
pariſhes, unlike many modern divines, 
always made it his cuſtom to viſit every 
ſick-bed to which he was called, ſince 
he often uſed to ſay, © Though perhaps 
I may not profit the ſoul of the depart- 
ing perſon always, yet I may always 
profit my own ſoul, and frequently 
© thoſe of the attendants and by- ſtand- 
© ers, and not ſeldom gain ſome infor- 
o 


mation from the dying perſons, which 


© enables me to do hgnal fervices, and 
be more extenſively uſeful. And in 
this his many years experience had con- 


firmed him. Mrs. Searchwell being in 


his pariſh, and being now given over by 
the phyſician, according to cuſtom, ſent 
for the doctor; who coming immediate- 
ly, found her perfectly delirious, and 


young ſuch broken horrors as we have 


lately 


eard. He fat long by her bed- 


ſide, and ſoothed her frenzy; by which» 


means he gained many hints, which 


ſtrongly raiſed his ſuſpicions, and made 
him very deſirous to know more. Ac- 
cordingly he ſent for two or three per- 
ſons of credit in the neighbourhood, 
and deſired them to minute down what 
they heard, and to give the utmoſt heed 


to it. He likewiſe called in two or three 
of the oldeſt ſervants in the houſe, and 


ordering every one to keep ſilence, him 
{elf only prudently examined, and pro- 
perly fed her delirium, by queſtions and 
replies ſuitable to the purpoſe wherein 


he was engaged. He found plain enough, 


that a murder had been committed, and 
that principally by Dookalb's means 


and agency; and at length, to his in- 


finite tatisfaQtion, for the purpoſe of de- 


tecting it, ſhe named a perſon whom he 


ſuſpected to be murdered, and called 
out, © Oh, curſed name — Cranvers, 
« curſed Cranvers—1']] write it in your 
© own blood.“ Upon which he aroſe, 
and deſiring his friends to remark it 
Alas, gentlemen !' faid he, it is now 

too plain; I am no ſtranger to all this 

iniquity, and I bleſs God, the avenger 


me the inſtrument of detecting it! 
However, we muſt ftill proceed with. 
exact care; let us a while withdraw.“ 


c 

c 

© of innocent blood, that he hath made 
o 

6 

c 


So laying, they departed, and the doctor, 
in a private room, thus unfolded to them 


the reaſons of his ſuſpicion, and the 


great cauſe he had to be aſſured of this 


wicked dying woman's declaration, 
though delivered in a frenzy. 
About four years ſince, a worthy 
clergyman of my acquaintance in the 


Welt, dying, left a large family of 


children, and greatly unprovided for, 
as is too commonly the caſe. The 
widow knowing the intimacy which 
always had ſubſiſted between her late 
huſband and myſelf, wrote to me a 
mournful account of their cireum- 
ſtances and great diſtreſſes, and craved 


could to ſerve her; and deſired her to 
ſend up her eldeſt ſon to me, then 
about fifteen years of age, and her 
eldeſt daughter little more than ſix- 


teen, as | would take upon me the 


care of both, and ſee them put in ſame 


way to get their bread with honeſty 


and diligence. The boy I put ap» 
prentice; and, bleſſed be God, he ſuc- 
ceeds well, and proves very careful, 

© to my great comfort. The girl ke 
Ls 4 « wile 


25 
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» 

c 

c 

« 

c 
. 

6 
© my advice and relief. I did what I 
5 
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< wiſe I put apprentice to à milliner in 


© my own pariſh, a woman whom you 
© all know of unexceptipnable charac- 


© ter, Mrs. M***, It ſeems the bawds 


© and wicked directreſſes of ſuch in- 


famous houſes, have a cuſtom of exa- 
_ © mining all milliners ſhops, and ſuch 
© other places where there are num- 
bers of young women, either by them- 
© ſelves or their inſtruments, in order to 
4 Find out ſome for their helliſh pur- 
© poſes. Cruel and abandoned deſtroy- 
© ers!—One of theſe ſcouts came to the 
© ſhop where Polly Cranvers, for that 
© was the child's name; (I call nera 
© child, for ſhe was really little better, 
«© juſt turned ſixteen!) I ſay, one of 
© them came to the ſhop ; and, pleaſed 
© with her face and make, which were 
© both very good and becoming, gave 
notice, I ſuppoſe, to her principal, and 
© fo determined my poor girl for de- 
© fruftion. Long would it be for me 
© to rehearſe the numberleſs arts and 
© means they tried to ſeduce her, of 
© which ſhe would frequently complain 
to me with tears in her eyes, and la- 


ment, that ſhe dare not even ſtir abroad, 


© through the terror of ſome people who 
© conſtantly moleſted her. Strange ſtories 
© ſhe has told me, which I could ſcarce- 
© ty credit. However, to wave that, 
8 this Mr. Dookalb at length came to 
the ſhop, and by a moſt inſinuating 
ay, under the cloak of great friend- 
mip and regard to the girl, got ſo far 
into her good graces, as to take off all 
© fear of ſuſpicion from himſelf of any 
© harm to her; inſomuch, that ſhe fre- 
6. quently went to his houſe, which was 
© very near, and always returned pleaſed 
© with the civility and (goodneſs of Mr. 
© Pookalb: This, by the way, was all 
n ſecret to me, I knew nothing of it; 
( ſome occaſional buſineſs calling me 
from town during the progreſs of this 
© acquaintance) or, believe me, I ſhould 
> :fpecdity have put a ſtop to it, as I have 
* had ſo many proofs of that man's vile: 
© neſs, have ſo frequently heard poor 
dying wretches curſe him with their 
parxting breath, as the cauſe and ori- 
4 ginal of all their evils; and have, on 
* 'repreſenting theſe things to him, been 
able to make ſo little, not to ſay, no 
* impreſſion at all, upon his hard heart. 
But guefs what was my furprize, 
© to de intormed, while in the country, 
„that Polly had abſented herſelf from 
har miſtreſs for three days; and that, 


upon the moſt ſtrĩet ſearth, no infor- 
© mation could be gained of her. I 
haſted back to town, made all the 
enquiry I poſſibly. could; and, upon 
the moſt exact information, could not 
find that ſhe had been out upon any 
other buſineſs than to carry ſome book 
to Mr. Dookalb's, which he had lent 
her, and deſired her as on that morn - 
ing to return. Mrs. M*** had made 
enquiry at Mr. Dookalb's, who ſent 
her word back, that ſhe had indeed 
been at his door that morning, but 
never within it. I myſelf went to 


threatened for my pains, as if I ſu- 
ſpected him of ſecreting. a poor filly 
girl. In ſhort, whatever I might 
imagine, I could. gain no aſſurance; 


tifed her long and conftantly, with a 
very conſiderable reward, we were 
never able to obtain the leaſt glimpſe 
of her, ſpite of all my diligence, and 
utmoſt aſſiduity, which I uſed in the 
aftair! gueſs, then, gentlemen, what 
© multI imagine, on hearing theſe words 
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© from Mrs. Searchwell ?—l leave it to 
© your.own reffection.“ They with one 


conſent agreed, that-there ſeemed ſome- 
thing. very black and dreadful; and, 
upon the doctor's advice, agreed to get a 
proper order from Juſtice Gildon to ſe- 
cure Dookalb, whom they determined, 
if poſſible, to bring to Mrs. Searchwell, 
as hoping ſome farther diſcovery might 
ariſe from thence. Accordingly, they 
ſent the meſſenger, as related above; 
watched at the door to hear what might 
paſs between theſe two worthies; caught 
Mr. Dookalb, as in bitterneſs of heart 
he was departing from her; and pre- 
ſented him, as we have ſeen, before this 


excellent magiſtrate, and active mini- 


. 

It would be tedious and unneceſſary 
to inform the reader of the whole pro- 
ceſs of the examination, and the ſeve- 
ral corroborating evidences Which were 
brought in ſupport of the doctor's fu- 


ſpicions. It appeared, however, plain 


enough, from the declaration of two of 


Mrs. Searchwell's ſervants, that ſuch a 


perſon as was mentioned by the doctor, 
was brought into the houſe, and that 


it was found a difficult matter to cauſe 
her to comply; and that ſhe was carried 
away, as they were told, after a com- 
pliance, to be a nobleman's miſtreſs; 


things which, they obſerved, were every 


- day 


E.G OG Goode earns ot. 


him, and got moſt ſeverely abuſed and 


and though her miſtreſs and I adver- + 


. 
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day ſo common with them, that they 
paid little or no heed to them. Dookalb 
urged in his defence, that it was ſur- 
prizing any thing of this kind ſhould be 
in the leaſt imagined of him, when it 


was well known how great an eſteem he. 
had for Polly Cranvers: nor could he 


help objecting againſt the juſtice of ſuch 
proceedings, which were highly injuri— 
ous to an innocent man, who could ne- 
ver be ſafe, if the wild words of delirious 
perſons were ſufficient to condemn him. 
To the firft, both the: juſtice and the 
doctor well replied, that they had but 
too much proof that his friendſhip to 
young women was wholly to decoy and 


ruin them, a practice wherein they were 


aſſured he had long too ſueceſsfully pro- 
ceeded; and as to the latter, they begg- 
ed him to take notice, that it was not 
on Mrs. Searchwell's words only, but 
on far more weighty and elear evidence, 
that they thus acted: upon the ſtrength 
of which the juſtice did not heſitate to 
commit him, ſpite of Dookalb's threats, 
that he ſhould ſuffer for ſuch iniquity, 
and that all his noble friends would 
join to deliver and vindieate an injured 
man, This nothing moved or terrified 
the worthy magiſtrate; who obſerved, 
that he was, and would be very ready to 
explain the cauſes and motives of his 
actions, in a proper place; and, in the 
mean time, begged leave to recommend 
Mr. Dook alb to a place where he ſhould 
be ſare'to find him, the priſon 3 hoping, 


that if he were really innocent, he 
might clear himſelf; but if guilty, that 


5 


he might ſuffer what was fo Juſtly his 


due. . 5 24 * ' 


COU A P. VI.” 


AN ACCOUNT OP THE VERY MISE- 

RABLE AND DISTRESSED CON- 
DITION OF LUCY, WITH MANY 
CURIOUS PARTICULARS, 


N this fitutition, then, we will awhile 
FA. leave Mr. Dookalb, to our ſatisfac- 
tion, as we hope it is to the fatisfa&tion 


alſo of every reader: for however diſa - 


able it may be to forſake the wretch- 
ed in their miſery, it certainly cannot 
but be very pleaſing to ſec villainy about 
to merit it's reward, and publick de- 
ſtroyers about to be cut off from the peo- 
ple. But it will be highly more agree- 
able to us to find vengeance hovering 
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over the head of Dookalb, when we re- 
turn back and conſider into what a 
wretched ſituation his deceit and wick- 
edneſs had brought poor Lucy, the un- 
happy daughter of Mr. Sanſon, whom 


we left him ſo anxiouſly defirous to ſee 


and recover. It will be neceſſary for us 
to turn our eyes on this ourother heroine, 
that we may know her prefent condi- 
tion, and in what circumſtances, if at 
all, her father is likely to find her. 


We left her under the ſurgeon's 
hands for the cure of thoſe wounds and 


hurns which ſhe had received from the 
ih man cruelty of ſome gentlemen, 


whom her unhappy profeſſion. obliged 
her to viſit, and by a ſubmiſſion to 


whoſe luſt and paſſions ſhe earned 
miſerable woman !—the hardeft bread, 
and the moſt dreadful livelihood. It 
may, perhaps, appear amazing to ſome, 
that there ſhould be ſo quick a tranſition, 
ſuch a ſtrange and momentary vicifſi- 
tude, as we have repreſented, and as is 


really the caſe, in the lives of theſe un- 
happy creatures. But let ſuch only 
reflect on the numbers found in the po- 


pulous ftreets of London, who are pe- 
riſhing with diſeaſes, abandoned to in- 
famy, and in the very laſt ſtages of diſ- 
treſs, when, for the moſt part, not ex- 
ceeding twenty years ; to which, indeed, 
few arrive, the generality being thrown 
out much younger, and many corrupt- 
ing away piece-meal, at an age, when 
few are eſteemed women! And can we 
be ſarprized ? A young creature perhaps 
is debauched at fifteen, ſoon abandoned, 
quickly common, as quickly diſeaſed, 


and as quickly loathſome and deteſted t 


Other intemperance is ſuperadded to luſt, 
and the fatal poiſon of ſpirituous liquors 
is greedily ſwallowed to intoxicate and 
deſtroy the power of corroding con- 
ſcience. Alas! what are beauty and 
youth, when ſlaves to ſuch deſtroyers ?. 
The faireſt features, and the tendereſt 


form, are like the choiceſt flowers, ſoon- 


eſt blighted, withered, and decayed: and 
the rough uſages of intemperance, like 
rough blaſts and killing froſts, ſoon de- 
{po1l them of all their beauty, and lay 
them to rot unregarded on the mercileſs 
earth. Oh, let the reflection enter deep 
into your hearts, ye fond, but erring 
arents; and as ye would preſerve your 
flouriſhing innocents, ſo water them with 
the dew of early inſtruction, and warm 
them with the ſunſhine of virtue and 
religion! Lucy was no ftranger to the 
neceſſity 
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neceſſity of theſe things Oh, ſhe could 
have told you very feelingly of their uſe, 
and the dreadful conſequences of their 
neglect; but it was now too late for 
her, fince deeply involved in debts, ſhe 
no power to retrieve, and had but 

one choice, one horrible alternative, to 
Perifh-in a gaol, or to———Alas ! ſhe did 
not know the conſequences of remain- 
ing and perſiſting in her preſent diſmal 
way of life! Soon, however, as ſhe was 
tolerably recovered of her wounds and 
ſores, ſhe again returned to her ancient 
buſineſs of ning play-houſes, at- 
tending at taverns, and complying with 
the other branches of her occupation. 
Mrs. Holdfaft, in whoſe pay ſhe ftill 
continued, was a very hard miſtreſs, 
and rigidly demanded a ſtrict perform- 
ance of her duty (as ſhe merrily, I ſup- 
poſe, called it) and not imagining her 
rofits ſufficient, gave Lucy ſome very 
road hints, that there were many tra- 
ders m her houſe who were greatly 
more 2dvantageous than ſhe was to her; 
and knew how to turn a penny better: 
for Mrs. Holdfaſt _ obſerved, that ſhe 
had never brought in one watch, oi jew- 
el of value—or any little trifle which 
gentlemen don't miſs or regard, when 
accupied in other matters: and ſhe gave 
Lucy to know, that unleſs ſhe would 
mend her manners, ſhe muſt walk abroad, 
and fee what better buſineſs ſhe could 
imd in the ſtreets; a thing which ſhe al - 
ways dreadfully teared,and much abhor- 
red. It happened, however, one night, 
that ſhe was ſummoned to attend a com- 
pany of gentlemen at a tavern, one of 


whom, a middling tradeſman, was great- 


ly ſtruck with her form, beauty, and 
behaviour, and paſſing the night with 
her, was deſirous of farther acquain- 
kance. 
with her upon the buſineſs of keeping, 
and offered to find her a lodging, and 
half a guinea per week, if ſhe would 
conſent to become his miſtreſs. This was 
a very inviting propoſal to the poor girl, 
and one that ſhe readily accepted; but 
then there appeared an inſurmountable 
difficulty with regard to Mrs. Holdfaſt; 
which the tradeſman quickly removed, 
by abſolutely deſpiſing it: telling her, 
that it would be a merit to biik ſuch a 


fury, and that if ſhe would follow his 
Lucy gladly 


advice, it ſhould be done. 
conſented, and attended her new lover 
in a coach, to a place where he ſaid 


there was a lodging ready, and where 


Accordingly, he began to talk 


THE SISTERS, 


ſhe might live very well, though it muſt 
be very retired, The lodging was at a 
tripe-ſellers, in one of the private ſtreets 
in St. Giles's; a miſerable abode, but 
well adapted to the purpoſe : this ſame 
perſon had heretofore lodged a lady here; 
and the miſtreſs of the houſe was his 
particular friend and council-keeper. 
Though now reduced to the low and 
ſervile office of ſelling tripe in ſuch 
a miſerable place, ſhe was the daughter 
of a gentleman ; but had been ſucceſs- 
fully wicked from her youth in her de- 
baucheries, and had eſcaped the fatality 
of thoſe diſeaſes which carry off ſo many, 
but had robbed her of nothing more 
than that needleſs excreſcence on the 
human countenance, the noſe. All poſ- 
ſibility of trading in her former way be- 
ing denied her, ſhe reſolved to turn ho- 
neſt, and to gain her bread by fair and 
induſtrious dealing; upon which ſhe en- 
tered on the occupation before mention- 
ed, and, according to the cuſtom in 
town, let out the beſt part of her houſe 
in lodgings. Here, then, Lucy commenc- 
ed again miſtreſs in form, though in 
ſomewhat lower. life than before: and 
here ſhe lived the moſt miſerable of all 
human beings; for ſhe had no other, 
converſation but that of the old woman, 
and a few wretched infamous creatures 
of her acquaintance z ſhe never dared to 
PEep out of the door, left ſome of Mrs. 
Holdfaſt's friends ſhould ſee and diſco- 
ver her; her miſery became inſupport- 
able to her, and as the only poſſible al- 


leviation of it, ſhe followed her good 


landlady's advice and example, and be- 
took herſelf to the horrid cuſtom of 
dram-drinking ; the almoſt inevitable 


_ conſequence of this deteſt able way of life. 


Her gallant was of a booriſn nature, 
and his uſage of courſe not the moſt ten- 
der and delicate; inſomuch that fre- 
quent quarrels aroſe between them, and 
he ever dreadfully threatened her, not 
only with abandoning her, but with in- 
forming Mrs. Holdfaſt of her. So that 
never did wretch live under ſuch a fear- 
ful, uneaſy diſquietude: the leaſt degree 
of peace and pleaſure never ſhined upon 
her benighted heart. When ſhe was 
not intoxicated with liquor, the pow- 
er of conſcience and reflection was ſo 
ſtrong and piercing, that ſhe more 
than once reſolved upon deſtroying her- 
ſelf; and yet the fear of what ſhe might 
hereafter be, conſtantly compelled her 
rather to bear her preſent ills, than, 45 
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the words of the poet, to fly to others that 


ſhe knew not of. How pathetically would 
ſhe at ſome times lament her fate; at 
others, how would ſhe curſe herſelf, and 
the inſtruments of her deſtruction, with 
all the bitterneſs of woe! It happened 
one day, that ſhe was ſtanding, contrary 
to her cuſtom, in the ſhop, when a cou- 
ple of young gentlemen in a chariot paſ- 
ling by, obſerved her; and as her ap- 
pearance had ſomething ſtriking, eſpe- 
cially in ſuch a place, they ſtopped ; and 
being. undaunted blades, entered the 
ſhop, from which ſhe very precipitately 
retired, and they as precipitately purſued 
after her. After the firſt ſallies on both 
ſides were over, and the little neceſſary 
ſkirmiſhes ſucceſsfully compleated on 
the ſide of our heroes, they all peaceably 
ſat down together, and began to enter 
into a ſociable and ſomewhat amorous 
converſe. Lucy concluded them ſome- 
thing of figure and faſhion, by their 
equipagez and was not backward to 
parly with them, as her preſent circum- 
ſtances were not the moſt eligible, and 
ſhe had ſome diſtant hopes to obtain a 
reſcue and deliverance. 'T hey, too, were 
not diſpleaſed with her perſon, as ſhe 
had not quite loſt all her former beauty, 
though the greateſt part of it was wither- 
ed and decayed. Delighted with the ad- 
venture, they talked in high ſpirits, 
and began to be quite intimate. Free- 
doms naturally enſued; but the grand 
point Lucy abſolutely denied, unleſs they 
would free her from her preſent ſtate, 
and take her into their own patronage 
and protection. To which they were 
ſomewhat averſe; but, however, upon 
her repeated entreaties, and firm refu- 
ſal to comply with their deſires— (as 
ſne might well refuſe to comply, who 
felt in herſelf no temptation, or the leaſt 
degree of paſſion) they at length deter- 
mined to take her with them, and bilk 
the bonny brazier of ** Street. 
But, behold, juſt as they were fallying 
forth with their prize, in entered the 
very man | He looked confounded to the 
laſt degree, as did Lucy, and as did the 
rawviſhers; (for thus in flowery romance, 
and in the deeds atchieved by knights 
of mighty proweſs in old times, thus I 
wot theſe heroes would have been right 
nobly termed.) The brazier paying them 
all lowly reſpect, with due ſubmiſſion, 
thus addreſſed one of them— My lord, 
© I humbly aſk your lordſhip's pardon, 
s but I muſt beg leave to take that lady 
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« out of your hands; for though your 
© lordſhip is pleaſed to trade with me 
for braſs, I don't deal in any other 
article. D—n me, Sir!” replied his 
lordſhip, (much chagrined, diſconcerted, 
and diſappointed) © I don't underitand 
© what you mean—Such raſcals as you 
* have impudence, indeed, to controul 
© me in my pleaſures ! Is it not ſuffi- 
* cient that I permit you to enter my 
© houſe?—Sir, be aſſured, if you fa 
© another word, I'll never trade wit 
© you henceforth for ever. The bra- 
zier, warmed by theſe words, and ſti- 
mulated by the fear and diſhonour of 
loſing his miſtreſs, with a ſaucy bold- 
neſs, equal to the young nobleman's, re- 


plied, And d—n you, my lord, and 


* your trade too; theſe five years I have 


© ſerved you, furniſhed your houſe in 


© my way on your marriage, and ſup- 


_ © plied it ever fince, and the devil a far- 


© thing have I ſeen of your lordſhip's 
© money for all my goods: do but pay 
« me what you owe me, or return me 
© my own, and I never delire to enter 
© your noble houſe, with a pox ! nor to 
* have any ſort of concern with ſuch 
fine gentlemen. But believe me, Sir, 
© you ſhall have none of this lady—ſ@ 
© pray walk to your fine chariot, and 
© call at your coach-makers as you go 
© home, and pay him for it.— Oh, 
© pray, good Mr. Braily,' ſaid the other 
gentleman, don't be ſo very angry; 


pray take your ſweet lady, your miſ- 


© treſs, Sir—you mult have a miſtreſs, 
truly !—pray take her; his lordſhip and 


© myſelf are very ready to part with 


© her: we can have no more of her than 
© we have already had, my blood; no 
© more, I aſſure thee. The brazier's 
choler rofe very high at this; Lucy burſt 
into tears; and the two delighted heroes, 
laughing very loudly, were about to 
make the beſt of their way off. Cruel, 
© barbarous wretches, ſaid ſhe, was 
© there ever ſuch a vile artifice! Have 
© you ever touched me? Have you ever 


exceeded the bounds of modeſty with 


me? Speak, do not injure a poor 
© wretched woman thus: anſwer me, 


clear me, juſtify me ?—Mr. Copper, 


pray do not ſuffer them thus to abuſe 
me. Clear yourſelf and be dd! 
ſaid he; you are, bad enough, or you 
© would not have been ſo ready to go 
© away with them: get you up ſtairs, 
© and I'll do for you; never fear me, 
Madam, I'Il do tor you.” 


Thus 
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Thus was Lucy unhappy. in all her 
undertakings, and unſucceſsful in all 
her'defigns : ſhe went weeping up ſtairs, 
and Mr. Copper, her lover, - followed 
mbling, and fraught with wondrous 
indignation. Much hard language paſſed 
between them, and there ſeemed no poſ- 
fibility of making up the breach; how- 
ever, much ſhe proteſted, much he wept, 
and much ſhe intreated: ſhe was at 
length permitted to uſe the little blan- 
diſhments of love—and proved the truth 
of Shakeſpeare's obſervation 


When maidens ſue, 
Men give like gods; but when they weep 
and kneel, 
All their petitions are as truly theirs, 
As they themſelves would owe them. 


Fer blandiſhments proved effectual, 
and ſhe turned the anger of her gallant 
into luſt, which ſhe appeaſed with all her 
, and love alone reigned trium- 

hant after this dreadful and unhappy 
But however outwardly pleaſed our 
two diſappointed gallants might appear, 
they were inwardly much diſſatisfied, 
and boiled with choler and reſentment 
againft their brazier, whoſe inſults the 
nobleman could not well brook ; ſince 
the exact truth of them pointed his re- 
proaches with double acuteneſs. Ihey 
meditated, therefore, how they might be 
| revenged : and it at length came into 
his lordſhip's noble mind, that the beſt 
way ſo to be, was to Swe directly to 
the brazier's houſe, and inform his wife 
of the ſtate of the caſe. Accordingly, 
they immediately executed their pur- 
ſe. They came to his houſe, and his 
Jordthip only got out of his chariot, and 
begged to ſpeak with Mrs. Copper on 
ſome important buſineſs. She was a 
woman of ſpirit; and though married 
to a brazier, let me tell you, deſcended 
from a very conſiderable family, which 
me was determined to honour by her 
manner of life. She, therefore, accord - 


ing to the preſent faſhion and manner 


amongſt the trading part of this city, 
furniſhed her houſe with the beſt ma- 
hogany, and elegant ſilk damaſk, and 
had every thing in the neweſt, the Chineſe 
taſte; in which, too, ſhe berſelf dreſied, 
well becoming that faſhion, for ſhe was 
of the Chineie make. She was very 
fond of-a play. Oh, the doated on Mr. 
Garrick ; but ſhe father loved Mr. 
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Barry better; though, to ſay the 8 
ſhe thought Mr. Dexter -as {weet a man 
as any of them. And then Vauxhall! 
to be ſure, it was a heaven upon earth; 
though, for her part, ſhe could not bear 
to go after the holidays, for there was 


no quality, nothing but riff-raff, tradeſ- 


men's wives, and ſervant-maids, _ 
that time. Ranelagh was, in her 
nion, far the genteeleſt, eſpecially dhe 


breakfaſting: it was fo heavenly to walk 


round and round, and round !—well, 
what a place was Ranelagh! —But, 
Ol acarzival there—or a jubiles- uli. 
what things could Mrs. Copper tell one 
of them; how eloquent could ſhe be in 
her nected; in ſhort, in the 
prailes of every faſhionable amuſement, 
every innocent place of diverſion, which 
fo happily abound to recreate the me- 
lancholy and-care-clad citizens of Lon- 
don! 

Such was Mrs. Copper; who, upon 
the fight of his lordſhip, begged him to 
walk up frairs mto the dining-room, 
as ſhe eſteemed it a very particular ho- 
nour and was highly - obliged to his 
lordſhip, and begged he would be ſo 
condeicending as io ht down; though, 
indeed, her chairs were fcarce fit for his 
lordſhip to ſit down on, uſed as he was 


to ſo far better; but poor folks——and 


his lordſhip would excuſe it. (N. B. 
the chairs in her dining-room colt 41. 
158, apiecce—) After many ſuch apo- 
Jogies, his lordſhip being ſeated, began: 
I believe, Mrs. Copper, you are per- 
traded of the great eſteem and value 
1 have for you and your family, and 
the readineis there is in me to do an 
thing in my power to ſerve you.'— 

Oh, "to be ſure, my lord! yes, my 
Jord! my huſband and J are very well 
aſſured of it, my lord!' replied Mrs. 
Copper. For you, Madam, conti- 
nued his lordſhip, © I have a particular 
regard She fimpered very ſweetly, 
and cried, I am very much obliged to 
© vour lordſhip, indeed !' — 
I cannot ſuffer any injury to be done 
to you in my knowledge, fo cannot 1 
know of any injury done to you, with- 
out mforming you of it. Your huſ- 
band is guilty of that moſt atrocious 
and flagrant fin, adult he has 
broken through the moſt five! obhi- 
- gation of the nuptial tie, and defiled 
your bed! J am ſorry to fay it, but 
deſperate diſeaſes muſt have deſperate 
cures.— Oh, the villain!” ſaid ſne, 
in 
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tn a fame 1 kati Whg fuſpeted it, 
and T'll tear him to pieces, 
© now, with ſome curſed ſtrumpet, even 
now he is injuring me, and depriving 
« me of my juſt right!* This was the 
very thing his lordſhip defired. © Your 
£ fears, dam, ſaid he, are, I 

doubt, too well grounded. I doubt, 

it is juſt as you ſuſpect: give me leave 
to inform you 55 my proceedings in 
your behalf, I was informed of this 
affair, and ſpeaking of it to my lady, 
who 1s a good and excellent woman, 
and has a ſingular friendſhip for you, 
Mrs. Copper-—Says ſhe, ** Surely, 
«© my lord, you cannot ſee poor Mrs. 
£6 Copper thus injured; you can't bear 
to know this, and not do your part to 
& aſſiſt the lady. Pray, my dear, go 
& try, do what you can for her. — I 
© who can deny nothing to the requeſt 
of ſo fine and charming a woman, as 
indeed you know a good huſband 
ought not, promiſed to do my utmoſt: 
and accordingly, Mrs. Copper, order- 
ed my chariot, and while you knew 
nothing of the matter, reſolved, in ſe- 
cret, to do you all the real ſervice in 
my power. 
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© often friends when we don't think of 
them.“ It was very kind of her 
good ladyſhip, indeed, {aid ſhe. © Oh, 
© if all women had but ſuch obliging 
© huſbands, how happy would they be! 
© Alas, I have no ſuch happineſs !— 
© Mine is the worſt of villains. —ÞBut, 
© pray, proceed, my lord, that I may 
© know the raſcal's tricks.“ You 
© muſt obſerve, continued he, that 
© I was informed he kept a miſtreſs at 
5 a tripe-ſiop in St. Giles's ; I deter- 
© mined thcrefore to go and talk with 
© the infamous woman, the vile ſtrum- 
„pet there, and, if poſſible, take her 
* away. All things ſucceeded very 
© well: the woman conſented, upon my 
© remonſtrating to her the wickedneſs 
of her way of life, the dreadful and 
« aggravating ſin of thus daily injuring 
© an innocent wife, and promiſing, if 
6 ſhe would reform her manners, and 
© alter her way of life, to provide for her 
© in ſome proper and reputable way. 
« She agreed, as I obſerved, and with a 
© friend, whom I took upon the occa- 
© ſion with me, we were juſt departing, 
* when, behold, in enters your huſband. 
He began bullying, ſtorming, curſing 
© and ſwearing in ſuch a ſort, as made 
my hair ſtand upright, and my very 


Perhaps, 


So, you ſee, we have 
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joints tremble with horror. He is 
© mighty fond of this woman, it ſeems, 
© and therefore no wonder. he was thus 
© enraged at the fear of loſing her. He 
© abuſed me with the blackeſt and moſt 
infamous abuſe, damned me beyond 
© all imagination, and abſolutely ſwore, 
* he never deſired any of my trade 
his lady, I ſuppoſe, will help to main- 
© tam him. Well, no matter for that. 
For my own part, I muſt confeſs J 
* was ſomewhat angry; but, however, 
© I rejoice to think that I reſtrained my 
* reſentment, My friend, indeed, was 
* the chief reaſon of my ſo doing; who 
© turned the whole into a laugh, and 
© defired me to withdraw, as there was 
* noreaſon to endanger ourſelves, which- 
* poſſibly we ſhould have done, if we 
had any farther provoked this out- 
© rageous man. We left him there; 
* and you may be aſſured he is now in 
© guilty pleaſures, embracing his har- 
lot, to the exquiſite wrong of ſo good 
* a wife and ſo fine a woman as you, 
Madam; to whom, I aſſure you, his 
* miſtreſs is not in the leaſt comparable, 
* 

c 


far ſuperior to her's, as Miſs Gun- 
c 


© ſonably.'—* Alas, alas! ſaid Mrs. 
Copper, pierced to the very heart with 
keeneſt jealouſy, what muſt I do—or 
© what ſteps can T take ?— I will ad- 
© viſe you, Madam, continued his lord- 
ſhip: make the beſt of your way to 
the place where your huſband is—de- 
lay not at all; ſtand upon no cere- 
« monies, but as ſoon as you are in the 
© ſhop, go directly up ſtairs, and you 
© will ſee the whole iniquity: then 
© ſhame him, as you ought; frighten. 
the ſtrumpet with ſevere threatenings 
© againſt her; compel your huſband to 
go home with you, and aſſure him, 
© that you ſhall always be able to find 
out his infamous practices; ſo you 
may depend upon it he will reform, 
and you will fee in the end what a 
c 


faithful and excellent huſband by this 


© means you will gain to yourſelf.” 
Mrs. Copper returned her ſincereſt 
thanks to his lordſhip: and gaining 
from him a very exact direction to the 
place, with much civility and reſpect he 
parted from her, and returned to his 
chariot with no {mall ſatisfaction, hug - 
ging uimſelf in the rapture of his own. 
excellent wit, and diverting his com- 
| panion 


and whoſe perſon, believe me, is as 


ning's to an oyſter-wench! but luſt, 
© we know, often proceeds ſo unrea- 
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anion highly with a detail of his fine 
to the brazier's fooliſh wife. They 
had each of them a great inclination to 
ſee how the plot would ſucceed, and 
what would be the conſequence ; but as 
that was impoſſible, without making 
fome diſcovery, they contented them- 
felves with the pleaſure of reflecting up- 
on it; and each of them retired to dine 
with their miſtreſſes, as they had been 
ſo diſappointed in their adventure with 
Lucy. 
Mrs. Copper, as one would reaſonably 
expect, burning with fury, and red-hot 
with indignation, determined immedi- 
ately to make the beſt of her way to the 
hated place, where this kind gentleman. 
had informed ber ſhe might find her 
villain of a huſband. She ordered a 
coach therefore to be called (for Mrs. 
Copper never ſtirred out unleſs in a 
coach or chair) and made the beſt of her 
way to the deteſted tripe-ſhop—the ſcene 
of combat, the bloody field of Philippi. 
She followed his lordſhip's advice and 
good directions; and gaining admiſſion. 
into the ſhop, made the beſt of her way up 
ſtairs, and with ſome little precipitation 
ruſhed—an un welcome gueſt— into the 
chamber, where our two lovers were 


in no very proper circumſtances to be 


fund by a mild and gentle wife! To 


ſay truth, they were in bed; for as 


quarrels, when made up, generally ren- 
der lovers more fond and doating, fo 
our affectionate couple haviug kindled 
the flame of love, and given it's fire new 

ſtrength from the former anger, were 
infinitely more doating and paſſionate 
than if no ſuch thing had happened. 
But to. deſcribe the mutual confter- 
nation, confuſion and amazement of 
them all, is infinitely out of the reach 
and power of my pen. Raves the lioneſs 
when deprived of her young? Does the 
fierce hyæna tear the ground with all 
the malignity of her ſavage nature chen 
robbed of her prey? Yet what is all 


their fierceneſs compared to the fury of 


the enraged Mrs. Copper? She flew to 
Lucy as that fame lioneſs or hyæna flies 
furious on her prey; and very dange- 
rous, indeed, were the menaces of her 
wrath. But Mr. Copper k:ndly ward- 
ed off the blows, and witheld the en- 
raged woman from a perpetration of her 
revenge. Nothing but cenfuſion reign- 
ed: in which, at leng b, poor Mrs. 
Copper was dreadfully „oeſted; for, 
ſpite of threats and entreaties, perſiſting 
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in her reſolution of vengeance, Mr, 
Copper and Lucy were obliged both to 
exert themſeves, and belabour the good 
wife into better manners. Hard, in- 
deed was the uſage; but what could be 
expected otherwiſe? At length, how- 
ever, the begged for quarter, and a 
truce was agreed upon; and ſhe retired 
from the enemies quarters, though ſub- 
dued in body, far from ſubdued in mind : 
for, on her departure, ſne declared to 
Lucy, that ſhe ſhould find no reſt from, 
her, and to the old tripe-woman ſhe 
threatened many high and heavy perſe- 
cutions, puniſhments, and deſtructions. 


CHAP. vll. 


LUCY'S VISIT TO AN OLD FRIEND. 
HER ILL SUCCESS. HER EN- 
TRANCE ON A NEW WAY OF LIFE. 
IT'S MIS ERIES. HER GREAT DIS=- 
TRESS. . MR. JAISON'S FEARS, 
AND SOME APPRARANCE OF DAN- 
G FER. | 


1 S difcovery utterly difconcert- 
ed Mr. Copper's ſchemes, and. 
though he pretended to defy it all, yet 
he was ſecretly chagrined in his own 
mind, and fully determined to give up 
poor Lucy. He did not well know how 


to manage the matter; and was almoſt 


reſolved to inform Mr. Holdfaſt, and ſo 
get rid of her, and throw the whole 
odium of the matter upon his wife. In 
theſe doubts he departed, and left Lucy, 


though under many proteſtations not to 


abandon her. She was no leſs diſſatiſ- 
fed and diſquieted in her mind, and 
was very deſirous, if poſſible, to be de- 
livered from ſuch a diſagreeable ſtate. 


It happened, as with her old landlady, 


ſhe was regaling herſelf, and elevating. 
her too depreſſed ſpirits, that the old. 
woman, amongſt other topicks of con- 
verſation, made this remark : Aye, ſee. 
© what a ſucceſsful, fortunate -e 
© that Charlotte Repook is; ſhe ma- 
nages well, and holds up her head a 
long while: ſhe lives now better than 
ever ſhe did, and they ſay is kept by 
a richer man than ever kept her be- 
fore.” This alarmed Lucy; and ima- 
gining, that from the intimacy which 
formerly ſubſiſted between them, Char- 
lotte would be glad and ready to aſſiſt 
ber, ſhe got a particular account of her 
place of abode, and ventured out in a 

coach 
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he had my orders. 
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conch to fee her. She raiſed her ſpirits 
for the interview as well as ſhe could, 
with a chearing glaſs, and adorned 
herſelf to the beſt advantage in the few 
remaining ſcraps of tawdry which had 
eſcaped the general ſhipwreck of her 
neceſſities : and thus ſhe ſallied forth: to 
pay her reſpects to the ſtill triumphant, 
and ſtill flouriſhing Charlotte. When 
ſhe came to her houſe, ſhe was amazed 
At it's elegance, while ſhe waited below 
in expectation of a call up ſtairs, having 
ſent up her name by the footman; who, 
after ſome tedious time of waiting, came 
down, and told her that his lady had 
really forgot her name, and begged to 
know her bufineſs. She expreſſed great 
ſurprize at that, and deſired him to in- 
form her, that it was very ſtrange ſhe 
ſhould forget the name of a perſon with 
whom ſhe had lived for ſome trme, and 
whole only buſineſs was a friendly viſit. 
The fellow ſtaid (till longer than at firſt 
with this mellage; and at length brought 
for anſwer, that his lady had got the 
head-ach, and deſired not to be inter- 
rupted and perplexed that morning with 
any company. Never was any thing 
ſo mortifying, ſurely, as this to Lucy: 
for ſhe had pleaſed herſelf with mighty 
hopes, and fancied a thouſand extrava- 
gant things upon this renewal of her 
acquaintance with her great friend 
Charlotte. She was not, however, will- 
ing to be thus utterly diſappointed; and 
begged the favour of the footman to 
lend her pen, ink, and paper, juſt to 
write one word or two to his lady, as it 
was of ſome conſequence. The fellow 


told her it was not in his power; he 


dare not carry up any other meſſage, for 
fear of incurring his lady's diſpleaſure. 
« Well, friend, ſaid ſhe, © then, fince 
* you dare not, I dare: for I mutt and 
c will ſee her.“ So laying, ſhe ad- 
vanced towards the ſtairs, upon which 
a ſmall uproar ſucceeding, Charlotte 
advanced to the top of the ſtairs, and in 
a very authoritative ſtrain demanded the 
reaſon of that horrid noiſe below. To 
which Lucy replied, * It is only me; 
© only your old friend, Lucy Sanſon 
and I beg to have the pleaſure ot ſeeing 
you, which your ſaucy fellow here re- 
fuſes me. Madam, ſaid Charlotte, 
I beg you would 
make no diſturbance here, leſt you 
meet with treatment you don't hike. — 
£ Thomas, ſhew the woman to the door.“ 
$0 ſaying, the walked into her dining- 
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room, and banged-to the door with 
no ſmall violence. Lucy was forced to 
retreat; but her choler roſe very high, 
and ſhe, with a loud voice, called out, 
« Vile, falſe friend! you may, and will 
© know, the miſeries I ſuffer; and may 
© your accurſed whoredoms all come 
© about, and deſtroy you piece- meal! 
For which ſhe was treated with great 
roughneſs by Thomas, and forced into 
the ſtreets with a heart burdened with 
grief and reſentment. Such was the 
event of her viſit to Charlotte; ſuch was 
the friendſhip of this vile woman to her; 
and ſuch, as we have before obſerved, 
is always the friendſhip of the wicked. 
She returned to her friend in St. 
Giles's; who, upon hearing of her ill 
ſucceſs, began to grow herſelf rather 
more cool to Lucy : for theſe people al- 
ways act and judge according to the 
good fortune of the perſons with whom 
they have any concern, In ſhort, ſhe 
was on all ſides miſerable and diſtreſſed, 
and knew not whither to betake herſelf, 
or how to act. But, to compleat the 
whole, in the morning, behold a letter 
from Mr. Copper! wherein he very 


kindly informs Lucy, that the late un- 


happy affair with his wife prevents him 
from ever ſeeing her again; and there- 
fore, ſorry as he is, and afflicted to the 
heart, he muſt leave her. To which he 


adds, that he would adviſe her ſpeedily 


to leave her preſent place of abode, as 
he has great reaſon to fear Mr. Hold- 
faſt had made ſome diſcovery, and ſo it 
might be dangerous to her to continue. 
Lucy was ſo entirely diſconcerted at 
this, that ſhe could not, even in. the 
leaſt degree, gueſs or imagine what 
courſe ſhe ſhould take, or how ſhe 


ſhould proceed. She went, however, to 


her landlady, and communicated the 


contents to her; who, upon it, greatly 


altered her voice and conntenance, and 
ſpoke and looked with the air of great 


majeſty and authority. She obſerved, 


that it was difficult to ſay which part 
of life ſhe had beit take. As to an honeſt 
one, ſhe was too young for that; and 
had a perſon, yet, that might ſerve her 
very well to trade with: but as ſhe was 


afraid of day fervice, ſhe muſt only ap- 


pear in the night; And as good as you, 
* letme tell you,” ſaid the old beldame, 
* are employed in this branch of buſi- 
© neſs. I have an acquaintance, whom 
IJ once icrved in this way two or three 
years; and if you will make me a 
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proper acknowledment, I will re- 
* commend you to her: and a very 
good fort of woman ſhe is; and very 
* comfortably you may live with her; 
© I am ſure I never was more happy in 
< my life.” Averſe as Lucy might here- 
tofore have been to ſuch a propoſal, ſhe 
was glad now, miſerable wretch ! to em- 
| brace it; driven as ſhe was, and im- 
pelled by direful neceſſity : though ſhe 
obſerved to the old woman, that if 
ſhe could get a lodging ſomewhere there- 
abouts, ſhe might, under: her inſtruc- 
tions, and by her advice, maintain her- 
ſelf and live as well. This was not to 


the old woman's purpoſe; for ſhe had 


a fellow-feeling in theſe matters with 
the friend ſhe ſpoke of, and to whoſe 
protection ſhe recommended Lucy. So 
that it was agreed they ſhould go to- 
gether and ſee her; that, if poſſible, 
Lucy might be entered into her ſervice. 
Soon as it grew dark, they made the 
beſt of their way to Mother Cox's; for 
that was her name : her place of abode 
was in a horrid part of this city, called 
Hockley in the Hole ; the ſeat of thieves 
and whores, the neſt of robbers and proſ- 
titutes. It is uneaſy, indeed, for us 
to viſit ſuch places, but we are obliged, 
reader, to follow this unhappy woman 
through all her ſtages; as, we aſſure 
thee, they are exactly agreeable to fact, 
nay, and to every day's fatal and me- 
lancholy experience. 

No very favourable ideas could ariſe 
in Lucy's mind upon the fight of 
Mother Cox, nor upon her behaviour, 
which was exactly ſuch as might be 
reaionably expected from a wretch con- 
verſant in every ſcene of iniquity. Lu- 
ey, indeed, was a good deal intoxicated 
with liquor, and therefore the Jeſs ca- 


pable of diſtinguiſhing. However, all 


matters were well adjuſted between 
them; and they propoſed, as a ſpeci- 
men and trial, that Lucy ſhould that 
night, under the protection of one of 


the girls of the houſe, take her walks 


abroad, and ſee what ſhe could pick 
up. She conſented ; and, attended by 
a miſerable drab, entered upon that moit 
ſhocking way of life; walking the ſtreets, 
and ſoliciting drunken, or any other 
paſſing wretches, for her own proſti- 
tution. Oh, vile neglect of the laws! 
ſhameful truth in a Chrittian realm! 
Tell it pot abroad; proclaim it not a- 
mongſt our enemies; leſt the Jews find 
true reaſon to abuſe the Chriſtian dogs; 
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terrible delay occaſioned 


leſt the barbarians and infidels take oc« 
caſion to rejoice | | 

It is far from my intention to purſue 
and accompany Lucy through all the 
variety of horror and diſtreſs which at- 
tended her in theſe night adventures: 
it may ſuffice to inform the readers, that 


her tender and delicate body, unuſed to 


the hardſhips of weather and the incle- 
mencies of the ſeaſons, was ſhrivelled and 
changed to an amazing degree; that 
diſeaſes preyed upon her in a violent 
manner, from. the liberal and conſtant 
proſtitution of that body; and that ſhe 
now began to be ſo loathſome and in- 
fectious, as to be unfit for trade, and 
therefore given up by Mother Cox; and 
forced, amidſt many other fellow-ſuf- 
ferers, to wander about half naked, and 
in the night croud amongſt them, to 
warm their miſerable limbs, and to de- 
_ themſelves from the ſeverity of the 

ies, ; | 

She was reduced to the laſt extremi- 
ty, when her unhappy father came to 
town : and there ſeems little probabilit 
that he ſhould ever find her; thoug 


Mr. Jaiſon had promiſed, and indeed 


uſed, all his endeavours to gain ſome 
information concerning her. But his en- 
deavours 1n general were very fruitleſs ; 
and Mr. Sanſon's heart was almoſt brok- 
en with the diſappointments which at- 
tended the ſearch. His laſt reſource was 
that wherein he had been ſo happily 
ſucceſsful] before, a determination to 

advertiſe her in all the publick papers; 
if happily, by this means, he might 
again meet with a diſcovery. But the 
ereby, en- 
creaſed Mr. Sanſon's grief and anxiety . 
to ſuch a degree, as rendered him an 
object every way deſerving compaſſion : 
he eat or drank very little, and ſſeep was 
a ſtranger to his eyes; all comfort from 
Caroline or Mr. Jaiſon was unavailing. 
His conſtant cry was, © Alas, alas! poor 
* ruined, undone Lucy !* Sometimes, in 
the violence of his paſſion, he would re- 
joice over Mr, Dookalb, and bleſs God 
for bringing his wickedneſs home to 
him : he was often very defirous of viſit- 
ing him in the priſon; that he might have 
the pleaſure to inſult over ſuch an execra- 
ble villain; and ſometimes his bitter voice 
would even carry him beyond himſelf, 
and vent it's ſorrows in frantick ravings. 
Caroline was diſtreſſed beyond meaſure, 
and Mr. Jaiſon was no leſs ſolicitous; 
for there did not appear much probabi- 


lity 
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lity of a deliverance from this dreadful 
ſtate of anxiety and horror : and they 
had flattered themſelves with far diſtant 
expectations, with far different hopes of 
joy and rapture. 
Mr. Jaiſon was one day fitting with 
Caroline, and complaining of their hard 
fate, when he thus preſſed her to a per- 
formance of the promiſe which ſhe had 
heretofore made A8. © There is ſome- 
thing,” ſaid he, my deareſt Caroline, 
which hangs ſo heavy upon my heart, 
that I can enjoy no peace or ſatis- 
faction; for, wherever I go, or where- 
eyer I am, I am conſtantly vexed with 
this reflection that you are not mine: 
ſomething, like an evil genius, is ever 
whiſpering to me, particularly when 
© reflecting on your dear charms—** O 
(é fook—but they are not yours |—" 
Whence can this thought ariſe ? or 
why ſhould I thus perpetually be ter- 
rified with it; unleſs ſome danger 
unforeſeen yet threatens me, and I am 
to loſe what is dearer, infinitely dearer 
than life, and all things which this 
earth can beſtow? Let me then en- 
treat of you, my love, only to per- 
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hands to be joined; 1 ſhall then be 
eaſy, and no more diſtracted with 
theſe boding fears, which render me 
at preſent of all men moſt miſera- 
ble; as if bleſſed with you, I ſhall 
be of all men the moit happy.— 
— Alas, Mr. Jaiſon!' replied Caro- 
line, you muſt be well convinced in 


your own mind of the impropriety of 
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tituation;z think of my father; and 
can I dream of being happy, when he 
is thus afflicted? Oh, no! I neither 
can nor will, As to your fears, be 
aſſured they ariſe from nothing but 
the many diſappointments we have 
met with. Vou are well aſſured, that 
on. my part nothing but death can 
break the obligation; for I -eſteem 
myſelf bound by every facred tye to 
you; and may, without reſerve, de- 
clare, that I have no wiſh or expec- 
tation of any happineſs but from you. 
All that I have is yours; all depends 
upon you, all flows from you: by 
obligation, no leſs than inclination, 
am I yours; and 1 truſt nothing ever 
can or will divide us.'—* But why, 
my love, replied Mr. Jaiton, © ſhould 
we not put it out of the power of any 
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form your promiſe, only to ſuffer our 


your preſent requeſt : think of my 


thing to divide us? Why thould not 


185 
* our hands be joined? Why ſhould we 
not be made one? For my part, L 
can fee no objection to it from your 
father; it would rather ſerve, I ſhould 
think, to make him happy: but oh? 
my Caroline, how would it make me 


happy ! Could you, my charmer, 


could you bear to ſee me groaning _ 


beneath the heavieſt woe ? Could you, 


dear creature, ſuffer me to languiſh 


4 

. 

« 

c 

Cc 

* 

c 

o 

Cc 

© under the ſevereſt ſufferings, when you 
© had power in a moment to eaſe me of 
© my burden, to give me perfect peace, 
© and reit, and love! Oh, think, my 
© Caroline, think of the gnawing and 
< re{tlels ditquietudes that conſtantly 
© moleſt and torture me; think of the 
c 
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exceſs of my paſſion for you; oh, lay 


it all to your heart, and let me not 
languiſh in ſuch a ſtate of uneaſineſs 


and diſtreſs! Have I not loved you 
more than ever man has loved ? Have 
not my actions {poke my heart's pure 
flame ? Have I not ſhewn a tender- 
neſs ſincere and unaffeted; a tender- 
neſs beyend the power of man to 
feign? And can my love refuſe me this 
requeſt ? Oh, do not, do not! Some- 
thing, ſure inviſible, thus prompts 
me to a zealous deſire and earneſt wiſn 
to call you truly mine! Grant. me 
my petition, lovelieſt creature! and 
all my life ſhall henceforth move at 
* your command.“ Caroline could not 


refrain from tears. at the vehement 
and pathetick manner wherein Mr. 
Jaiſon urged this: and, * Oh" ſhe 


cried, * you know my heart; _ 
need I farther diſcloſe it's fondne 

to you? You know I prize you 
© above all things; you know I cannot 
* refuſe whatever you earneſtly ſolicit; 
© but, dear Mr. Jaiſon, recollect what 
© a tad appearance it will have, that I 
© ſhould think of joy and marriage, that 
I ſhould be fo regardleſs of a ſuffering 
© father, as to think of happinels in the 
© midſt of his exquiſite diſtreſs. In- 
© deed, thoſe who hear it will greatly 
© condemn me; and your wife mult 
© ſuffer much from the reproaches of 
© others, who may juſtly cenſure her 
«© for hardneſs and baſeneſs of heart. 
© Witneſs heaven and earth how ten- 
« derly I love you; witneſs heaven and 
earth, that I would undertake any 
c 

o 
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thing, however hard and difficult, 


however hateful and diſagreeable, to 
procure you a moment's pleaſure, or 
to give you ſatisfaction. I am wil- 


ling 
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© ling to do as you deſire; but I would 
© fain have you not defire it; I would 
© fain have your prudence refuſe a re- 
© queſt which muſt do your wife diſ- 
© honour to grant.'—* I will tell you, 
© Caroline,” ſaid he, © I am not much 
uſed to be ſuperſtitious, and the vain 
bodings of dreams are what I never 
in my life regarded ; but I have one, 


which has recurred three ſeveral nights, 


oy 

* 

3 

4 

and I confels it's repetition ſtartles me. 
© I dreamed, that bleſſed with you, my 
love, I was wandering through a 
© dreary waſte, where nought but gloomy 
* deſolation reigned around us; yet, 
© at a diſtance, through a beauteous 
© avenue, we ſpied, methought, a pro- 
© ſpe& ſo delightful as fancy never could 
© form, or fiction imitate : a radiant an- 
© gel hovering over our heads, played 
© ona ſilver harp. Methought the me- 
© lody was more indeed than earthly; 
4 

* 

* 

c 


and, at length, foft ſinging, with a 


voice that might have lulled old 
Chaos, he uttered, as I well remem- 
ber, theſe words— 


&« Yonder plain forbids delay 
« Haſte then, lovers, haſte away: 
«© Who obey not virtue's call— 
0 Slow and ſluggiſh, forfeit all.“ 


© A cloud, methought, as he ſpoke 
theſe words, covered the face of the 
ſun; and a of grim aſpect, horrid and 
ſevere, of ſtature giant- like and ter- 
rible, a man deſcended from I know 


Then, oh, good God, what agonies 
I ſuffered! I ſaw thee weeping, and 
in ſore diſtreſs, calling for my aſſiſt- 
ance; but, unable to get free, all I 
could do was but to plead, and earneſt- 
ly beſeech this marble - hearted wretch, 
who chained me to a rock, and ſat 
him down to watch me. But never 
more could I behold my Caroline! 
The miſeries of my ſoul for the loſs, 
and the abundance of my tears, then 
awakened me. Do you, my love, 
interpret for me. I will not be fo 
fooliſh as to ſay I abſolutely regard. or 
pay any deference at all to dreams; 
but there is ſomething ſo unuſual 
and extraordinary in the preſent, 
added to it's having been repcated 
theſe three- ſeveral nights, that you 
muſt confeſs I have ſome reaton for 
thus earneſtly preſſing you to make 
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not whither, and bore me from thee. 
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© me happy, and to render all fooliſh 
© fears idle and inſignificant.“ Caro- 
line could not help betraying ſome little 
concern, and confeſſing that there was, 
indeed, ſomething very ſtrange and un- 
accountable in the dream ; yet ſtill ſhe 
obſerved it was but a dream, and we 


had no reaſon to expect any ſuch ſu- 


pernatural warnings. And ſhe con- 
cluded with obſerving, that if Provi- 
dence had ſo ordered it, that they were 


not to be joined together, all their power 


could not prevent it. Mr. Jaiſon was 
a little diſpleaſed at the laſt ſentence ; 
and obſerved, it ſeemed as if ſhe held a 
very dangerous notion, and one highly 
diſhonourable to the providence of God. 


For do you not know, ſaid he, © that 


© we have all a freedom and power of 


acting and chuſing, and an ability to 


do or refuſe whatever our will ſhall 
direct? Yes, ſurely, or we ſhall caſt a 
ſtain upon that Almighty Governor, 
who, as all-knowing, ſees our actions 
long before, and well diſcerns how 


ing by no means cauſes us ſo to de- 
termine; it is our determining that 
cauſes him ſo ta diſcern. However, 
© this is ſomewhat beſide our preſent 


© purpole; but I cannot ſee my Caro- 


line in the leaſt erring, and not endea- 

© your to ſet her right: excuſe me, m 

© love, and ſay—what ſhall I do, ſhall 

I preſs my firſt requeſt ; or ſhall I, at 

your deſire, ſay no more concerning it?” 
Caroline was about to make a reply, 


when a meſſage came from Mrs. Hod- 


ſon, deſiring Mr. Jaiſon's company im- 
mediately z with which he complied, 
promiſing as (peedy a return as poſſible. 
He had ſcarce left the room before Mr. 
Sanſon entered, with a look the moſt 
deject and downcalſt, expreſſive of every 
woe, and declarative of unnumbered ſor- 
rows. * Caroline,” ſaid he, I have 
© been writing to your poor mother. As 
© Ican ſend her nothing to pleaſe her, I 


am unwilling to ſend her any letter at 
* all; yet I muſt write to her: here are twa 


© letters, I'll read both, and you ſhall 
« judge which is moſt proper to ſend. 


© MY DEAR WIFE, 


<* CALAMITIES croud thick 
© upon us; expect no happineſs 


© in this world; but be reſigned and pa- 
« tient, I have dreadful things to tell 


« you 


we ſhall determine: but his diſcern- 
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© you; | not one drop of comfort to ſend, 


© not one drop for you or me. 


,, ref ET I FR oo 


and I am moſt wretched. 


Doo- 
kalb—oh, the wicked friend! Dookalb 
is a villain | and all the ſatisfaction I 


have, is to think that I ſhall fee him 


at Tyburn before I die.—Lucy, poor 
Lucy !—oh, my wife, Lucy 1s—un- 
done ! dead to me, dead to you, 


dead to every one! Would God ſhe 


were really dead | would God ſhe had 
died in the womb !—Caroline 1s in an 
unhappy ſituation, ſick, miſerable, and 
diſtrelled—we are all ſo. I am ſick; 


I am miſerable; I am diſtreſſed: my 


old battered frame is almoſt broken 
to pieces with theſe ſhocks ; another 
blow or two and it falls. But what 1s 
worſe than all this, I cannot find her, 
our dear, lovely child—alas! no one 
can tell where ſhe is Lucy 1s gone, 
Yet ſtill 
there is ſomething worſe than this; 
my little ſcanty pittance, my ſorrow- 
ful ſum ſo dreadfully obtained, is gone, 
juſt gone, and I muſt periſh for want! 
how can I get home again ? No, I can 
never return—ſee that I have chriſtian 


| burial, and let me not be treated like 


a dead dog. Oh, my wife! I am fo 
full of fears, ſo beſet with miſeries, 
that my brain is well nigh turned ! 
How could I tear theſe old grey locks, 
curſe my evil fortune, and expire in 
the bitterneſs of my ſoul! I ſhall ne- 
ver ſee you more: take care of my 
poor children at home; never ſend 


them to London; all are Dookalbs 


there—never ſend them to London ; 
it is a den of lions, a neſt of ſerpents. 
Farewel ; and remember, that miſera- 
bleas I am made by my children, there 


never was a more affectionate and ten- 
der father, or a more faithful huſband, 


than, yours, | 
© J. SANSON., 


© This is a letter indeed, Sir!' ſaid 


Caroline; I would not that you ſhould 


4 
« 
6 
« 


replied he, muſt the not one day know | 


„ a aA 


ſend it for the world to my poor mo- 
ther: why would you make her ſo ex- 


treiffely unhappy ? Alas, alas! that 


ever there was cauſe! — Why, child,” 


the truth ? the ſhock will come, and 
the ſooner it is ſuffered the ſooner it 
will be over: ſhe muſt know it I 


would give theſe hands, Caroline; I 


* 


would pluck out theſe poor old eyes; 
I would ſuffer every trembling piece 
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of fleſh to be torn from off the bones; 
oh, I would endure all that cruelty 
could devile, to falſify theſe truths, 
to make them lyes, and to delight her 
ſoul with the news of yours and of 
your ſiſter's happineſs : but ſince that 
is fruitleſs, fince this is impoſſible, 
ſince ſhe muſt know it hy ſhould it 


be concealed from her? And yet I have 


written another letter—it fall be ſent, 
Poor woman, methinks it might he as 
well to keep her in ignorance: yet 
dreadful, dreadful is ſuſpenſe; cer- 
tainty is far better than uneaſy and 
horrid expectation. Obſerve, child. 


© MY DEAR WIFE, | 
| n eaſy ; I'll come 


© home to you very ſoon : we 
will lie down together in the grave, as 
we have lived together; and if we have 
no hopes in this world, build better 
hopes on that to which we are going. 
Commend me to my dear children : 
may they and you be happy! Fare- 
wel. I am, your affectionate huſband, 


a Fo SANSON.," 


«© Worſe, far worſe than the laſt !* 


ſaid Caroline; this brings neither 
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comfort nor information, I am mi- 
ſerable to think, that your mind 1s 
thus oppreſſed and uneaſy; and more 


miſerable, O, my father! that it is 


not in my power to give you that con- 
ſolation I wiſh : but I muſt entreat of 
you not to expreſs yourſelf thus to my 
poor dear mother ; give me leave to 
write to her, and let us. yet hope Pro- 
vidence hath ſome felicity in ſtore for 
us! Let us not deſpair; we can then 
never be happy: he that gave life to 
the dead; he that created all things 
from nothing; he that ever defends 
and protects us, can change the deep- 
eſt mourning into joy, and raiſe us 
from the loweſt pit to a place of glad- 
neſs and delight. Truſt but in him, 
and we may yet be happy. —“ Oh, 
never, never, my child!“ replied he; 
happineſs 1s a thing I have never been 
much acquainted with—and now we 
ſhall not become friends. Miſery 
rocked my cradle, Miſery attended 
my youth, and was it's conſtant com- 
panion : meagre Miſery has filvered 
over this head; the has not left my 
age; and Miſery will cloſe theſe old 


© eyes, 
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C eyes, and lay this old head on the 
„hard pillow of a mournful death! 
« Miſery and I have been very intimate; 
c and ſhe hates Happineſs: they never 
« dwell together. 
© the ground, and builds her neſt in the 
« mire; Happineſs ſoars aloft, and builds 
© her neſt on the tops of the towering ce- 


4 dars: ſhe falls often, and the more 


< dreadful is it fo to do. Thank God! I 
never was happy cannot fall—wel- 
come Miferv ; welcome cold and me- 
© lancholy friend: leave me not in death, 
« for baſe it is to forſake in extremities 
£ an old and loved aſſociate. Oh, Ca- 
© roline, I grow eloquent! and, now 
I think on't, FI read you a tale; per- 
haps, my child, you may gueſs it's 
« meaning,* Caroline burtt into tears 
at theſe words; for ſhe perceived a de- 

of madneſs in him, which cut her 
to the ſoul: and, Oh, ſaid the to her- 
ſelf, is this miſery reſerved for me 
4 alſo! to fee a tender and moſt kind 
father deprived of his fenſes—and 


8 abandoned to diffraction ! Gracious 


Heaven avert the evil and rather grant 
4 me to periſh at once, than to behold 
£ calamity fo dreadful and melancho- 
« ly!” When the old man perceived 
that ſhe was crying, he ran to her, kiſſed 
her tears, and mingled his cn with 
them, groaned the moſt piteoufly, and 
uttered words, enough to melt a heart 
of ſtone. Never was ſcene more dil- 
treſsful—the poor man was not himſelf, 
and his wild ravings were piercing as 
the keeneſt dagger to her heart : her 
tears augmented his diftreſs; and the 
forrow which both endeavoured to ſoothe 
and appeaſe, became more powerful and 


aiflicting by thoſe very endeayours; fo 


THE SISTERS. 


Miſery grovels on 


that it would have been difficult for the 
niceſt caſuiſt to have determined which 
was the moſt miſerable, the daughliter or 
the father; or which was moſt ſorrow- 
ful, their lamentings, or mutual confo- 
lations. This, however, would admit of 
no diſpute ; that never ſufferers more 
deſerved compaſhon, never did miſery 
more forcibly demand commiſeration. 
Here then, O reader! let us pauſe a 
while, and give a generous tear or two, 
to this unhappy father, and ſtill as un- 
happy daughter; whofe diſtreſs, fo far 
from diminiſhing, will appear hkely to, 
encreale, when we return to Mr. Jai- 
ſon, and find the unlucky occaſion of 
his ſummons from Mrs. Hodſon. In 
the mean time, admoniſhed by theſe _ 


 ſufferers—let us learn to be humble 


from vanity let us turn our eyes, as, 
from a harlot that would ſeduce us into. 
her embraces with deluding love, and 
plunge us into inextricable evils. Build 
on no falſe and airy hopes: make Vir- 
tue your friend, and Innocence your 
companion; conſult with that beſt of 
counſellors, true Religion, and lean on, 
her precepts, as on a rock; conſult 
her ere the day- dawn, and with the ſet- 
ting ſun ſee thou attend her courts ;, 
bring her home to thy houſe, eſpouſe 
her to thy heart, take her to thy boſom,, 
and fill thy ſoul with her love: unlike 
all other love, that ſhall never ſatiate 
thee ; it's tranſports ſhall never end;. 
it's raptures ſhall never cloy; time ſhall 
have no power to diminiſh it ; paſſion. 
no ability to ſhake it for behold, thus 
building, thou buildeſt on a rock, whole, 
baſis is unſhaken, whole top reacheth, 
far above the clouds, and which ſhall 
endure to the longeſt eternity. 


END OF THE FIFTH BOOK. 
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CHAP. I. 


THE ARRIVAL OF MR. JAISON'S 
FATHER IN TOWN: HIS AND 
CAROLINE'S DISTRESS THERE·E 
UPON, THEIR RESOLUTION. MR. 
JAISON'S SCHEME. 55 
* T will be eaſy to imagine, 

ef | that Mr. Jaiſon's ſurprize 

Fl I * was infinitely great, when, 
Sh beheld there his father: 


on entering the room, he 
little did he ſuſpec᷑t any ſuch matter, 


little did he think of ſo unwelcome a. 


gueſt. He was confounded and diſ- 


treſſed beyond meaſure; he ſcarcely 


knew how properly to. addreſs him, 
and to pay him that duty, and reverence 
which is demanded from a fon to his fa- 
ther. The old gentleman, who was 
naturally not one of the ſweeteſt tem - 
pers and gentleſt diſpoſitions, perceived 
his confuſion, and could not refrain 
from burſting into a violent paſſion, 
abuſing his {on with very grois lan- 
guage, threatening abſolutely to difin- 


herit him, and demanding his immediate 


attendance on him into the country, 
Mr. Jaiſon ſat down mute and thunder- 
ſtruck: he could make no reply; and 
any reply which he ſhould have made, 
would have been like oil caſt into a 
flaming fire. Mrs. Hodſon took upon 
her the part of a mediator, adviſing the 
father to greater coolneſs and gentle- 
nels, the ſon to an exact compliance and 
obedience. Cooler, or not cool, 
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© Madam," ſaid the father, matters 
E little. I am greatly obliged to you 
for your kind information; and I'll 
© not fit down and fee my ſon ruined : 
© he either this very day departs with 
me from London, or believe me he is 
no longer a ſon of mine. What ſay 
© you, Sir? which do you prefer, ruin 
or happineſs ? Come, come, I'll have 
no delay ; for death 1s not more cer- 
tain or reſolved. Mr. Jaiſon, who 
well knew his father's temper, it's rigid 
obſtinacy, and pertinacious ſtubbornneſs, 
thought it better to comply with it a 
little, as the more probable method of 
ſucceſs in ſuch a dilemma : fince it is 
more prudent for a man who hath fallen 
into a deep and dangerous torrent, to 
{wim down with the ſtream, than to op- 
poſe it's force, and reſiſt it's proudly 
iwelling waves, I am ready, Sir,” 
ſaid he, to do as you adviſe me: I 
am ready to attend you whenever 
you pleaſe; I am 3 at your 
command. But, for your ſake and 
mine, we had better proceed with 
a little more deliberation, leſt we 
give the world a handle for ill-talk- 
ing, and you bring a diſcredit on your 
ſon, which perhaps it may not be 
eaſy to wipe off, I offer nothing, I. 
ſay nothing, wholly ſubject as 1 am, 
and deſire to be, to you, Sir: but 1 
would leave this matter to Mrs. Hod- 
ſon ; let her prudence direct us herein.” 
— I don't underitand thee, boy, ſaid 
the father; what's all this Canterbur 
tale to end in? None of your foolery ; 
0 © we'll 
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© we'ltaway.'—" My nephew, brother, 
ſaid Mrs. Hodſon, * ſpeaks extremely 
well; and I rejoice to find him ſo 
ready to obey : I have indeed always 
had great reaſon to approve and cm- 
mend him; before this unhappy ſlip, 
I never {aw the leaſt thing improper in 
him. What he means, if I under- 
ſtand him right, is, to proceed in this 
affair with prudence and caution, and 
to ſhew himſelf, as he has done in all 
his actions, a gentleman, and a man of 
worth, becoming you and his family. 
He would not have this miſtake of his 
blazoned abroad to your and his diſ- 
honour, which it muſt inevitably be, 
if you carry him from town thus ab · 
ruptly, and take him off thus ſuddenly. 
Be adviſed, therefore, brother, and ſtay 
a day or two; and then go together 
in peace and friendſhip.” 
The old gentleman, though waſpiſh 
and pafſionate, did not want either ſenſe 
or affection for his ſon ; nay, to ſay the 
truth, hewas remarkably tond of him,and 
made him his conitant boaſt, as he was, 
indeed, his chief joy and pleaſure. Be- 
ſides, he had the moſt ſingular good 
eſteem for Mrs. Hodſon, and was con- 
fidently aſſured, that ſhe could never 
adviſe any thing which ſhe did not know 
to be for his ſervice and advantage, and 
that ſne had ſo much good ſenſe as to be 
a very competent judge of what was ſo. 
Accordingly, he liſtened very attentively 
to her words; and when ſhe had finiſhed, 
« Well,” ſaid he, what you ſay 1s 
very true; I cannot deny it; and for 
my part, I wovid not do Charles 
any hurt: I only with to ſerve the 
boy; but he mult ſerve himſelf. I 
have a plentiful fortune for him, and 
a good intereſt in the country, ſo that 
the boy may do as well as e'er a one 
of them all; but to go to throw it all 
away, nobody can tell how, would 
1t not fret a man? Pox take theſe wo- 
men! it would have been better for 
the world, if there had been none of 
them born: his mother that's dead 
never brought me a ſhilling, and yet 
that was my own fgult too.'— Hold, 
brother,” ſaid Mrs. Hodſon, a little 
moved; don't be too hard upon the 
© women neither; conſider you have one 
in company, and one whom you have 
© bcen pleaſed at forme times to regard 
and eſteem; and as to my poor late 
filter, you know that was abſolutely 
your own act and decd ; you liked 
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her, and my father was too fond of 
all his children, indeed, to refuſe you 


„ 


conſent to marry her, though ſhe had 
© no fortune: yet, believe me, ſne brought 
you an excellent fortune in herſelf, 
© for never man had a better and more 


faithful wife. — Why, aye,' replied 


he, all this is true enough; however, 
* the ſtory might have been as well 
© omitted now; for if the father was 
© 2 fool, that's no reaſon why the ſon 
© ſhould be the ſame: and fo much for 
© that affair. But, pray, where is this 
© fine pennyleſs lady which that fooliſh 
fellow, there, (pointing to his ſon, ) 
is ſo mightily in love with? where- 
© abouts does the grow, that we may 
© keep at a diſtance from her while 1 


* ftay—And do you hear, young man, 


I expect you are never out of my 
ſight. J will carefully obey you, 
Sir, ' replied Mr. Jaiſon. You can 
require no more, ſaid Mrs. Hodſon. 


© As to the young lady, you need be 


© under no great apprehenſions concern- 
ing her: ſheis in this houſe; but, poor 
girl, there is nothing to be feared from 
© her. She is of ſo meek and gentle a 
© diſpoſition, that we need dread no 


proceedings which will diſturb or diſ- 


„ treſs us.” The old gentleman then 
enquired much about Caroline, and 
had her whole hiſtory delivered to him 
by Mrs. Hodſon, with which his heart 
was a good deal affected; and after it 
was done, he whiſpered Mrs. Hodſon, 


that he ſhould like prodigiouſly juſt to 


ſee the young woman : but then there 
were inſurmountable dificultics, and ſo 
he gave over the thought of it. | 

Mr. Jaiſon's wit was all the while at 
work how to manage matters, and how 
to eſcape the dangers that threatened 
him; tor his heart was too much fixed 
on Caroline to think ot refigning her 
ſo eafily, and his honour too ſtrictly 


bound to permit one thought of deſert- 


ing her: nay, he ſo tenderly and ſincere- 
ly loved her, that he would have rather 
incurred his father's whole diſpleaſure 
than her's, and rather have relinquiſhed 
all his birth-right than his better fortune 
in this amiable young lady. Though 


determined. in his reſolution, he was 
willing to proceed with all caution and 
reierve, aud therefore thus ſeemingly 
condeſcended, though at the greateſt 
diſtance from a rca} condeſcenſion. He 
had gained one main and principal point, 

| Which 
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. whichwas a longer continuance in town, 


and did not doubt, but by ſome means 
or other, to obtain his other better wiſhes. 
Nor was he diſſatis fied to find Caroline's 


ſtory atfefting to his father, ſince he 


looked upon that as a happy omen; for 
we generally have a ſecret eſteem for 
thoſe in diſtreſs, and love is commonly 


nearly allied to compaſſion. Such pre- 
paratives ſucceeding well, and to his 


wiſhes, he was determined to try the 
ſucceſs of another attempt; and to re- 


commend his cauſe to a friend of his 


father's, who was no leſs a friend to 
him, and for whom his father had the 
higheit reſpe& and veneration. 

The preſent day was ſpeiit in the com- 
pour of Mrs. Hodſon and his father, nor 
had he any the leaſt opportunity to write 
a ſyllable eicher to Caroline or his friend, 
as he propoſed ; however, he ſent a meſ- 
fage up to her, that his father was come, 
but deſired her not to be diſpirited. 
And when they ſeparated for bed, he 
pretended io go to the Temple, but gave 
a hint, and got admittance again, and 
was introduced to Caroline, whom he 
found dreadfully dejected, and feartully 
diſmayed. As the return of the ſun to 
the tnow-girt, Laplanders, after a long 
and diſmal half-year's night, was Mr. 
Jaiſon s preſence to her, comfortable, 
reviving, and chearing. As melancho- 
ly minds are wont, ihe had fed herſelf 
with a thouſand unealy and racking 
ſolicitudes, and had perplexed her tou! 
with variety of fears and apprehenfions, 
which had a reality only in her amict- 
ed mind. And ſurely ſhe had cauſe, 
juſt cauſe to be afflicied. Her father's 
diitreſs wrought very ſenſibiy upon 
her, and was a heavy burden, well 


nigh too grievous for her enfeebled 
ſhoulders : and the dread of loſing Mr. 
Jaiſon, whom ſhe tend-rly loved, and 


who was all her hope, her ſtay, and 
comfort, was a weight added to this, 
that rendered it perfectly inſupportable. 
His former converſe recurred very 
ſtrongly to her mind, and the dream 


which ſhe before deſpiſed, appeared 


cloathed in terrors. Thus was the op- 
reſſed and ſunk in woe, when all un- 


expected Mr. Jaiſon made his appear- 


ance, and roſe like the day-ſtar on her 


benighted heart. They embraced with 
all that fervour which true love inſpires; 


and filence, expreſſive and pathetick, a 
long time ſtopped their words: at length, 


while a ſpeaking tear ſtole gently down 


£c 


+ 
her damaſk cheeks, ſhe thus addreſſed 
him“ Oh, Mr. Jaifon ! it grieves me 
© to the heart, to think I ſhould be fo 
© unfortunate as to cauſe you ſo much 
© pain and uneaſineſs: would to God 
© I had never ſo afflicted you, but 
© that ſome lady worthy ſuch love 
© and honour had bleſſed you, and 
* given you that happineſs, which I, 
alas! cannot give you, but which 
my heart moſt ſincerely and tenderly 
wiſhes you !'—* I do not underſtand 
© theſe words, my love,” replied he: 
* you give me pain | you cauſe me un- 
© happineſs! another give me happinels, 
„ which you cannot give!” Alas! what 
are all theſe things? and what have I 
* done, that you have reaſon to ſuſpect 
* my love and honour? What have I 
done that has given you cauſe to ima- 
gine any other woman beſides your- 
ſelf could give me the leaſt degree of 
happineſs? Alas, alas ! Caroline, you 
wrong me abundantly! Never was 
love more fincere than mine; never 
was love more firm and durable. Do 
not then, my deareſt Caroline, ſu- 
ſpect me of any action unworthy that 
love; but join your endeavours with 
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She hid herfice in his boſom, and wept. 
© Strange infatuated creature,” ſaid ſhe, 
that Jam! Can you pardon me ?— 
Sure you mult deſpiſe me; for, in- 
« deed, I deſpiſe myteif! And yet, in 
© ſuch a variety of fears and dittrefles, 
© ſuch a number of diſeouragements and 
diſagreeable circumſtances, you can- 
© not wonder, that I am ſometimes ter- 
© ribly afraid, and ready to faint be- 
« neath my oppreſſion. But, dear Mr. 
* Jaiſon, excuſe and ſtrengthen me: I 
© have had moſt uneaſy fears upon me, 
© ſince I heard your father was come 
© and I cannot, yet, but dread it 1s to 
© convey you from me. Oh, do not 
© ;3mpuie it to my want of love! Wit- 
© ncjs, heaven and earth, that oft have 
« 
0 
0 
0 


heard my vows ! oh, witneſs all things 


to the ſincerity and purity of my heart; 

and be aſſured, nothing but Death's 

cold finger can dillolve my love!“ 
© I do not wonder, my deareſt, re- 
plied he, © at your fears or ſuſpicions ; 
for they are but too well grounded, 
and you haye but too much cauſe to be 
afraid: but depend upon my truth, 


and there found your hopes firm as 


© on a rock, which ſhall never fail you. 
My father is, indeed, come to town, 
V 


mine to forward both our felicities.“ 
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edith an intention to convey me from 
you. Mrs. Hodſon, out of her abun- 


* dant kindneſs and refpe& to me, has 


c informed him of my amour with 
© you, and the neceſſity of his imme- 
© diate preſence: a wrong, unlucky ward 
or two of mine gave her the hint; 
© and ſhe failed not to take it. I can- 
© not and ought not to condemn her; 
ſhe did it in fincerity, and with a 
good motive. My father was reſolved 
to depart from town immediately 
but we have carried that point; and 
he now propoſes a ſhort continuance 
here. I know not how we ſhall ma- 
nage the affair z but, ſome how or 
other, it muſt be done : for here, my 
Caroline, my wife!—O God, that you 


But why do I ſay really ?—you are, 
in all honaur, and in the fight of 
Heaven, you are my wife! I call, 
therefore, heaven and earth, and all 
things ſacred, to witneſs for me; and 
may every horror, every miſery, at- 
tend me, if ever I forſake thee, if 
ever I prove falſe to the vows which I 
have made; if ever I relinquiſh thee 
till death, O then may I be the 
very mark for Providence to ſhoot 
all it's ſharpeſt arrows at; may I 
then be ſurrounded with ſufferings 


men, and the yery ſcorn of my na- 
ture! Thus far, my deareſt Caro- 


though thus warm in thy love, I 
would proceed with all coolneſs and 
deliberation, that, if poſſible, my ta- 
ther may be brought to conſent to it, 
and all things may be eaſy and peace- 
able. For this purpoſe, I will pro- 
cure and give you a bond for a con- 
ſiderable ſum, to be paid upon for- 
feiture of my promiſe of marriage; 


which, if all other methods fail, may, 
at leaſt, be probable to move my fa- 
ther. But my greateit hope is in a 
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for whom he has a fingular friend- 
« ſhip, and whoſe opinion weighs more 
: ttrongly with him, than that of any 
other man living. I propote apply- 
© ing to him, and getting him to un- 
« dertake my cauſe.” Fear not, my Ca- 
roline; we have Providence on our 
7 ſide; we have fortitude in ourſelves ; 
© and, doubt not, but we ſhall ſucceed 


vet to our wiſnes. —= Methinks, Mr, 
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had conſented, and were but really ſa! 


tures which ſoft 


on every fide; the contempt of all 


line, am I determined in myſelf. But, 


and you ſhall do the like to me; 


worthy friend of my father's and mine, 


© Jaiſon,” ſaid ſhe, that Mrs, Hod-, 
« {on ſhould be the informer, gives me 
great uneaſineſs: that good woman, 
whoſe friendſhip to me 1 have no rea- 
ſon to ſuſpect, certainly judges it more 
for my advantage to have no concern 
with you; ſhe undoubtedly thinks ſo: 
were it not then better O ſtrengthen 
me, kind Heaven, to ſay it were 
it not better Oh! I cannot, cannot 
utter it Good God! that I ſhould 
be ſo miſerable a wretch !' So ſays 
ing, ſhe burſt into tears; and Mr. Jai- 
{on's heart was little leſs affected: loy- 
ers only know what lovers feel! Ye 
gentle fair-ones, and ye enamoured 
ſhepherds, whoſe hearts glow with that 
amiable and delightful paſſion, O ſym+ 
pathize with theſe true votaries, this af- 
fectionate and lovely pair! pour out in 
ſighs your ardent wiſhes for their bliſs ! 
ſo may the god of love crown all your 
hopes ; ſo may the queen of beauty be 
your friend ; and give to each the rap- 
ancy pictures; the 
tranſports which imagination, glowing 
warm, and fired with true affection, 
points to view | 3 ; 
Oh, my Caroline !* at length ſome- 
what recovered from his ſilent anxiety, 
faid Mr. Jaiſon; © well, indeed, it is, 
that you cannot utter it—never, nevep 
© more attempt it: your heart can ne- 
ver conſent to it; why ſhould you 
© ſpeak what is worſe than death ta 
© you or me? No, Caroline, we will 
© never part! no power on earth ſhall 
© divide us !—Here am I fixed: come 
* what will, I am ready to receive it. 
Be happy, therefore, in this my reſo- 
© lution ; and be comforted under this 
reflection: ſhew the ſame on your 
part, and endure with all the patience 
and magnanimity you; are able, Let 
my affection ſtrengthen you; and fear 
nothing, while you have a Jover and 
a friend ſo tender and ſtedfaſt: be 
aſſured, there ſhall be on my part 
nothing wanting to perfect our bliſs ; 
and I haye no fears concerning it. 
All my fears are for you; and I 
would wiſh ſincerely to remove them. 
I come now purpolely ſo to do; and 
as my time is ſhort and precarious, 
earneſtly entreat, my love, that what- 
ever may happen, or however neceſ- 
ſity may keep me from you, you 
would be convinced and fatisfied, that 
I am reſolved as death; and yours 
beyond the power or malice of men 
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# or deyils. I cannot doubt it," re» 
plied ſhe ; © but yet excuſe the timidity 
* of a weak woman, and pardon the 
fears of an unhappy daughter : for to 
ſay the truth, my father's ſutferings 
ſo diftreſs and torture my mind, that I 
am lcarce capable of reflecting on any 
thing beſide. He has been with me 
lince you left me; and ſure never was 
any thing ſo afflicting ! I fear he will 
loſe his ſenſes : and unlels he, by ſome 
means or other, recovers my ſiſter, 
never more recover the right ſtate of 
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proceed in theſe diſtreſſes, I am ut- 
terly ignorant; nor can I guels where 
they will end; but, indeed, I fear 
© ſomething very dreadful,'— I have, 
you know, exerted all my endeavours,” 
replied he, © for his ſeryice, and to find 
© out your ſiſter, if poſſible: our laſt 
reſource has not yet failed us; for 
though we have heard nothing from 
the advertiſements, it is not impoſ- 
ſible but that we may. As much as I 
am able, in my preſent ſtraits and 
diſtreſſes, you may be aſſured I will 
aſſiſt him. Do not doubt me. Reſt 
ſatisfied, that I can forget nothing 
which any way tends to make you 
happy: and for that purpoſe, though 
to part with you is worle than death, 
I muſt now haſten to my friends, and 
employ this night in a proper conſul- 
tation. Welcome, Caroline, ſleepleſs 
nights and fſleepleſs days; wercome 
fears, and every fatigue, ſo be I may 
but thereby prove my affection to 
thee, my deareſt love, and at length 
be rewarded with the poſſeſſion of thee, 
with peace and tranſport z which will, 
I am ſure, as much exceed my ex- 
pectations, as your excellencies ex- 
ceed all my power to deſcribe or ſpeak 
them.“ So ſaying, he embraced her 
in his arms with the ſincereſt fondnels 
and, unable either of them to ſpeak, 
they ſighed, they wept, they preſſed each 
other's hands; they wept and fighed 
againz they ſmote their breaſts, and 
parted. | 

Mr. Jaiſon haſtened to his friend, and 
though ſomewhat unſeaſonable, begged 
to ſpeak with him on important buſi- 
neſs: he ſucceeded here to his wiſhes; 
and Mr. Clayton (for that was his 
name) promiſed to wait at home the 
next morning, when Mr. Jaiſon pro- 
poſed bringing his father to viſit him, 
This done, he retired to his chambers, 
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his mind. What to do, or how to 
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and having refreſhed himſelf with a lit- 
tle ref}, roſe early, and was at Mrs. 
Stevens's long * his father was up. 
The old man, when he came down, 
found his ſon very ſtudiouſly reading, 
and was highly delighted to behold 
him there, and ſo well employed: his 
heart was ever fond of him, and it re- 

uires no great matter to kindle again 
the flame of affection. All were per- 
fectly in good humour at breakfaſt, and 
Mr. Jaiſon propoſed to his father a vi- 
fit to their old and worthy friend Mr, 
Clayton: he readily conſented, and eve- 
ry thing ſeemed likely to ſucceed to 
their wiſhes. Mrs. Hodion was highly 
delighted on perceiving this great amity 
between the father and ſon, and bleſſed 


herſelf, for that prudent ſtep which ſhe 


had taken: ſhe ſpoke very copiouſly and 


well on the matter, and deſcanted large- 


ly and wiſely on the neceſſity every one 
is under to diſcharge their duty exactly 
without favour or affection, without 
any regard to this or that man, and ta 
leave the conſequence to the Supreme. 
She ſpoke no leſs powerfully on, the 
great duty of obedience to parents, and 
the neceſſary bleſſings which certainly 
attend it; than on the immediate duty 
every parent is under to conſult for his 

child's good, and to do all in their 
power to forward his advantage, and 
to correct his errors. In ſhort, ſhe 
dwelt well and perſuaſively on every 
moral topick which their preſent cir- 
cumſtances might ſuggeſt, and enlarged 
on every branch of duty which the 
preſent occaſion gave her an opportunity 
to introduce; inſomuch that all the 
company applauded her wiſdom and 
goodneſs ; and Mr. Jaiſon, who was ſq 
great a ſufferer at preſent by means of 
it, could not but acknowledge an ami» 
able force and power, which obliged 
him to commend and admire it, and, 
ſpite of lus reaſonable prejudices, com- 
pelled him to revere and etteem it: 
ſuch is the perſuaſive rhetorick of real 
r. undiſſembled religion and goods 
nels. | 


HAP. II. 


OLD MR. JAISON'S SATIRICK REs 
MARKS UPON THE TOWN, Ir's 
DIVERSIONS, LADIES, JEWS, &c. 
HIS VISIT TO AN OLD FRIEND 
THEIR CONVERSATION, FAVOU- 

| RABLE 
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RABLE TO THE LOVERS, A VI- 


SIT TO. CAROLINE SUCCESSFUL 
' ENOUGH, 


As old Mr. Jaiſon walked with his 
ſon to Mr. Clayton's, there was 


ſcarce an obje& which preſented itſelf 


that did not raiſe his indignation and 
anger; for he was a true country gen- 
tleman, and detetted ail the follies of 
the town, though he judged many things 
in it neceſſary. The numbers of bills 
for plays, balls, aſſemblies, and the 
like, ſtruck him with great diſguſt; nor 
could he help exelaiming very loudly 
againſt the religious governors of this 
realm, for ſuffering luch an abundant 
quanti y of diverſions, ſo coniraty to 
our national eftabhſhment in church 
and ſtate, ſo utterly prejudicial to the 


lives and properties of the ſubject. Nor 
was he leſs duguſted at the drefs of the 
men and wumen, the politer ſort I mean, 


which caſualiy fell under his obſerva- 
tion. The ridiculous aping of foreign 
faſhions cauſed him to lament and fore- 
bode great miſeries to England from 
thence, and to remark that it was no 
romantick notion. that after we have 
imported all the follies with the lan- 
_ guage of France, we ſhall then be ready 
to import their laws alſo, and to ſub- 
mit to their government : which he pro- 
Nounced with a hearty, God forbid!' 
and a ſevere ſarcaſm on that nation, 
which he always greatly diſliked, and 


the language of which he would never 


ſuffer his ton, by his content, to learn; 
eſteeming it, as he uſed to ſay, prog- 
moſiicatory. \ The ladies indecency in 
their dreis ſtruck him exceedingly ; par 
ticularly, the immenſe rotundity of ſome 
hoops which he 'met, and the dapper 
cConciſeneis of the ſilken coats, well con- 
trived 10 dijplay the beauties of the leg 
and foot; better concealed, than too la- 
viſhly ditplayed to vulgar and unworthy 
eyes. He wes 10 jets offended at the 
Aiſproportionate littleneſs of their hats; 
and could not help remarking the ſmall- 
neſs of that concentrick circle to the 
Circle of the hoop, obſerving the ladies 
were certainiy unſkilled in mathema- 
ticks; but the enormuns length of nb- 
band hanging dangling down, with the 
ſmart gay cock of the hat, was matter 
of more mirth than indignation to him: 
Since, ſays he, thele women are cer - 
- © tainly ſtage dancers, and come broad 
to make one laugh, and to entice one 
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© to the play-houſes, juſt as your tum- 
«© blers in puppet-ſhews go about coun- 
© try towns in their fool-ccats.* He 
could not be perſuaded the ladies whom 
he ſaw ſo adorned were ladies of cha- 
rafter and modeſty, You might have 
as well perſuaded him, that Admiral 
Vernon was an enemy to Britain; for 
Admiral Vernon was his Magnus Apollo; 
a patriot, in his eſtimation, greater than 
ever England before produced: and he 

had many things to ſay in proof thereof. 
But there was yet behind ſomething 
that gave him more diſturbance than all 
before related, and that was the ſight 
of a man with a Jew-like appearance. 
Oh, his gall roſe ever to the height on 
the beholding ſuch, and he could freely 
have told them, as he ſaid, a little of 
his mind. Anti- chriſtian hereticks, 
© that have not the form of godlineſs ; 
© cormorants ready to devour us, to eat 
up our lands, our lives, our proper- 
ties, our every thing!' Nor did he 


ever touch upon the ſubje& without an 


exact and long detail of their ſufferings 
in the ſiege of Jeruſalem. See their 
© reward in that, would the old patriot 
ſay, © for crucifying the King of Hea- 
© ven! See there what bicfſed rewards 
attended them! fee there what choice 
* glories ahd honours purijued them! 
© ſee there how they were reipe&ed and 
© remunerated! Oh, 'tis a fine, a glo- 
* rious proſpect! But, I hope, there 
© will be no ſuch proſpect for us. I 
* would adviſe a return to this Jeru- 
* ſfalem, not a making of England the 
land of Canaan. We have no milk 
and honey to ſpare; nay, if onee they 
come in tribes amongſt us, we ſhall 
© have no more milk and honey tor 
ourſelves. Away with them to Ca- 
© naan; let them build again their old 
city: the Romans won t hurt them 
© again—and who would not aſſiſt this 
poor unhappy people? 

Thus the old gentleman deſcanted, 
till they arrived at Mr. Clayton's; who, 
as ſoon as they were ſeated, and com- 
mon compliments had paſſed, began to 
enquire into the reaſon of this unexpect- 
ed journey of Mr. Jaiion's to town. To 
which he returning but evaſive kind of 
aniwers, Mr. Clayton preſſed him the 
more cloſely on the ſcore of their ancient 
triendthip to inform him, unleſs it were 
{ome private, or family affairs, into 
which he had no right to enquire, The 


old gentleman, ſhaking his head, and 


very 
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very ſignificantly looking at his ſon, ob- 


ſerved that it was indeed a family affair, 


and one of great conſequence, other- 


wiſe he ſhould never have taken fuch a 
plaguy troubleſome, tedious journey, to 
ſuch a diabolical, deteſted place as this 


ſame London; the ſeat of folly, the me- 


tropolis of iniquity, the neſt of whores 
and villains, the ſink of corruption, and 
the den of plunderers, homicides, and 
barbarians! * Hold, Sir,' ſaid Mr. 
Clayton, ſmiling, don't condemn us 
one and all together. I doubt not 
but there may be many ſuch as you 


is hard, for the offences of . ſome, all 
ſhould ſuffer. A little more charity 
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ſelf.'—* My ſon! replied the old 


man, I heartily wiſh I had never been 


fool enough to have ſent him hither. 
To ſay the truth, it was always againſt 
my will; but we country folks know 
nothing; your wiſer heads muſt di- 


are mighty plauſible arguments for 
young fellows taking chambers, to 
ſtudy—not the law, but the way to 


pleaſure and gaiety, and to lead a lite 
of debauchery and infamy. I was in 
oreat danger of knowing this too 
late. — How fo, my good friend!“ 
ſaid Mr. Clayton; what dangers have 
* you been in from hence? 1 hope no 
© misfortunes either have, or have been 
© like to befal you. I ſhould be in- 
« finitely ſorry for that; and, I truſt, 
© you will not ſcruple to uſe my {mall 
© endeavours in any matter where I 
0 
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6 
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can be ſerviceable.—“ I am, and al- 
ways have been, obliged to you, my 
old friend, for your good-will to me,” 
eplied Mr. Jaiſon the elder; but, in- 
deed, friend Clayton, that boy there, 
that boy has gone near to ruin himſelf, 
and to break my heart. Well, it is a 
delicate ſubject, and I hope we are 
out of danger now; ſo we may reſt a 
little eaſy.— I am heartily ſorry to 
hear this, Sir,“ replied Mr. Clayton 


entertained a better opinion of my 


young friend, and I ſhould be {ſorry _ 


toalterit. I muſt own, you ſurprize 
me very much. Surely you have had 
ſome wroug information: I cannot 
think, but you myſt have, by ſome 
means or other, miſtaken the matter. 


I cannot conceive what you lay ; ruin 


deſcribe amongſt us; but conſider, it 
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© him 217 and break your beart? . im- 
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. © pollible! you ſurprize me exceeding- 
s 


y. * Surprized more or leſs,” ſaid 


the old gentleman, * foitis: tor if the 


firſt be true, depend upon the latter; 
if he ruins himſelf, certa:n it is, he 
breaks my heart; nothing more clear 
and infallible, friend Clayton. Why, 
conſider, he is my only child, and a 
good boy enough in general he has been 
to me. I have a pietty good eſtate; 
nay, to ſay no more, few men, in our 
country, 1 believe, can touch me 
and, to think of his forfeiting this, 
death and hell! 1s it not enough ta 
make a father mad? Why, man, he 
was on the brink of matrimony— 
with— Upon this Mr. Clayton, 


aughing exceedingly, ſaid, Pray, ex- 


cule me, Sir, for I cannot help tmil- 
ing at theſe your wonderous fears, 
and at the ſame time rejoicing that 
nothing worſe comes out. I thought 
he had been at a gaming-table, and 
loft all his fortune. I thought 
bleſs me, I don't know what dreadful 
things I thought !—gut come, ſo long 
as a lady is ail the affair, we will 
not be very uneaſy, friend Jaiſon, at 
this matter: for- put it upon the very 
wortt footing you can, and that is, 
the lady's want of fortune, I fee no- 
thing, and, in your heart, I dare ſay, - 
neither do you, that ought to give 
you ine leaſt trouble. What! not 
trouble me to ſee my fon,” replied he, 
married to a woman of neither for- 
tune nor family! May he not expect | 
one of the belt ladies in the land ?— 


He is a fool it he marries any other: 


I will aſſiſt him there.“ It would 
be no difficult matter, friend Jaiſon,* - 


replied he, © to give you a tufficient an- 


o 


v 
6 
. 


ye 
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ſwer on this head: but pray give me 
leave to enquire, who this female is, - 
that has cauſed all theſe fears and 
diſturbances, —Prav, Sir,” ſaid he to 


he ſon, © who is this lady, whom your 


father ſpeaks of?“ — It would be 
very improper, Sir, faid he, for me 
to ſay any thing concerning her, wWith- 
out my father's permiliion: if he 
thinks proper, I will inform you 
concerning her. —“ You may ſpare 
yourſelf that. trouble, Charles, re- 


plied the father: I will tell you; ſhe's 


0 
0 


© to ſeek her fortune, and in good faitn 
the had almoſt found it; to ſay truth, 


0 


a young woman of not a halfpenny 
fortune, who came up to town here 
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Her father is a gentleman of ſmall for- 
© tune,” replied Mr. Jaiſon the younger, 


— 


my couſin Hodſon 


well enough 
of the girl herſelf, but what avails 


all that—dv you think Charles ſhall 
© eyer be ſo mad as to marry a woman 


© without fortune? Of what fami- 


« ly, pray, is ſhe?” ſaid Mr. Clayton. 


© in the North, of a very ancient, good, 
< and honourable family: nay, indeed, 


I believe, of a noble deſcent; but 


what is that to the inborn virtnes and 


© excellencies of a perſon's own mind?“ 


m— Well, my good friend, faid Mr. 
Clayton, and was this really the oc- 


« eafion of your journey to town ?'— 
Fes, truly, replied be, © and I think 


a very fufftcient reaſon: for I have a 


© right at leaſt to judge of theſe matters, 


© and although perhaps I would never 


< intrude a wife upon my ſon, yet I 
© have a negative voice doubtleſs.”— 
«© Therein I entirely agree with you, 
ſaid Mr. Clayton: but I am ſure you 


© have too much good ſenſe to think of * honour ſhould ſuffer no ſtain.” 


« refuſing your ſon the greateſt happi- 
© neſs this world can afford; a free 
© choice, and the poſſeſſion” of a woman 
© he loves; on account of any ſuch little 
© petty conſiderations as a few thouſand 
pounds: was your eftate encumbered, 
or did he or 
© would be reafonable enough to con- 


c fult that in a wife; but, as the cafe 
©« ſtands, furely the one only thing to 


< be conſulted by fuch à father as you, 
© 1s the happineſs of your ſon. Nay, 
< I am convinced, it muſt be ſo; or if 


vou proceed otherwife, I ſhall judge 


© you have run out your eſtate, and 
* want your ſon's wife to mend it a- 


gain. Mr, Clayton well knew, that 


this was a ſtring Mr. Jaiſon conld not 


bear touching, and the only proper one 
to: make him found as they could wifh ; 
and fo it proved No, Sir, replied he, 
© if I thought yon or any man would 
« judge thus of me, I would marry my 
© zon to a woman that had not a groat : 


want money, it 


aw 
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© py, and a means t6 pleaſe himſelf in 
one of the principal concerns of life, 
all for a little paltry money! On my 
word, it will ſound very odd; I muſt 
confeſs it will ſtagger me greatly. 
Do not imagine, I would adviſe you 
to run precipitately into any ſcheme 
of this . ſort; no, I would have the 
merits and character of the lady well 
conſidered, I would have the whole 
affair well and prudently deliberated 
and if nothing but money was found 
to be the obſtacle, then I would have 
you act generoufly, and as you 
would have choſen yourſelf in a ſi- 
milar caſe. Excuſe me, my good 
friend; for as I am an abſolute ſtran- 
ger to the merits of the cauſe, I only 
* ſpeak and adviſe as a well-wiſher to 
© you and your ſon; and as you have 


been pleaſed more than once to be 
directed by me, I therefore ſpeak the 


© beheve me, friend Clayton, few peo- 


ple have taken greater care of the 
main chance; and I believe alſo, few 
people have more improved a fortune 
© than I have done.'—* I have always 
© thought ſo,” ſaid he; © but conſider 


« with yourſelf, how ſtrange it will ap- 


6 pear in the of the world, that 


you ſhould refuſe your ſon a liberty, 


© which (pardon me) you took your- 
ſelf—a power to make himſelf hap- 


more freely, and the more earneſtly, 


Das moſt ſincerely deſirous that our 


A filence enfued, and the old man, 
though unable to advance any thing a- 
amit Mr. Clayton's remarks, was yet 
abſolutely unwilling to come into any 
ſuch meafures. He thanked him, how- 
ever, for his friendly advice, and obſerved 
that his ſon had found an able advocate 
in him, but that, as to himſelf, he was 
perfectly determined; which Mr. Clay- 
ton obſerved it was not in his power to 
prevent: he could do no more, nor in- 
deed was it proper for him to ſay more; 
as a friend and ſincere well-wiſher to 
the family, he had delivered his opinion; 
in doing which he had no other motive 
than a true and unfeigned friendſhip 
for them, and if they thought not pro- 


per to pay any attention to his opinions, 
it was by no means his fault. But 


« pr'ythee, Charles, ſaid he to Mr. Jai- 
ſon, the ſon, where is this lady of 
© yours, where is ſhe to be found? Me- 


© thinks I ſhould like very well to ſee 


her; I could give a better judgment 
© of the matter if I was a little time in 
© her company. May I be permitted 
© that honour ?“ Doubtleſs, Sir, re- 
lied he, if you defire it; but as that 
will hardly be agreeable to my father, 
you mutt excuſe his preſence there: 
I could wiſh it were fo; for though 
I think myſelf bound to obey him, 
and though I am determined to do ſo, 
yet I mutt openly confeſs and declare, 
that without her I never can, I m_ 
* 
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will be happy. It is not poſſible for 


her many excellencies truly deſerve 
it: ſhe ſhall keep it; and though I will 
not diſoblige my father, yet, in inten- 
tion, I muſt and ever will be her's. 
Nay, I am bound to her, by ſo man 
ties of honour and love, that I axes 
ueſtion whether it were even poſſible 
© Ior me to get free. I hope, there- 
© fore, my good and honoured father, 
© who has ever been ſo indulgent and 
E kind to me, will maturely weigh the 
© matter, and conſider, that I am ready 
to obey his will, though at the loſs 
© of every thing dear to me, and yet 
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* 


* muſt not forfeit my honour and oaths, 


© for every other earthly conſideration. 
© To marry any other, is what I will 
never do; and if I am not permitted 
© to poſſeſs this moſt amiable of her 
c ſex, I will enjoy her in my thoughts, 
© and in melancholy reflection indulge 
© the fond hopes I had conceived.' He 
ſpoke this in ſuch a manner, that it 
truly reached his father's heart; a tear 


ſtole down his cheeks, and he made no 
ſort of reply. Mr, Clayton perceiving - 


it, preſſed the ma home, and urged 
a viſit of them all to the young lady; 
to which, after much entreaty, the other 
conſented, as he was really deſirous to 
ſee Caroline; and having ſpent an hour 
or two in ſocial chat, and drank a diſh 
of chocolate, they made the beſt of their 
way to Mrs. Stevens's, to pay Miſs Ca- 
roline a vilit. | 
It happened, that the firſt obje& which 
reſented itſelf on their entrance into the 
ouſe, wag Miſs Jenny Stevens, whoſe 
figure and appearance very highly diſ- 
guſted old Mr. Jaiſon; and more eſpe- 
cially, as he imagined her to be the lady 
whom they were about to viſit. Jenny 
was pretty round too about the waiſt, 
which did not eſcape the connoiſſeur's 
eyes: and her dreſs was exactly ſuch as 
he hated; ſuch as the ladies of her taſte 
eminently diſtinguiſh themſelves by in 
the gay world. The reader may, per- 
haps, be ſurprized to find her at home 
again, after her happy alliance with the 
charming Mr. Fortebrand; but we 
muſt inform him, that ſome unlucky 
accident or other happened in the midſt 
of all their bliſs, which deſtroyed the 
ſcene of happineſs between them, and 
unluckily for poor Jenny, compelled 
her dear gallant to fly the realm, and 
ts forſake the woman whom he ſo ten- 


me to be ſo. She has my heart, and 


derly loved, and had ſo barbaroufly 
ruined. It is not to be imagined or 
ſuſpected, that he had made or left any 


ſort of proviſion for Jenny, or the little 


miſerable unborn infant. No, he had 
no regard to any moral or ſacred obli- 
gations, and was abſolutely unconcern- 
ed for the welfare of any one, however 
connected or allied to him. The truth 
of the matter was, he wanted to get rid 
of Jenny, and therefore contrived a tale 
to deceive her, and pretending imme- 
diate neceſſity, and violent haſte, told 
it, kiſſed her, damned his ill-luck, and 
parted from her. Thus was ſhe left 
entirely friendleſs, without either money 
or credit, without either innocence or 
induſtry. She did not, indeed, deſerve 
pity; but parents feel not like indif- 
terent Ont, She applied to her mo- 
ther; and the bowels of her mother 
yearned to her unfortunate daughter, 
and ſhe received the miſerable object 
home again, undutiful and ungrateful 
as ſhe before had been. | | 
She could not prejudice any one much 
in her favour, as ſhe had a peculiar 
pertneſs and levity, which, wherever 
they are found, mult be hateful to every 
reaſonable man. No wonder, therefore, 
old Mr. Jaiſon was greatly diſguſted ; 
who, turning round to his ſon, * Pr'ythee, 
© Charles,” ſaid he, is this your ele- 
« gant miſtreſs? ha l- On my word, 
© the is a moſt charming young lady.“ 
Mr. Jaiſon was by no means diſpleaſed 
with the miſtake, imagining, as was 
the caſe, the modeſt, meek deportment 
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of Caroline, would not ſuffer any diſ- 


advantage by ſuch a compariſon. He 
informed his father, therefore, that this 

was the daughter of the landlady, much 

unlike the lady they were about to viſit: 

for which purpoſe they were introduced 
into Mr. Hodſon's apartment, who was 
made acquainted with their intention, 
and deſired to inform Caroline thereof. 
Mrs. Hodſon, as we may well conceive, 

was no enemy to Caroline, but, on the 
contrary, wiſhed her well in every part 

of life; nor can any ſuch matter be in- 
ferred from her proceeding in the man- 

ner above related with regard to her 

nephew. She doubtleſs therein judged 

and acted very rightly ; well knowing 

the impropriety there- was in ſuch a 

match without the conſent of Mr. Jai- 

fon's father; well knowing the breagh 

of duty which mutt be made thereby, 

and the calamities which would be pro- 
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bable therefore to befal him. \acuated 
by which laudable motives ſhe certainly 
roceeded in a manner the moſt juſti- 
Fable and commendable. Caroline had 
too much good ſenſe, and too good an 
opinion of Mrs. Hodſon, to judge other- 
wiſe; and, therefore, though ſhe could 
not but be ſorry for the 8. N 
yet could the not, in reaſon, be diſpleaſed 
_ at Mrs. Hodſon for her part in it: 
whence it happened, that the reſpe& and 
regard on both fides was not at all di- 
miniſhed or decreaſed. It was great 
fatis faction, nevertheleſs, to Mrs. Hod- 
fon to bear ſuch a meſſage to Caroline, 
as ſhe had really no objection to her 
nephew's marrying her, if his father 
faw fitting; as ſhe had no doubt, nay, 
on the contrary, had the greateſt opinion 
of her modeſty and virtue, and a very 
ſtrong opinion that ſhe would make one 
of the bet and moſt excellent wives. 
With much pleaſure therefore ſhe went 
to Caroline's apartment, and informed 
her of the purport of her viſit, deſiring 
her to dreſs herſelf as neatly as ſhe could, 
and to come down to her room. _ 
© Perhaps, child, ſaid ſhe, there 
© may be ſomething turn out more to 
© your advantage than you are aware 
of. Methinks it ſeems a good ſign. 
Do not imagine me yonr enemy, or 


A 


prejudice you: no, very far from it. 
You may, perhaps, eſteem me ſuch 
from what has paſſed, and from the 
information which I have given my 
brother. But therein I did not more 
or leſs than my duty: and that it be- 
hoves every individual, without fa- 
vour or affection, always to do; leay- 
ing the conſequence to an all-wiſe 
Providence, who cannot be diſpleaſed 
at us if we fulfil our parts, whatever 
may be the event. Make that al- 
ways your ſtanding and invariable 
rule: a& according to your con- 
ſcience, and diſcharge your duty to 
the full: leave the reſt, and be aſſured 


and I am affured, whatever is beſt for 
you and him will follow. For my 
own part, I moſt ſincerely wiſh your 
welfarez and if my brother thinks 
proper to give his conſent, I ſhall be 
by no means backward : nay, more 
than that, if I perceive the leaſt pro- 
bability of it, be aſſured I will do my 
utmoſt to forward it. I fincercly with 
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it will proſper. In your caſe, and 
my nephew's, I have proceeded thus; 
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you well, and whatever I can do to 
promote your real advantage, you are 
convinced, I hope, that 1 am ready 
to do; but do not offer to proceed one 
ſtep in any affair or concern of life, 
that may hereafter upbraid you, an 

be a matter of uneaſineſs and diſquie- 
* tnde to your mind. — Whatever, 
© Madam, I might ſuffer,* ſaid Caro- 
line, © I would on no account dare to 
© blame the excellence of your proceed- 
© ings, ſince J am fo fully convinced it 
© 15 in all things right; nor can I ever 
© imagine you, who have behaved ſo 
* kindly to me in —_ reſpect, my 
enemy; far, very far from that: but 
your kindneſs will give a little to the 
© frailty of human nature; and, I truſt, 
vill excnſe me, if by means thereof 1 
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have erred a little. Mr. Jaiſon's be- 
haviour has been altogether ſuch as 
myſt command my eſteem, not to ſay 
my greateſt affection. You are no 
itranger to the many obligations con- 
ferred upon me by him: you know 
what I owe to him, even all that I 
enjoy; life, innocence, liberty, and 
every thing. You would, you muſt 
condemn me, were I ungrateful to 


a due ſenſe of the greatneſs of my 
obligations: and I need not inform 
en der nearly love and gratitude are 
allied. Do but then conſider how al- 
moſt impoſſible it hath been for me 
to reſiſt thoſe kind and tender offers 
which he has made me, warmed, as 
my heart already was, prepared as 
my inclinations were, by the abun- 
dant and fingular favonrs conferred 
upon me by him. You will not blame 
me; for, indeed, I was here a good 
deal involuntary; my mind was not 

perfectly free to chuſe or refuſe 
py cannot condemn me, if 1 received 
is offers with joy, and felt a ſatisfac- 
tion in accepting and returning his love. 
I will make a generous confeſſion to 
you, Madam, as I eſteem you my fin- 
cere and undoubted friend: though L 
love Mr. Jaifon infinitely more than 
myſelf, though I can never be happy 
ſeparated from him, yet fo far am I 
from deſiring any thing contrary to his 
intereſt or advantage, that I willingly 
give up all right and title to him, hard 
as it inay be to my ſoul, and will en- 
deavour to be contented under my mis = 
fortune, if it may render him, his fa- 
ther, and yourſclf, happy, - I truſt in 
God 
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God I can reſign, and I will uſe my 
© endeavours (though it were far leſs 
difficult to part with life) to part with 
© him; and in mournful folitude ſpend 
my days, ever wiſhing an increaſe of 
© his happineſs.” 
Mrs. Hodſon was ſurprized at ſuch an 
heroick, yet ſo ſerene and pathetick a de- 
claration, and was almoſt ſorry that ſhe 
had thrown any obſtacle in the way of 
this worthy pair: however, ſhe was de- 
termined to uſe all her endeavours to- 
wards their happineſs, and promiſed 
Caroline her utmoſt aſſiſtance ; who, 
being modeſtly and decently adorned, 
deſcended, with Mrs. Hodſon, to the 
room where was all ſhe loved, and all 
ſhe feared. Old Mr. Jaiſon had re- 
tained nothing in his mind ſo ſtrongly 
as the figure and appearance of Mis 
Jenny : he had continued to ruminate 
conſtantly upon it; and, as he was 
mightily diſguſted, fo did he not eaſily 
forget it. But when Caroline, intro- 
duced by Mrs. Hodſon, made her ap- 
pearance, the compariſon ſtruck him 
very ſtrongly; and his prejudice was as 
much warped to the other fide. Caro- 
line's perſon was, indeed, very ftriking : 


her ſickneſs, had greatly injured her, 


having robbed her cheeks of that fine 
damaſk bluſh, which Nature ſpread over 
tne ivory whiteneſs of her ſkin, and 
waich exceeded all that the painter's pen- 
cil ever yet could repreſent. However, 
this occaſion reſtored it; for, on her 
entrance, a beauteous glow ſpread it - 
ſelf over her face, and her lovely eyes, 
in modett meekneis fixed upon the 
ground, diſcoyered only fo much of 
their luſtre, as helped imagination to 
form and fancy the reſt. She was tall, 
and remarkably gracetul in her perſon ; 
her manner was peculiarly engaging, 
and her addreſs particularly pleaſing, as 
it was particularly modeſt, ſweet, and 
affable. She was dreſſed in a long white 
ſack, neat without affectation, and gen- 
tcel without a fooliſh and forward com- 
pliance with faſhions. The exacteſt 
artiſt could not find a fault in her face, 
which yet received ſuch an inexpreſſible 
ſoftneſs from the lovely diſpoſition of 
her mind, as ſtruck every beholder with 
delight. She was in no ſmall confuſion 
on her firſt admiſſion ; her little heart 
beat with tumultuous throbs, and her 
ſnowy boſom heaved with fearful anxie- 


ty. Old Mr. Jaiſon fixed his eyes upon 
her, and compared her preciſely in his 


/ 
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mind with Jenny ; the loſt nothing 


thereby; and was ſecretly much ſatiſ- 


| fied, not to ſay delighted, with her. 


The converſation grew tolerably ſociable 
and jocole. Mr. Clayton grew merry, 
and old Mr. Jaiſon's heart began to 


open; the young folks revived a little 
in hope, and Mrs. Hodſon was not 


backward to promote the growing chear- 
fulneſs. In which ſituation we muſt at 
preſent leaye them, as we are ſummon=- 
ed to attend the concerns of our other 


worthies, particularly Mr. Sanſon, who | 


appears by his haſte and zeal to have 


ſome important matter on the anvil, 


ſome point which requires fiery expe- 
dition and diſpatch, 


CHAP. III. 


MR. SANSON FINDS OUT AND vi- 


SITS HIS DAUGHTER LUCY. 
THE DISTRESS OCCASIONED 
THEREBY, AND THE MISERY 


OF THE UNHAPPY FATHER, 


SHE IS REMOVED BY MR. JAI= 
SON FROM THE PLACE WHER 
THEY FOUND HER. | 


E had heard that Mr. Jaiſon was 
engaged in company, and there- 
fore went not into the room, but de- 
ſired inſtantly to ſpeak with him; with 
which he complied, and Mr. Sanſon 


ſcarce beheld him before he cried out, 


© She is found; we have her! ſhe is 
found! Oh, pray go with me now 
this inſtant; dear Sir, go with me 
to my Lucy.“ Mr. alf 

natural, deſired to know whence he 
had this information. From that 
« gentleman,” ſaid he, pointing to a 
perſon who was with him, and who 
was no other than the identical Mr. 
Copper, concerning whom we have 
heretofore heard; who, reading the ad- 
vertiſement concerning Lucy in the 
papers, came to give in his information 
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of her, and to receive the reward pro- 


poſed. Mr. Jaiſon enquired of him 
concerning her; and, finding that he 


was acquainted with her preſent ſitua- 


tion, promiſed immediately to attend 
them, atter he had juſt given a proper 
notice to his friends in the next room. 
Accordingly, he begged his father's 
permiſſion, letting him know a general 
ttate of the caſe; and having procured 
it, made the beſt of his way with Mr. 

.-Y's Sanſon 


on, as was 
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Sanſon and Mr. Copper in queſt of 
Lucy. Mr. Jaifon ſatisfied Mr. Cop- 
per as to the gratuity offered for the 

erſon who ſhould give information of 
ker and both he and Mr. Sanſon 
were pretty anxious in enquiring after 
her preſent ſituation and ſtate, © I 
© wiſh, gentlemen,” ſaid Mr. Copper, 
it were in my power to give you any 
account that might be ſatisfactory; 
but I fear you will find matters even 


ſhe a friend of mine-—you know beſt 


than ſo found.'—* Man, do not 
make me mad!* ſaid Mr. Sanſon; 
ſhe is my child, my daughter, my 
poor dear child—and ſhall I not re- 
cover her again!—Oh, I ſhall now 
© ſoon ſee my Lucy, and then to die 
© in her arms will be a comfort in- 
E deed '“ I am ſorry, Sir,” replied 
Mr. Copper, very ſorry, that ſhe is 
« your child; but might I perſuade 
« you, (and I with I had known the 
caſe before) I would return back, 
and not think of ſeeing her: worſe 
miſeries are reſerved tor you than 
you imagine. — Worle than I fuf- 
fer !' ſaid Mr. Sanſon; Oh, igno- 
rant and unikiiful ! you know not 
what I ſuffer; you are not ſo well 
taught and experienced in the ſchoo] 
of miſery as I am; you have not 
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© ſuch again 1˙·— But, Sir, ſaid Mr. 
Jaiſon, you ſhould let your happineſs 
in ſome meaſure weigh with your 
miſery. Conſider what a daughter 
you have in Miſs Caroline; whofe 
many virtues and great goodneſs 
ſhould compenſate for almoſt every 
other earthly milery : conſider how 
much worle your ſufferings might 
have been, and what a dreadful load 
you muſt have had, if ſhe had not 
eſcaped in this unhappy wreck ; and 
if you had not had one drop of hope 
or comfort left in the deſtruction of 
all you love or value. And you are 
convinced that this was no improba- 
ble matter. Providence hath here 
exerted itlelf in your behalf; anger 
it not therefore by an utter and ab- 
6 ſolute unthankfulnefs.'—" I thank 
you for your caunſel, Sir, replied 
he; but good now, who are they that 
are ſo wile as thus to medicine their 
grief with ſweet words? Oh, they 
* come wonderous imoothly from a 
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worſe than you can imagine: were 


—I ſhouid think her far better loſt, 


had ſuch trials—may never man have 
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©. heart at eaſe! theſe things appear 
© quite light and very trifling—as who 
* ſhould ſay I would not do ſo and ſo. 
But mark me, nature is far ſtronger 
© than flowery rhetdrick, and ſtings of 
« parental grief ſeverer than to be 
© healed by the gilded pill of counſel. 
© Come, come, no more of that: I tell 
you, Lucy is my child, my firſt- 
born, my darling; a thouſand times 
J have dandled her on my knees; I 
have joyed in her pretty innocent 
prattle—ſhe was my chief pleaſure. 
And can a man forget his child; can 
a man forget himſelf? Talk no more 
on't, but haften away and bring me, 
bring me to her; that as I gave her 
breath, I may in her arms reſign my 
own." 

With ſuch diſcourſe they 'beguiled 
the way, till they came to Hockley in 
the Hole, the place were Lucy was ; 
and having, at the houſe, procured an 
immediate information where ſhe was, 


* 
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Mr. Copper attended them to the door, 


and parted; having, as he ſaid, no in- 
clination to be preſent at ſuch mournful 
and diſtreſsful ſcenes. The door was 


opened; and lo! a fight, that would 


have pierced the hardeſt heart of a bar- 
barian ! Think then, O reader, think 
what muſt have been the ſuffering of a 
tender and affectionate father! Oh! if 


thou haſt a heart ſuſceptible of the leaſt 


tenderneſs, if thou haſt a heart the leaſt 
affected by the concerns of thy fellow- 


creatures, come here and look, attend 


and conſider! Behold no fancied ſcenes 
of flowery imaginatioh, no fiftitious 
painting of licentious fancy! See plain 
and miſerable truth delineated in it's ex- 
act colours! Truth not rare and un- 
common, but every day unhappily prov- 
ed by numberleſs examples in this grand 
metropolis! Oh, weigh it well, and be 
wiſe! fly from the firſt approaches to 
miquity, and dread the very appear- 
ance of fin ! See to what horrid lengths 
guilt forces us ! ſee what calamities are 
the conſequences of infamy! Ye ſons 
of pleaſure, liſten and tremble: ye 
daughters of ſimplicity, mark and be 
adviſed. -_ 
The door, the miſerable door, ex- 
panded ; and behold, in a little, hor- 
rid, gloomy apartment, ſtretched on the 
ground, on a bed of ſtraw, lay a wretch- 
ed object, piteouſly groaning, and ſor- 
rowtully pquring forth her lamentation 
and woe, My, Jaiſon trembled 1 
god 
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blood ran cold. The old man turned 
round ſhort, caught hold of him, and 
ſaid, Why are we brought hither ? 
© what has this to do with my child? 
© what is all this horror to me? In 
© truth, I know not, ſaid Mr, Jaiſon; 
© would we were away.'—* Hold, hold!“ 
replied Mr. Sanſon; I'll call to yon 


poor wretch—they ſaid my Lucy was 
c here; I'Il aſk her if ſhe knows her.“ 


Upon which he advanced a few ſteps 


into the room—his heart again miſgave 


him, and he turned back, ſent forth a 
deep groan, and fixed his eyes on Mr. 
Jaiſon — Do you ſpeak to her,” ſaid 
he; it is ſtrange—but when I offer to 
_ © ſpeak, my breath is gone, and I know 
not what to call her, or how to ſpeak! 
Pray aſk her if ſhe knows Lucy San- 
© ſon ?* Upon his ſaying which, ſome- 
«thing louder than the reſt, the unhappy 
object on the floor, raiſed herſelf a little; 
and with a diſmal hollow voice, ſighed 
forth, Who enquires for that miſera- 
© rable wretch, Lucy Sanſon ??—* I, 
L enquire, replied he; * ſay, where is 
* ſhe—ſpeak at once! where may I find 
© her?* Upon which, ſhe raiſed herſelf 
a little more ; and, looking at Mr. San- 
ſon, cried out, Alas, alas, my father! 
© Oh, curſed lot ! Miſery, miſery worſe 
© than all beſide!” 


.unmoved, like an image; he held up 
his hands, and for ſome minutes con- 
tinued abſolutely motionleſs. Mr. Jai- 
ſon was little lets affected: he knew not 
what to ſay or do; and never was re- 
duced to ſuch a melancholy dilemma. 
At length breaking the horrid ſilence, 
© Said the not, my father! cried the 
old unhappy man; * faid ſhe not, n 
'© father !hark! let me liſten | Poor 
* miſerable object, that in this diſtreſs 


6 and ſorrow haſt but even now called 


© me father! One word more, and I 


© have done —ſpeak one word more, 


© and I will be no farther curious— 
Say thou art my daughter—and there 


© needs not another ſyllable to burit my 


# heart-ſtrings—they are already crack - 
ing! She groaned, ſhe wept; and, 
with a voice that would have melted 
ſtone, ſhe ſaid — © I am thy daughter! 
£ thy moſt wretched daughter! — Oh, 
my father, my dear diſtreſſed father!“ 


With vehement haſte, he threw himſelf 


on the floor by her ſide; and, unable 
to ſpeak, uttered ſounds far more pa- 
thetiek and expreſſive than all ſpeaking. 


Mr. Sanſon was 
like a man ſtruck into ſtone: he ſtood 
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At length raiſing himſelf up, he leaned 
upon his elbow, and looking her full in 
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the face, Oh, miſerable deception?' ſaid 


e; © fool and mad! ſhe is no more m 
daughter than Wretch,who ach 
bribed thee to deceiye a poor old man 
in ſuch a barbarous way ? My Lucy! 
Oh, ye Powers | my Lucy was a little 
angel upon earth; her eyes were 
bright, and beaming luſtre, that gave 
rapture to my heart when I beheld 
them! thine are dim, are hollow, ſunk, 
and dreadful ! Thine eyes had never 
brightneſs; thy eyes ne'er beamed 
heart-warming luſtre ; thine are dim 
tapers, clouded, melancholy : Lucy's 
ſpoke life and innocence ; theſe are 
not my Lucy's eyes! Then, what a 
ruddy health was in her cheeks lo 
Good God! ſhe looked like another 
Hebe! Oh, *twas heaven to my fond 
heart, when I beheld her bluſhing 
beauties. Thou art wan and pale, 
meagre and thin. Theſe cheeks, over- 
ſpread with dreary yellowneſs, could 
never have been like Lucy's: that 
aſpect, full of dread and horror, cculd. 
never have had the ſweetneſs, love, 
and rapture, of my child's. Her voice 
was ſoft and tuneful; it was bliſs, _ 
it was muſick to hear her ſpeak ! and 
thine is hoarſe and hollow. Speak .. 
again! I cannot be deceived in that : 
I charge thee”ſpeak! What? who 
ſhall ſay, though I am a poor infirm 
old man, that I cannot remember my 
child's, my own, my deareft child's 
voice? I cannot be deceived in it; 
I tell you, it was ſweet beyond ex- 
preſſion — Sing me her ſong ;. ſing 
me that ſong, ſhe ſo oft has ſung to 
chear my melancholy—ouh, ſing me 
that, and I'll confeſs thou art my 
daughter!“ Well, indeed, may you 
doubt !* ſaid ſhe: I am not what J 
was; far, very far different! loſt, be- 
yond recovery, to all my former hap- 
pineſs! Alas! my father, I wiſhed 


not to have ſeen you—oh, that I had 


died, and you not known my wretch- 
edneſs! But now deſire to know no 
more: leave me to my horrid fate; 
commend me to my poor dear mo- 
ther; oh, commend me to her; and 
curſe the day, with me, that ever I 
beheld the face of Dookalb!'—_s What, 
hath he done it? Did he bring thee 
hither ?* ſaid Mr. Sanſon ; did he 
bring thee to this place of woe? A 
thouſand curſes light upon him! _ 

| 6 his 
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his grey hairs go ſorrowing to the 


grave; and may he only ſuffer juſt as 


© I do! May he be tortured thus; and 
© {ce a child, the very darling of his 
© ſoul, his only joy ; oh, may he ſee her 
in ſuch woetul miſery! Oh, Lucy, 
© whata change —My child, my child! 
s when laſt I ſaw thee, beauty, life, 
and health, played joyfully around 
thee! I bleſt myſelf, and wondered 
if a father lived on earth ſo happy as 
was I, in children like my Lucy and 
my Caroline ! —Now, good God! 
where 1s my boaſting ! where 1s my 
happineſs! Gone—for ever gone !— 
and I may queſtion, if upon earth 
there lives ſo miſerable a father as this 
poor worn out old man! To find thee 
in a place the very fink of wretched- 
neſs, unaided, unaſſiſted, left to pine 
and die alone in extreme miſery ! a 
room fit only for the raving madman ! 
cold, bleak, dark and dreadtul! ſtretch- 
ed too on ſtraw :; my child upon a bed 
of ſtraw, with ſcarce a covering to 
conceal her nakedneſs; periſhing with 
ſickneſs, cold, and hunger! Oh, fate 
© accurſed! O miſerable hour! Thus 
was he- proceeding to vent his griefs, 
and give utterance to the bitter ſorrows 
of his heart, when Mr. jaiſon, ſoothing 
him to the utmolt of his power, deſired 
his permiſſion to go and procure ſome 
2 aſſiſtance, that they might remove 

is daughter from that place, and try 
all due methods to reſtore her again to 
health and peace. Aye, pr'ythee do 
it, Sir, {aid the old man; I would 
to God we had a friend! but all 
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they Il rob you of your children. Cruel 
monſters ! they rob your children too 
of innocence and virtue! and then 
what griefs await them! I had a 
daughter once but now I'm old, and 
every one contemns old age! Oh, 
s were my child but with me, ſhe would 
comfort me, ſhe would ſoothe all my 
* ſorrows : now ſhe's loſt, I care not what 
may follow !* The air with which he 
ſpoke this, ſufficiently declared the ſitua- 
tion of his mind, and therefore Mr. Jaifon 
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waited not for any reply, but haitened 


away with all expedition to procure 
ſome aſſiſtance, that Lucy might be re- 


moved from this diſtreisful ſtate, to a 


place where her friends might be able to 
viſit and relieve her. Mis. Cox hear- 
ing that ſome ſtir was made about this 


wretched object, whom ſhe had abſo- 


mankind are falſe: do not truſt them; 
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lutely given up, according to cuſtom; 


was willing to make her own bargain 


and advantage therefrom, and on that 
account betook herſelf to the place where 
Lucy and her father were, juſt after 
Mr. Jaiſon was departed from thence. 
She entered in her uſual free manner ; 
and as her heart was an abſolute ſtran- 
ger to pity or compaſſion, ſhe addreſſed 
the old man without any regard to 
affliction or diſtreſs; informing him, 
that.if he wanted that woman, he muſt 
expect to pay her debts, for ſhe was 
pretty deep in her accounts. Mr. San- 
{on roſe Gm the ground, alarmed by 
the loud and hoarſe ſound of her man- 
like voice, and advancing towards her, 


fixed his eyes ſtedfaſtly upon her, and 


faid, * Look'e woman—ſhe's my child; 


© it you can give us comfort, do not 
delay it; for in ſad truth we want it 
very greatly: but if you only come, 
ill neighbour, to ſpy out and triumph 
over my miſery, look, fill your eyes 
and heart, ſee it in all it's pomp— 
Behold my child—behold her father! 
look and be ſatisfied—get home and 
tell your children of it—fhake your 
© ſad head, and figh—bleſs your own 
c hap, and go to bed in thankfulneſs.“ 
Mother Cox did not at all underſtand 
him, and eſteeming it abuſe and mock- 
ery, began to be exceeding cholerick, 
and pronouncing a hearty curſe or two, 
declared ſhe did not care a ſtraw for 
his words; her money ſhe would have, 
and if he did not pay her it by fair 
means, ſhe knew how to get it by foul; 
for ſhe was not uſed to be chouſed by 
ſuch old grey-headed fools as he was; 
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ſhe had lived long enough to know bet- 


ter. lt is true, good woman, re- 
plied Mr. Sanſon, I am old, and very 
fooliſh; but do not mock me for 
theſe old white locks; they ſpeak 
my age, and uſed to challenge reve- 
verence; but age and reverence all 
are loſt to me, There lies my daugh- 
ter; can you affilt her? Look at her 
diſtreſs—oh, be not too hard-hearted ! 
indeed ſhe once was all that's fair and 
© lovely! Look at the bed of ſtraw! 
© ſee thoſe thin coverings, ragged and 
baſe.— Do you hear her groans ? She 
© has a mother: it would break her 
heart, yea, in a moment ſtop each 
* throbbing pulſe, and lay hevlifeleſs ' 
© at her feet, to ſee her child, her love- 
© ly loving child, her Lucy, her firſt- 
porn, to ſee her in ſo piteous a con- 

4 dition! 


N 


* 


THE SISTERS. 


© dition! You are a woman—have a 
woman's heart, and do not deny your. 
ſex; weep with me, and lament a 
fate ſo dreadful l!“ You may think, 
perhaps, to put me off with theſe fine 
words, replied the beldame, and by 
finding fault with my goods, hope 
ta pay nothing for them ; but you are 
' miſtaken, man : I know better things, 
I have ſeen too much of life to be ſo 
tricked and deceived ; and as to your 
pity, and compaſſion, and nonſenſe, 
I ſee enough of this ſort of ſport eve- 
ry day of my life, to deliver me, thank 
God, from all that. No, no, your 
daughter, if ſhe is your daughter, 
old maſter, has been the cauſe of all 
her misfortunes, as you call them : 
ſhe has nobody to thank for them but 
herſelf; and fo wants nobody to pity 
her. However, bad as her bed and 
covering may be, if you do not think 
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on the ground and rot if ſhe likes it.“ 
The old man, as one would reaſonably 
expect, was aſtoniſhed and terrified at 
this ſpeech, delivered as 1t was, with 
all the malignity of tone and geſture, 
all the fury of voice and action, which 
this wretch was capable of ſhewing. 
In the utmoſt agony of mind, on her 


pronouncing theſe words, he trembled 


in every limb, and throwing himſelf 
again on the ground by Lucy's ide, 
claſped her in his arms, and burſting 
into a flood of tears, cried out, She 
© ſhall not lie and rot—ſhe ſhall not, 
© ſhall not periſh in cold and naked- 
© neſs! I will warm her in this boſom— 
© I will cloath her—though I am naked, 
my Lucy ſhall not want a covering !' 
Upon faying which he was about to 
ſtrip himfelf, when Mr. Jaiſon return - 
ed with proper aſfiſtance to remove theſe 


unhappy objects to a more decent and 


convenient place, where, if all aid ſhould 
prove unavailing, they might at leatt 
die in peace. His mind had been al- 
ready ſufficiently ſhocked and alarmed, 
but human nature could not behold ſuch 
a. ſcene unmoved. The poor weeping 
father was endeayouring to get off his 
cloaths, crying out, * I will cover thee, 
my child—thou ſhalt not be naked—TI 
© will cover thee, and keep thee from the 
cold! while, the feeble Rn {ſcarce 
able to lift up her hand, was with tears 
entreating him to forbear, and ſtriving 
to hold and prevent him !.* Suffer me! 
faid ſhe, © to die, and do not farther 


proper to pay me, ſhe muſt e'en lie 
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© diſturb me: give me up, my father; 
leave me, and do not on my account 
thus diſtract yourſelf and me. I am 
© undone beyond all relief: there is no 
© hopes of me; but do not for ſuch a 
© worthleſs wretch as I am, do not 
c plunge yourſelf into ſuch forrow, do 
© not add new afflictions to my mother, 
to whom I am now, alas! a ſtranger. 
Po not diftreſs your other poor chil- 
dren; but reſerve yourſelf for their ad- 


vantage, and leave me to the fate I well 


deſerve. In ſuch a ſituation Mr. Jaiſon 
found theſe unhappy people; and ſcarce- 
ly was he entered into the room, before 
Mother Cox fell upon him too, for the 
pretended debt, and the money which 
ſhe averred to be due to her from Lucy. 
Mr. Jaiſon did all he could to appeaſe 
the fiend, and told her, that ſhe ſhould 
be ſatisfied if ſhe would apply to him; 
but begged her not to make any diſturb- 
ance or farther uneaſineſs at preſent, as 
ſhe could not be a ſtranger to the miſe- 
rable circumſtances of this unhappy _ 
daughter, and ftiil more unhappy ta- 
ther. With this, however, ſhe would 
by no means be ſatisfied, inſiſting upon 
ſomething, down without which ſhe pro- 
teſted Lucy ſhould not be moved from 
thence, Mr. Jaiſon, willing to keep 
matters as peaceable as might be, gave 
her a couple of guineas, with which 
ſhe, acknowledging herſelf contented, 
retired, and left them to proceed as they 
thought proper. Such hearts have no 
feeling, or ſenſe of humanity ! The mi- 
ſeries of their fellow creatures are ſo ge- 
neral to them, that they paſs off utterly 
unnoticed. Sighs never touch their ſouls, 
and tears have no power to affect their 
boſoms. Anguiſh and horror are as feaſts 
of joy, and the ſufferings of others are 
rendered matter of pleaſure or profit to 
them. 5 9 i: 
As ſoon as this wretch was departed, 
Mr. Jaiſon deſired the old weeping fa- 
ther to ariſe, and give the perſons who 
attended leave to bear his daughter to 2 
proper conveyance, that ſhe might be 
carried to a place where ſhe would be 
in no danger of periſhing by cold, by 
hunger, and nakedneſs. The old man 
raiſed up his eyes, and fixing them on 
Mr. Jaiſon, Oh, thou good young 
* man!” ſaid he; © ſtill my better ge- 
© nius; ſtill in my ſorrows, my only 
© ſuccour and ſupport! Oh, this is a 
© dreadful time—fearfully, indeed, am 1 
© now reduced! what can your help 
© avail 
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© avail me? what can your friendſhip 
© now farther aſſiſt me? Look only at 
my child—in truth I am not diſtract - 
© ed: ſay, have I not cauſe to weep; 
© fay, had ever father greater caule to 
4 lament than I have there? Oh, Sir! 
© my ſufferings arenot for words to ex- 
© preſs! go then, and be a triend to my 
poor Caroline; commend her dying 
father to her, and be happy.”—* The 
© only way, Sir, rephed Mr. Jaiſon, 
* that I can be a friend to her, is to be 
© ſuch to you and your other daughter; 
hom I would remove from this dread- 
« ful place, that proper means may be 
made uſe of for her recovery, if poſ- 
« ſible; and that yet you may be bleſled, 
© however improbable it may at preſent 
4 ſeem to you. "Theſe men will convey 
your daughter to a convenient lodg- 
© ing, where ſhe may have all due aſſiſt- 
© ance, and your other child may attend 
© her and comfort you.'—* There's rea- 
< ſon in your words,” replied the old 
man, raiſing himſelf from the ground. 
© True, *tis a dreadful place, and it 
4 would be well if both were reſcued 

© from it. Come, then, my child, we 
yet have got ſome friends; old and 
\ © moſt wretched though I be, yet view, 
I am not quite forſaken. Give me thy 


© hand, my daughter, I'll raiſe thee up. 
© Oh, ye Gods!—is this my Lucy's 


< hand? the ſoft round arm, the ſnowy 
6 whiteneſs, all reduced to this—pale 
c flaccid ſkin drawn over the ſtaring 


© bones !—O cruel weight of miſery ! 


© deadly ſorrow! how, does thy poiſon 
prey upon the body, and even con- 
© {ume the faircſt, freſheſt beauties | 
«© But come, no more of this. Time! 
* thereis always time enough to mourn ; 
© the wretched never want hours to vent 
© their griefs ! Here, gentlemen, pray 
© be kind, and very careful; raiſe up 
my child with all the niceſt care, for 
© ſhe is wondrous weak, and very ten- 
« der. I'll bleſs you for your gentleneſs; 
© it is all a poor wretched father, in- 
4 deed, it is all he has the power to give. 
A bleſling on you, and a hearty prayer, 
c that none of you may ever ſuffer griefs 
like this!“ So faying, he aſſiſted the 
men to raiſe up Lucy; and with much 
difficulty the poor and almoſt dying 
creature, unable to bear the leaſt ſhock, 
was conveyed to a lodging which was 

repared and ready to receive her, her 


| Father never leaving her fide, but walk- 
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ing cloſe by the bier, whereon ſhe was 
carried, uttering often pathetick excla- 
mations, demonſtrative of the deepeſt af- 
fliction, and expreſſive of the ſevereſt 
anguiſh. Proper aſſiſtance was called 
in to her relief, but all was too late; 
ſhe was now too far gone, and the pangs 


o death came faſt and fearfully upon 
er. 


CHAP. I. 


CAROLINE AND MRS. HODSON v1IsIT 
LUCY. A CLERGYMAN SENT 
FOR, THE DOCTOR BEFORE- 
MENTIONED; HIS ACCOUNT OF 
DOOKALB'S. DASTARDLY BEHA- 
VIOUR. ALETTER TO HIM FROM 
A FORMER FRIEND. MR. SAN» 
SON'S TRIUMPH. LUCY'S DEATH. 


AROLINE, whom we left tole- 
rably eaſy and happy, began to be 
under great anxiety at the long flay 
of her father and Mr. Jaiſon; and was 
much ſurprized at having heard nothing 
concerning them. Old Mr. Jaiſon, too, 
was not quite ſatisfied; though, as the 
young lady was with him, he was 
pretty eaſy on that account, knowing 
nothing could be done contrary to his 
inclinations. He was much ſoftened 


by the lenient advice of Mr. Clay- 


ton, as well as by the gentle re- 
marks of Mrs. Hodſon; and found no- 
thing in Caroline's behaviour to diſ- 
guſt or diſpleaſe him. Nay, rather, to 
lay the truth, he was greatly prejudiced 
in her behalf, and ſecretly approved, 
though he could not openly commend 
his ſon's choice. During the time of 
their anxiety, and as it began to en- 
creaſe, a meſſage came from Mr. Jai- 
ſon to deſire Miſs Caroline's and Mrs. 
Hodlon's preſence at the place (to which 
they were directed) where Mr. Sanſon 
and his daughter Lucy were. Mr. Jai- 


ſon the elder deſired permiſſion to at- 


tend them, for reaſons beſt known to 
himſelf ; and accordingly they haſtened 
away with all poſſible expedition. Youn 

Mr. Jaiſon met them below ſtairs, — 
informed them of the ſtate of the caſe; 
upon which the old gentleman had no 
inclination to go up, but waiting below 
with his ſon, the ladies went to the 


room where lay the unfortunate Lucy, 


juſt breathing her laſt; and the ftull 


more 
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more unfortunate father hanging over 
der, arid lamenting the miſery of his 


Fate. 


Caroline could not ſupport the ſight. 


She fainted inſtantly away on her ap- 
proach towards the bed where her ſiſter 
was. The old than was in the utmoſt 
conſternation ; he aroſe from the ſide of 
the bed, ran to Caroline, then to Lucy, 
and now would ſtand in the midſt be- 
tween them, holding up his hands, and 
ſhaking his head, while the tears trickled 
plenteoufly down his cheeks: then he 
would cry out; © Oh! it is too much, 
© it is too much, righteous Heaven!— 
'© both at once, both in one moment! 
© Youth and ſtrength 
© port ſuch miſery ! what then, can age 
© and weakneſs ; what then, can an in- 
firm old man ſuſtain ſuch ſhocks? 
© Two ſtrings tie faſt my heart. To 
© have broke one had ſurely been ſuſh- 
EC cient : but to crack each at onde, O 
© traitor, Fortune what meeded ſuch 
_ © conſummate agony! And does ſhethen 
© revive? Oh, aroline! look there, be- 
© hold thy fiſter! Speak, Lucy, one 


© word to thy father! Ah, poor girl 


© what dreadful groans, what horrid 
© ſobs are theſe? Oh, Dookalb, may 
© each groan, each ſob of her's coſt thy 
© accurſed heart a ſtream of blood! mayeſt 
© thou in vileſt infamy compleat thy 


© days, and full of berror quick de- 


© fcend to hell How does my child? 
1 ace Caroline - ſay, Lucy ho art 
© thou? Ah, me! I wonder that my 
flery drain don't burſt aſunder, and 
© furidus madneſs tear my diſtracted 
© ſenſes! Two children, both my dar- 
© lings, both at once periſhing before 
© my eyes! Oh, that I were but blind! 
8 oh, that long fince my body had been 
© duſt, and, my foul flept in quietneſs 
© and peacęl' ' Caroline's eyes and heart 
were both too full to utter one ſyllable, 
or to offer one word of conſolation to 
her father. Mrs. Hodſon endeavoured 
fo to do, but fruitleſs were her endea- 
yours, and very much in vain all her 
efforts to comfort. When ſhe began to 
ſpeak, Mr. Sanſon fixed his eyes upon 
her, and ſeemed to liſten with great at- 
tention; but ſhe had ſcarcely began, ere 
he pointed to the bed where Lucy lay, 
and threw himſelf by her ſide, little re- 
garding any thing which ſhe ſaid. But 
When ſhe came ta talk of death, and 
it's conſequences, he ſtarted up, and told 
them, that was well remembered; for 


could not ſup- 
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he wiſhed to die, and fain would be 
prepared: and therefore deſired they 


would provide fome worthy clergyman, . 


that he might join in prayers with him 
and hear if he had any hopes of happineſs 
hereafter. Mrs. Hodſon immediately 
communicated this requeſt to Mr. Jai- 
ſon, who readily agreed to-it; and ac- 
cordingly himſelf waited upon the worthy 
doctor, of whom we have had occaſion to 


make mention heretofore, as the pro- 


pereſt perſon he could chuſe for this 
office. He found high at home, nad 
very ready to comply with his requeſt: 
they, therefore, made all poſſible expe- 
dition to the wretched father, and de- 
layed not to bring all the relief in their 
power. Mrs. Hodſon had, upon Mr. 
Jaiſon's determination, informed Mr. 
Sanſon, that the clergyman who would 
ſpeedily vifit him, was that worthy and 
excellent man, who, out of zeal for 

oodnefs, and a defire that iniquity 

ould not be concealed, carried on the 
proſecution againſt Dookalb; nay, in- 
deed, was the very author, and princi- 
pal cauſe of the whole proceeding. The 
old man bleſſed dimſelf upon this news, 


and rejoiced to think he ſhould not only 


ſee and thank ſo good a man, but have 
the ſatisfaction to hear of the compleat 


downfal of that complicated villain. 


Even Lucy, wretched and weak as ſhe 
was, deſired. to be raiſed up a little on 
the doctor's arrival, that, as ſhe ſaid, 
ſhe might hear of Dookalb's deſtruction, 
and then die in peace. The doctor, 
when preſent, perceiving that their minds 
were thus bitterly enraged againſt this 
terrible wretch, was ſomewhat averſe to 
gratify their revenge; obſerving, that 
ſuch a ſtate of mind was abſolutely un- 


fitting a Chriſtian when in health and 


ſtrength, much more when in all ap- 
pearance juſt launching into eternity; 
and, therefore, he judged it far better 
to conſider only of the proper prepara- 
tion for that 55 voyage, and the due 
proviſions for ſo long and untried a jour- 
ney. I tell you, Sir, ' ſaid Mr. San- 
ſon, upon theſe hints from the doctor, 
© [tell you, he, that cruel, cruel Doo- 
© kalb—even he, has ruined my child. 
I pray you, turn your eyes to that ſad 
© bed. There lies my daughter Look 
upon her miſery, hear her heart-rend+ 
© ing groans, behold her death-like 
* countenance! Oh, Sir, contemplate 
for a moment that poor creature, and 
© then I will ſhew you what the was. 
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© gree conceive the change, but thoſe 
« who knew her beauty! She was the 
< lovelieſt, and the beſt of children; as 
© fair as good, and no leſs fair than in- 
© nocent; pure ſnow was not more 
-© white and ſpotleſs: ſo ſhe went from 
© me; ſuch ſhe was when ſhe departed 


from my foſtering arms! This Doo 


© kalb, this vile traitor Dookalb, was 
© my friend. He talked of ſervices, he 
© proferred kindneſſes; and I, vain, cre- 
< dulous old m 
© nay, would 5 think it, eſteemed 
<Him—this ſame monſter -I eſteemed 
© him the very beſt of men, and firſt of 


4 friends! All that was valuable, all that 


< was dear, all that was tender to me, I 
© intruſted to this felon ; to this falſe, 


c 2 friend: this man with whom 


I would have truſted even my ſoul, ſo 
© zealouſly did J affect him. Oh, could 
© you fee how I commended to him 
© theſe my dear daughters, theſe my 
© lovely children! How I conjured him 
: by each pens tie, by all that is bind- 
ing to humanity, to guard them, to 
protect them, to ſecure their virtue, 
© and ſee that nothing hurtful might 
c approach their yet untainted 3 8 
< And well he Lept his faith.— Oh, 
c heaven and earth unite your utmoſt 
« powers to blaſt the villain! A thou- 
fand, thouſand cuſes fall upon him! 
© Nay, I will be but juſt in my de- 
© mands——make him, O make him 
< ſuffer, only ſuffer juſt what his horrid 
© cruelty hath brought on me! 

Well, Sir, ſaid the doctor, I can- 
e not but confeſs, that you have the 
« greateſt reaſon to be diſpleaſed and 
4 at this wicked man's beha- 
« yiour and cruel treatment of you; but 
his puniſhment you muſt leave to that 
© avenging Deity, who never ſuffers 


” 


© vice and villainy like his to paſs away 


© unpuniſhed ; and, believe me, he 1s 
© rewarded to the utmoſt : the moſt ſa- 
© vage revenge would be greatly more 
E than ſatisfied. It is only to be la- 
© mented, that his agonies are not di- 
© xe&ted into a proper channel; and that 
© he feels the load of his enemies onl 

© to torture and diſtract himſelf. You 
© are not ignorant, I ſuppoſe, of the 
© proſecution which hath been carried 
© on againſt him. We had, from the 


head and believed 
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None, none, can even in the leaſt de- 


© very firſt moment, great reaſon ta 
© ſuſpe& him guilty of the horrid crime 
X lad to his charge; but we had not 
© ſo full proof as was neceſſary. It 
© pleaſed Heaven, therefore, to give 
c Mrs. Searchwell, his wicked accom-. 

© plice in many, many dark ſcenes of 
the vileſt ſort; I ſay, it pleaſed Hea- 
© ven to give her a ſhort interval from 
© the rage of her fever before her death, 
© which I took and improved to the 
« greateſt advantage. I preſſed her to 
© a diſcovery of the whole fact, which, 
© in the fury of her diſorder, ſhe had ſo 
« plainly opened to us; and, after many 
and cogent perſuaſions,ſhe came toa full 
© and ample confeſſion; acknowledged, 
© that the girl proving unfit for their 
« purpoſe, Dookalb, from the frequent 
© advertiſing her, fearing 2 diſcovery, 
© adviſed a ſecret taking her off; which 
© was done with the utmoſt privacy by 
© them, with the aſſiſtance of an old and 
© tried ſervant, who, after they had cut 
© her throat, conveyed her body by pieces 
out of the houſe; and at different times 
differently diſpoſed of them, where 
© there was no poſſibility of a diſcovery. 
© Having gained this information from 
© themilerable dying wretch, and cauſed 
© it to be confirmed before proper wit- 
© nefles, my next care was to ſecure this 
« ſervant; which done, he turned evi- 
© dence, has ſaved himſelf, and con- 
© demned Dookalb. The time for his 
execution is fixed; and he is well 
© nigh dead already. All his friends 
© have forſaken him; and a thouſand 
© ſcenes of ſuch black and vile horror 
are now laid open, as would make 
© any one hang him. Nothing can 
equal his daſtardly and mean beha- 
© viour. That wonted inſolence and 
* haughty pride which he wore in pro- 
« ſperity, were ſunk before his trial into 
the moſt abje& and groveling mean- 
© nefs. He applied te all thoſe great 
© friends, for whom he had infamouſly 
pimped heretofore, and of them 
© to uſe all their intereſt in his favour. 
© From meſt of them he received no 
© anſwer at all; from many, only curſes 
© and upbiaidings ; telling him, that he 
© had gained at laſt what he deſerved, 
and that it would be a pity to rob the 
6 poor of ſo worthy a perſonage, who- 
© had fo long been due to it. One 


* This was no other than that worthy perſonage, known in the former part of our ſtory 


by the name of Captain Smith, 


63g of 


E Sy 


0 of his friends more eſpecially, who 
had conſtantly uſed his aſſiſtance, and 
« with whom he had lived in great 
© eſteem, gave him the ſevereſt ſhock. 
£ He had placed his hopes here, and was 
4 affured, that let who would forſake 
« him, this faithful and tried maſter 
5 would never abandon him. He there- 
© fore wrote to him, and moſt preſſing- 
£ ly deſired his immediate intereſt to 
© ſave him from the infamy which the 
© malice of his enemies was about to 


© bring upon him. In anſwer to which, 


© he received the following letter, which 
© he delivered to me on my viſiting him. 
«* You muſt not wonder that he com- 
* municates any thing to me; for ſo ab- 
jet, ſo mean is the man grown, as 
£ even to communicate his 1 
£ to me, and to apply to me for my in- 
r tereſt in his behalf; fo very a coward 
is he, ſo infinitely fearful, as well, in- 
* deed, he may be of his approaching 
© fate, and ſure impending deſtiny.— 
This is the letter. 


« FT ſurprizes me, Dookalb, that you 
5 e have the confidence to make 


tc any application to me on ſuch an af- 


* fair, when you well know, that Iam 
« perfectly convinced you wholly de- 
4 An the fate you are about to ſuffer. 
« Scandalous as your paſt life has been, 
* and infamous as the preſent crime 
4 laid to your charge, do you imagine 


that I can uſe any intereſt in your fa- 


ac 
« your? No, I cannot. But were not 
4 this the caſe, to ſay truth, I would 
oe not aſſiſt you, unleſs it were to fur- 
« ther the proſecution, and to forward 
« that puniſhment which you ſo juſtly 
«© and truly deſerve. Oh, thou vile 
« pandar, and moſt conſummate of 
4 yillains !—accurſed be the day that 
« ever I ſaw thee, and accurſed the hour 
4 that thy inſinuating hypocriſy found 
a way to my heart. My heart? —it 
is falſe, you never found a way thi- 
therz you reigned only in my lutts ; 
my better reaſon everabhorred and de- 
« teſted you. What a heap of vengeance 
« is reſeryed for my ſoul by thy means 
« what a load of anguiſh now horribly 
« afflièts my conſcience! Oh, Dookalb, 
(é in whatever hell we meet together, 
* we ſhall be no ſmall tormentors to 
« each other! IT will be a fiend to tor- 
© ture thee; and the reflection that I 
% was ſuch a dupe to be deluded by 
„ thee, will be ſufficient torture to my 
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« ſoul. Know, it is a hell already; 
6 and the miſerable wretches whom I 
« have robbed of their virtue, and 


« plunged into irrecoverable ruin, be- 


« vin to have their revenge, and to be 
&« as very adders to my conſcience, To 
e think that I have plunged many a 


66 foul in hell; to think that I have rob- 


<< bed heaven, to people the kingdom 
of darkneſs—what agony can equal 


can be adequate to ſuch a crime? 
“ Thou art about to meet thy due here 


« uponearth; but let me pour the dread- 


“ ful tidings into thy ears; this, this is 
© but indeed the very beginning of ſor- 
* rows! warſe, far worſe than I can 
«« deſcribe, will ſcon overwhelm thee; 
and agonies inſufferable will ſpeedi- 
“ ly be thy everlaſting lot. For my- 
« ſelf, I feel them now; thou art ne- 
« ver a moment from my view; thou 
« art my conſtant attendant, and m 


4 conſtant' torturer: thou and thoſe 


« wretched women—(oh, ten thouſand 
c curles light upon my luſts and thee!) 
«« ye are ever haunting me; reſt is ba- 
„ niſhed from my ſoul, and ſlumber 
« from my eye-lids, Comfort or hope 
« I have none; I live in the very black - 
« neſs of .diabolick darkneſs. I can 
*© neither pray to God, nor expect any 
c relief from him, whom I would not 


“believe in, and whoſe power, if poſ- 


& fible, I would gladly deny; but that 
«© my heart too S compels me to 
* own him, and my horrors proclaim 


© his power and fiery juſtice, May 1 


6 never ſee him! O that I could plungę 
« quick into damnation, and avoid the 
« conſuming ſhame of that dread day, 
« when all my guilt muſt be laid open 
« to every eye, and the whole world be 
« witneſs to my infamy, my vice—and 
et above all to my folly, my accurſed fol- 
“ly, in liſtening to thy abhorred and per- 
« nicious counſels! See then, here, all 
« the aſſiſtance, all the intereſt thou art 
« like to have from me. Think of the 
© nights of ſhame, the days of filthineſs, 
© the hours of vice, and the moments 
«© of pollution, which I have horribly, 
“ horribly ſpent, and which, thou haſt 
introduced me to! Think of the poor 


« young creatures, whom, fair in pu- 
& rity, and bluſhing in innocence, I 


«© have robbed of their virtue, by all 
e the artifices and ſpecious deluſions 
« which thou could'ſt deviſe, and hell 
6 put into thy accurſed thoughts: think 

X 2 6« of 


e that reflection, and what ſufferings 
cc 
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« of the conſequences of that ruin; the 
<« miſery, ſhame, and ſorrow, which 
have involved them, and the curſes 
which now come to us; and which, 
in the bitterneſs of their afflicted fouls, 
te they have ſhowered on thee and me: 
« think of the parents, the tender fa- 
ce thers, the affectionate mothers, the 
« kind relations, and beloved friends, 
ce whoſe hearts have been broken to ſa- 
&« tisfy my luſt, and thy—what ?—oh 


ce 
«c 


cc 
cc 
ce 


deviliſh love of doing injury, and 
© ſpreading deſtruction! All theſe, with 
cc #4 accumulated force of our many 
ce otherweighty tranſgreſſions, our oaths, 
4c blaſphemies, lyes, and, worſt of all 
« with me, my adultery—oh ! there's 
< the ſting—my adultery, Dookalb !— 
Where's your plauſible reaſoning now? 
ce where's your arguments, ſo ſtrong and 
4 forcible for the uſe of concubines, 
ce anddefiling the ſacred marriage-bed? 
« Oh! they vaniſh new: 4 ſee their 
bc weakneſs, and thy wickedneſs; and 
< have only to commend my ſincereſt 
c curſes to thee; wiſhing thee every 
«© woe which a convicted and condemn- 


« ed conſcience feels; in this world a 
4c 


cc 


next, a full, very full, and ripe har- 
veſt of them. There will I meet 
& thee ; there more largely upbraid thee; 
« and, in the fight of every delighted 
« devil, proclaim myſelf thy tool and 
* ſlave; led on, ruined, deceived, and 
« undone, as I am, by thy hypocriſy 
4 and baſeneſs. 


« again — curſe thyſeif and die! Do not 
cc mo to have a hope; but curſe thy- 


« ſelf, horrid miſcreant ! curle thyſelf, 


« and plunge into perdition !” 


Here's a triumph!” ſaid old Mr. San- 
ſon, as ſoon as the dector had finiſhed 
reading this letter. Did'tt thou hear it, 
my Lucy ?—Ah, poor girl! it is now 
< almoſt too late for thee : but I am 
« itrong, I am healthy for revenge; and, 
© however otherwiſe weak I may be, 
yet, I am moſt nervous and ſtout in 
« this faculty of my foul. Give me my 
6 fill! glut me with a farther detail of 
© the miſeries of this execrable fiend ! 
© Tell me more, more, good Sir! tell me 
© more of this accuried Dookalb, and 
© I'll be mute as midnight filence while 
- © youipeak.——Lie ſtill my Lucy.—Oh, 
I could gladly fit and hear of this ſame 
wicked Dookalb, till my feeble pulſe 
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let me call it nothing but thy truly 


fore - taſte of thy ſorrows, and in the 


Read this again and 


. 


© ſtood till, and my exulting heart 
throbbed it's laſt, feaſting on the vil - 
* lain's guilty horrors.— His hor- 
© /rors,' replied the doctor, are now 
great — — ; and ſuch as even might 
draw compaſhon from his bittereſt 


* enemies: his ſoul is already in hell. 


© I viſited him in the condemned dun- 
© geon, where he lies : but never, ſure, 
< was there ſo miſerable a ſpeCtacle! the 
place added no ſmall frightfulneſs to 
1 is woe; and the company, the dread - 
© ful company ! much increaſed the la- 
* mentable miſery. Loaded with irons, 
* thrown all alang upon the ground, 
ſqualid and pale, and filthy; groan- 


with the terror of a child; I be 

this ſame Nookalb.; late ſo high in 
Proſperity, ſo. proud in authority, ſo 
inſolent in all his behaviour: he who 
lately had nobles at his beck, had not 
now one ſingle friend to adminiſter 
the leaſt comfort! he who lately had 
admiſſion to the moſt ſplendid palaces, 
and whoſe own dwelling was adorn- 
ed with every elegance, now had not 
a bed whereon to ſtretch his manacled 
limbs, nor aught to, ſatisfy his hun- 
ger and thirſt, but bare bread, and 
cold, even cold water! Here is a 
change! here is miſery. Contemplate 
it, and pity him. I do, I do with 
all my foul,” ſaid Mr. Sanſon: Oh, 
I rejoice that I have the. power to pity: 
him. Pity him, good Heaven l — L 
thank thee, that I have lived to pity 
Dookalb ! Let no man pity mg; for 
where is the relief from cold com- 


greatly bear my ſorrows by myſelf, 
and wiſh for no man's pity ! Vet, Sir, 
I hall be pitied : I have a wife and 


woman, ſhe would find a friend, and 


Let me unfold my heart. You ſee 
what cauſe, what very little cauſe I 
have for joy. Earth has no comforts 
left for me; and, truth to ſay, I do not 
with it's comforts, Death has nought 


my better ſelf—and there I die—and 
in the little helpleſs orphans, poor 
fatherleſs, defenceleſs babes, I leave 
behind me! How can they ſtruggle 
© through an evil world; how, unbe- 
© friended, eſcape the various rocks and 


© quickſands that are gaping to de- 


And where's the reme- 


« your them? 
dy? 


ing out the deepeſt woe, 1 | 
— | 


could I ſpeak her praiſes, alas! good 


dreadful] in his aſpe& to me, ſave in 


paſſion? I'Il have none of it; but 


you would help the widow in diſtreſs. 


4 
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dy ?—tis fruitleſs all. Hope, every 
s wretch's laſt reſource, is gone from 
me; and I am— words are wanting 
to ſay what—yet I am a huſband, of 
« all others the moſt unfortunate; a fa- 
ther- O that I had never known the 
name !--a father curſed beyond the lot 
of parents. A friend !—O baſe hypo- 
4 eriſy! that word contains all ruin 
My brains turn round, my heart's 
s blood boils in fury; and I am mad 
indeed, whenever I mention friend 
* Dookalb was my friend !' Thus was 
he proceeding, when deep and hollow 
groans from the bed called his, and all 
their attention: the pangs of death laid 


faſt, hold upon his wretched daughter; 
and poor unhappy Lucy was now about 


to reſign her laſt breath. To fee fo 
oung a creature, ſcarce in full bloom, 
juſt in the dawn of life, reduced to ſuch 
circumſtances, and in ſo dreadful a con- 
dition, was truly pitiable. - She fixed 
her languid ſinking eyes on Caroline; 
and preſſing, with a cold and feeble 
gripe, her ſiſter's hand, while her ſcarce 
intelligible voice rattled indiſtin& in 
her ſtruggling throat, ſhe laboured out, 
s Commend me, O commend me to 
my dear ſiſter! to my poor other 
ſhe would fain have ſaid - but death for- 
bade an utterance; and as ſhe was, with 
all her might, endeavouring to expreſs 
it, at once deprived her of all power of 
farther ſpeaking. 5 
Thus fell the once lovely, the once 
innocent, and once happy Lucy! a prey 
to the vile artifices of a wicked mon- 
ſter, and the unbridled luſt of a barba- 
rous deſtroyer! Happy might ſhe have 
continued, had ſhe continued innocent 
lovely might ſhe ſtill have been, ha 
virtue never forſaken her ! But happi- 
_ neſs never dwells with vice and iniqui- 
ty ; peace and lovelineſs are never found 


with fin and ſhame! Oh, what a life 


of bliſs and pleaſure might this unhap- 
py maiden have enjoyed! treaſuring up 
tranquillity and comfort for future times; 
vrhat exquiſite and compleat happineſs 

might ſhe have given to ſome delighted 


partner of her heart, had not the fell 


deſtroyer blaſted her virtue, and ſpread 
à a conſuming mildew over all her — 
bliſs! What ſhall ſuch PE feel 3 
Imagination cannot reach it; fancy can- 
not picture it! Sons of perdition, knock 
at your own hearts; enquire there, be 
terrified, and tremble !_Oh, that this 
example could in the leaſt prevail, or 


prove, in the ſmalleſt degree, efficacious, 


to alarm and awaken the unwary vir- 
gin, and to ſhew her the horrors that 
wait on guilty pleaſure! Think it not, 
ye fair-ones, O think. it not the wild 
invention of a fruitful brain | but read 
it, as it is, a fearful, horrid truth, 
which every day's obſervance may con- 
firm to you ; and, which too common 
and notorious experience will ſufficient- 
ly declare! Would God, this were the 
ole example! But aſk the man of plea- 
ſure, and, in a triumphant ſtrain, he'll 
boaſt of every hapleſs virgin that he has 


ruined ; and exult (though his own 


conſcious heart, mean time, ſeverely 
ſtings him) over every hapleſs heart that 
he has broken! Behold the wretched 
women that haunt our populous ſtreets! 


Aſk of them; enquire, learn the truth : 


while they ſpeak, your blood will freeze 
with terror; and while they tell their 
melancholy tale, your heart will almoſt 
be congealed to ſtone! Improve their 
relations; ſtrong in virtue; and 
deſpiſe all the vile and artful inſinuations 
of vice. The man of pleaſure, unre- 
ſtrained by any principle, only ſoothes 
you to cm you ; only attends to 
ſeek occaſion for your ruin. Dread him, 
as you would dread the poiſonous adder : 


truſt not yourſelves too far; but fear 


your reſolution. Fly carefully from 
every diſtant, and yet ſcarce appearing 
danger; and keep your ſouls in purity 
and modeſty moſt ſacred. Seek for an 
aid ſuperior to your own, and there re- 


ly. Receive counſel, O ye daughters 


of beauty; and, without fee, hear the 
voice of inſtruction: faithful are the 
admonitions of a friend ; fincere and 
unprejudieed. I am ſincere; I write 
ſolely for your advantage : I am un- 
prejudiced ; for your miſery or bliſs 
can by no means affect mine. Liſten, 
acer og and be happy! read, conſi- 
der, and lay it to your hearts ! 


CHAP. v. 


MR. SANSON!'S DISTRESS. MR. JAle 
SON'S DECLARATION TO HIM. 
MRS. HODSON'S AND OLD MR 


JAISON'S GENEROSITY. THE HAP- 


PIN ESS OF THE YOUNG PEOPLE, 
&c. . 


88 melancholy and diſtreſs en- 


ſued upon the departure of this 
wretched foul, as they can beſt conceive 


who 
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who have been preſent at ſuch doleful 
ſcenes. To ſay truth, the death of 
Lucy was not ſo affecting, or in any de- 
ſo mournful, as the agony of the 
Either conſequent upon it, His grief 
was, indeed, before almoſt raiſed to the 
higheſt pitch; his brain had long ſince 
appeared diſordered; and the torrent of 
his misfortunes had well nigh over- 
whelmed his foul. Caroline ſcreamed 
violently upon the laſt parting gaſp and 
ſtruggling throe of her ſiſter - upon 
which Mr. Sanfon ſeized hold of her 
hand, and ſtanding at arms length from 
her, fixed his full eyes upon her, whence 
flowed unbidden and plenteous tears,and 
deeply groaning, trembled in every limb 
He ftood ſome time thus, not uttering a 
word ; a chill cold horror ran through 
Caroline's heart, and ſhe was oqually 
unable to vent a ſyllable. At length, 
Karting from her, he threw himſelf on 
the bed by the fide of his departed 
daughter, and clapping his cheek to 
her's, lay as if watching for, or obſerv- 
ing when the ſhould breath; but after 
having lain a few moments in this man- 
ner, he raiſed his head up, and looking 
at Caroline, See, child, ſaid he, that 
< I am buried by thy ſiſter; one grave 
© will ſerve us well!* So ſaying, he again 
threw himſelf by Lucy's fide, and lay 
ing and ſighing in ſuch piteous ſort, 
as rendered all hopes of conſolation fruit- 
leſs, and expreſſed the incurable anguiſh 
of his heart. Caroline was in little leſs 
diftreſs ; ſhe knelt by the bed-fide, and 
elaſping her father's hand, bedewed it 
with tears, and fervently implored Hea- 
ven on his behalf, 7 
Mrs. Hodſon's advice, offered to do his 
office, and to pray with them; but Mr. 
Sanſon waved his hand, defired to be 
left alone unmoleſted, ſaying, that there 
was nothing wanting to fix his mind on 
God, nothing to incline him to pray. 
The doctor hereupon retired, and in- 
forming Mr. Jaiſon below of the ſtate 
of affairs, he went up to give all the 
comfort in his power, and to ſee if he 
could bring any relief. The mournful 
ſpectacle before him greatly afflicted his 
heart; and, as he obſerved, there appear- 
ed ſuch juſt and real cauſe for grief, that 
he could not even offer one word teng- 
ing to ſoothe or aſſuage it. He at length, 
however, applied himſelf to Mr. San- 
ſon, and begged him to leave this diſ- 
mal ſcene of ſorrow, and to refign to the 
will of the Divine Providence, - Upon 


v 


he doctor, by 
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which the old man raiſing himfelf 1 , 
ſhook his head, and with a deep fig , 
© Oh, I reſign! I do indeed reſign! 
ſaid he: © the work is paſt—and I will 
do my utmoſt to t it! But it ĩs 
© here; it has ſeized this heart, and is 
too firmly rivetted. I never more ſhall 
© leave this difmal ſcene; a diſmal one 
© indeed it is! Look at my child! look 
at my poor dead child ! ſee how ſhe 
lies, quite breathleſs I may call, no 
Lucy now can hear me; I me PRE 
no Luey now can anſwer: cloſed are 
thoſe eyes, whoſe luſtre gave me life; 
ſtopped is that mouth whence flowed 
ſuch tender ſoftneſs, as gave my bo- 
ſom eaſe in every ſuffering ! There 


lies her breathleſs corpſe! oh, had ſhe 


c. 
6 
6 
, 
c 
6 
s 
6 
: 
© died by any common fate, I could 
© have borne it; well, very well, 1 
could have borne this ſhock : but when 
© I think, good God ! of her diſtreſſes; 
© when my mind dwells upon that place 
of horror where I beheld my miſerable 
© daughter—oh, Sir! all patience, for- 
« titude of ſoul, and every power of re- 
c ſolution vaniſhes! You know it well 3 
you were a witneſs with me of ſuch a 
© ſcene, as would have ſhocked the 
© proudeſt heart on earth. Do you not 
© remember the dark and gloomy dwel- 
© ling wherein we found her; do you not 
remember the hollow voice that from 
© the ſtrawy bed aſſailed my affrighted 
« ears, and proved to be my daughter's > 
© oh, do you not remember all the hor- 
© ror—to think of which well nigh diſ- 
tracts my brain. How could my 
child; how could ſhe then ſupport it? 
© Oh, it was ſuch wretchedneſs as paſſes 
© belief; and yet, my lovely, tender, 
« darling child, yet it was her's! See 
© there the conſequence ! talk, then, na 
© more of comfort; teach me no ſtoick 
© lefſons of forbearance; tell me na 
more of patience and cold reſignation. 
I mult be patient, and I muſt reſign! 
© but I am a father, and a tender one 
and as a father muſt 1 feel my woes. 
—* Alas, Sir!” ſaid Caroline, it is 
grief to me that I ſhould even attempt 
a word of comfort on ſuch an occaſion 
to you; but O remember my 1 
mother, think of your other children, 
and plunge us not all in the bittereſt 
woe, by wholly deſpairing, and caſt - 
ing off all power of relief. Oh, my 
child,“ ſaid he, holding her hand, and 
fixing his eyes ſteadſaſtly upon her, 
would God I had the power to re- 
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© ceive and welcome any the leaſt ray 
© of comfort] but my ſorrows have been 
© ſuch, and my ſufferings ſo great and 
c violent, that my feeble nature has not 
© been able to ſupport them, and I feel 
« myſelf finking beneath the burden. 
© Indeed, my child, whateyer I have 
7 ſuffered on your loſt ſiſter's account, 
© as well as in my dreadful fears for 
© you, is yet in ſome meaſure repaid 
© by the happineſs of finding you ſafe and 
© virtuous. Let nothing, my Caroline, 
© let nothing move you Pk thence z be 
« reſolute in. goodneſs, and God will 
© bleſs you, my child. Remember your 
© unhappy father; and if you proſper in 
© this world, be a friend to the utmoſt 
© to your mother, and my hapleſs little 
family. Oh, Caroline, I ſhall never 
« ſee them more! unleſs we meet in ſome 


c happier, better world than this: but 


© do you, my child, commend me to 
«© them; tell them my laſt prayers, and 
© my ſincereſt wiſhes were for them; 
© and if I could have lived, if I could 
© have ſuſtained theſe dreadful ſhocks, 
6. I would have lived, as I have done 
© hitherto, only for their and for your 
© welfare.'—A flood of tears prevented 
him proceeding—and embracing Caro- 
line, he continued ſome time filent— It 


© rends my heart with anguiſh, indeed,” 


at length he went on, © to think of what 
© remains for your poor mother to en- 
© dure! Oh, Caroline! how can ſhe ſup- 
* port it? Perhaps it will be too mighy 
© io 


r her alſo, and you'll be at once be- 


© reft of both your parents. Then, my 


Caroline, my children have not a friend; 


< then are they left utterly defenceleſs ! 
© © thou All-ſeeing Eye! thou Univer- 
c ſal Father | befriend, affiſt, and pro- 
© tet them! be to my poor little or- 
© phans, be to them a iather—to thee, 


© to thee alone, I intruſt and commend 
* them! Oh, if my fins have not block -- 


ed up the way for my prayers to thee ; 
if they do not prevent my petitions 


© from being heard at thy. mercy-ſeat, 


hear me, hear me! and let the prayers 


earneſtly ſtruggle, and at length prevail 

with thee for a bleſſing on his helpleſs 
and deſerted children! Dy” 

Be compoſed and eaſy on this ac- 
© count, Sir,* ſaid Mr. Jaiſon to him 
© and be aſſured your family ſhall find 
© the ſincereſt friend in me. Eſteem me 
bas your ſon, for ſuch I really am, and 
© as ſuch command me, in whatever re- 
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ſpect you think proper, or that can 
give you peace. You know and have 
© approved my intentions of making 
* myſelf happy in your lovely remaining 
daughter; and may reft confident, 
« that I ſhall eſteem myſelf obliged to 
c ferve her family in every reſpect, and 
© to conſider and ſtudy their welfare to 
© the utmoſt. Have, therefore, dear 
Sir, no uneaſy fears.on that head, but 
* compoſe your mind: and yet, perhaps, 
things may be better than you fancy; 

© they might have been much worſe 
© look upon them only in that view, and 

© you'll find cauſe even for thankful. 
© nefs.” When Mr. Jaiſon had con- 
cluded theſe words, which he ſpoke with 
great earneftneſs and reſolution, Mrs. 
Hodſon filently departed from the room, 
and went down and told old Mr. Jai- 
fon, with whom the doctor had been 
converſing during almoſt the whole time, 
ſince he departed from the room; and 
having now left him, the old gentleman 
began to be ſomewhat weary and diſſa- 
tisfied. The reader may remember he 
was greatly altered from his firſt opinion 
and reſolution, and much ſoftened by 
the reaſoning and perſuaſions of his 
friend, no lets than the amiable appear - 
ance and behaviour of Caroline, which 
highly prejudiced him in her favour. 
Though a man of natural warmth, and 
much inclined to paſſion, we may ob- 
ſerve, that he wanted not humanity, and 
that he was exquiſitely fond of his ſon + 
he was a perſon of ſuch a temper, as no 
man could either love or eſteem, becauſe 
he was ſeldom inclined to do a generous 
action of his own head; but he would 
hearken to advice and counſel, and by 
thoſe people for whom he had an eſteem 
might, by degrees, be perſuaded toalmott 
any thing. Mrs. Hodion was among the 
very firſt of his favourites; he had a ſin- 
gular goodopinion of herſenſe and judg- 
ment; and in that particular affair he 
was convinced, that whatever ſhe ſhould 
ſay or advance, mutt be with a fingle 
and unprejudiced eye to the good of his 
fon, and the advantage of his family; 
therefore, happily, ſhe was of all others 

moſt proper to perſuade him. 
dhe was a woman of the greateſt ten- 
derneſs, as well as goodneſs: of heart; 
and though ſhe deteſted every criminal 
and unjuſt action, yet ſhe was no ftran- 
ger to the proper method of doing a 
generous one. She ſaw with infinite 
compaſſion the wretched agonies of _ 
r. 
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Mr. Sanſon, no leſs than thoſe of Ca- 
roline, and was greatly affected by Mr. 
Jaiſon's declaration to him; which 
(though perhaps ſhe would have pre- 
vented it) as having made, ſhe eſteemed 
him bound by every ſacred tie to per- 
form; ſince a vow and promiſe given to 
a dying perſon ought ever to be held in 
the higheſt veneration. And therefore 


ſhe was ſolicitous that the power of 


breaking it might be taken away: where - 
fore ſhe came down with a reſolution 
to perſuade Mr. Jaiſon the father to give 
his conſent, and do his part towards the 
happineſs of theſe diſtreſſed perſons ; 
for though ſhe was abſolutely averſe to 
ſuch a match, contrary to the conſent of 
the parent, yet ſhe had no objection to 
it with his permiſſion, as reaſoning juſt- 
ly, that a fortune on one fide is ſuffi- 
cCient where there is virtue and the other 
requiſite qualifications on the other ; 
and theſe ſhe was well perſuaded were 
all found in Caroline. Accordingly, 
ſhe repreſented the whole melancholy 
affair to Mr. Jaiſon as it really was, 
and did all in her power to raiſe his 
pity, and to gain her point. I ſhall 
not trouble the reader with a long de- 
tail of the arguments uſed on both tides; 
ſuffice it to ſay, that Mr. Jaiſon was at 
length perſuaded by her to go up ſtairs, 
and to give before Mr. Sanſon his full 
conſent to the marriage of his ſon with 
Caroline. He was greatly ſhocked on 
his firſt entrance into the room, and 
could ſcarce refrain from dropping a 
filent tear: for Mr. Sanſon, whoſe ap- 

ce was truly pitiable, was after 
the moſt melancholy ſort endeavouring 
to cloſe Lucy's eyes, and was making 
ſome heart-affeing remarks on the 
clayey corple of his deceaſed daughter. 
There is nothing which more affects the 
human heart than the preſence of a 
corpſe; there is, I know not what, of 
terror in it, which certainly ſtrikes a 
_ damp through the ſoul, and curdles the 
blood into horror and affright. But to 
ſee an old wretched father hanging over 
the body of a beloved child, big tears 
ſtealing down his aged cheeks, deep 
groans iſſuing from his þroken heart, 
and his hands ſhockingly employed in 
doing the laſt fad offices for his * 
and his former comfort, is a ſpectacle 
which few could contemplate unmoved, 
and to the miſery of which no deſcrip- 
tion can ever in the leaſt degree arrive! 
The parent only who hath unhappily 
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proved it, can be a judge of it's exqui- 
ite agony : let ſuch ſpeak ; it is only for 
me to remark, that Mr. Jaiſon was ſen- 
fibly affected by it, and his heart bled 
with feeling commiſer ation. 
Mrs. Hodſon interrupted Mr. San- 
ſon in his complainings, and applying 
with all gentleneſs to him, ſaid, © Iam 
© come, Sir, to bring you comfort; 
© Providence is ever gracious in all 
© it's diſpenſations to us; we have 
© never any bitter cup without ſome 
© ſweet mixed therein, to temper and 
render it not perfectly nauſeous.'— 
© Comfort for me, ſaid he; comfort 
on this ſide the grave! Alas, that is 
© not poſſible! I cannot, nay, I do not 
even wiſh for any comfort, but once 
© more, if it were poſſible, to behold 
my dear wife, that beſt of women, to 
© take my laſt farewel of her : but that 

© too is denied me—and I muſt be con - 
© tented.'— But you would wiſh,” re- 
plied Mrs. Hodſon, * if it ſhould pleaſe 
© God to take you from her and your 
children, that ſhe ſhould have a friend, 
© and that they ſhould have a protector. 
—* I would wiſh ' rejoined he; oh, 
© I would gladly ſuffer every agony 


. © which cruelty could deviſe, or barba- 


« rity inflit upon me; old, weak, and 
© miſerable as I am, gladly would I 

endure every torment, and never re- 
pine in the midſt of the ſevereſt ſuffer- 
ings, could I ſecure ſuch a bleſſedneſs 
to. my beloved family! could I but 
hope to defend and reſcue them from 
that woe to which unprotected inno- 
cency too commonly and too unhap- 
pily is fubject. But where have I, 
where, ſave in that worthy young man, 
where have I any hopes? Alas! I have” 
proved the deceitfulneſs of my friends 
none, none are to be truſted : fo abſo- 
lute was my confidence in that mon- 
ſter Dookalb, that I did indeed truſt 
him, and my freend proved my worſt 
and deadlieſt enemy. But,” replied 


Mrs. Hodſon, you have no reaſon to 


« ſuſpe& any fuch uſ ge from that young 
© gentleman : and as yon have hopes 
© in him, I am come to ſettle thoſe 


"© hopes, and to fix them in ſurety. 
© Your diſtreſſes are, douhtleſs, great; 


© but, if you would conſider a little, 
© your comforts are fo too. You are 
© miſerable, indeed, in one daughter; 
© rejoice that you are not ſo in both! 
© be glad, that in the other you have. 
call occaſion for joy; fince ſhe is 19 
| 6 likely 


; 
* 
L 


© likely to procure the greateſt bleſſings 


to herſelf and family, and to make all” 


as a reward for her excellent 


* 


6 hapPy' 
© perſeverance in that virtue which ſhall 


unrewarded. Mr. 


«© never my 

< Jaiſon has deſired you to eſteem him 
© as your ſon; there is his father, and 
© I have the pleaſure to inform you, that 
* there is no obſtacle from that quarter. 


© hope, therefore, you will receive 
© ſuch good tidings as they ought to be 
received. And are you come, Sir, 
ſaid he, applying himſelf to Mr. Jaiſon 
the father; are you come with the 
© kind intention tolighten an old man's 
< woes?. May every bleſſing deſcend 


< upon you and yours; and may 


< and fo worthy of your ſon, that you 
4 ma 
to her! Come here, my child, ſaid 
he to Caroline. It ill would become a 
< parent to dwell upon the perfections 


< of his daughter; but, believe me, Sir, 


© I give you here a jewel, whoſe value 
rightly eſtimated, nothing can exceed, 
and whoſe 
diamonds and jewels. I give her to 
your hands, and I commend her to 
your protection. Be a father to my 
child, and bring down happineſs for 


guard her! and thou, excellent young 


not thy affe&ious ſtray from her; re- 
poſe thy heart in her boſom; there re - 
poſe it, and be happy. Think of the 
ſufferings of her miſerable father; 


.. 


© tear in pity for my anguiſhz and 


© ſhould Heaven bleſs your embraces 


* with a happy offspring, O be careful, 


© be nicely careful, ts inſtruct them 


© well in virtue, and to bring them u 
© in that path of peace which they will 
© then never forſake, and which will 


© bring continual pleaſantneſs to you 


© and them l' So ſaying, he delivered 
Caroline, who wept and trembled, iyto 
the hands of old Mr. Jaiſon. He re- 
ceived her with great regard and tender- 
neſs—and thus beſpoke Mr. Sanſon— 
© I am heartily ſorry for your diſtreſſes, 
Sir, and am not willing to augment 
© the miſeries of the wretched : truth to 
© ſay, I came hither to town with a far 
£ different 
© to your daughter; but we know not 
© what arguments may ariſe in favour 
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never repent your condeſcenſion 


price is greater than all 


it on your own head: oh, defend and 


man, whoſe virtues I have proved, let 


and when you ſpeak of me, drop a 


rpoſe than to give my ſon - 
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© eyen of matters highly diſagreeable to 
© us. My friends. havefet things in a 

c different view; and I am perſuaded to 
© alter my opinion; E have but this 
©. child in the world; and 1 love him as 

I love my on ſoul. It is true, I 
© want no increaſe of fortune for him: I 
have taken care enough of that point; 
© though I muſt confeſs it would have 
©. been as apreeable to me; However, I 
© would have Charles pleaſe himſelf, . 
and as he likes the young woman; and 
<.T have had an exceeding good account 
©. of her; why, I muſt &en ”_ my 
«. conſent, and may they live long and 
together ' So ſaying, he de- 


© happil 
= liver] red Caroline into the hands of his 
daughter be ever amiable and faithful, 


ſon, and hoth in ſuch confuſion of = | 
and joy, as they had never felt before, 
kneeled down, while with tears the old 


man bleſſed them, and turned away to 


conceal the rheum that iſſued from his 
melting eyes. Come here too, my 
« children, come here too, ſaid Mr. 
Sanſon ; for now I may call you both- 
my children, and receive the bleſſing 
©. alſo of another father! May happ1+- 
© neſs and love crown all your days! 
may virtue and peace make all your 
© life eaſy and joyful! Remember to 
© be dutiful and very kind to your poor 
mother: forget not her, and God will 
© never forget you Be parents to my 
© other dear children; conſider the cauſe 
© of the-orphan, and you will never be 
© diſtegarded by the beſt of Fathers! Live 
© long and happy ! and remember, my 
© Caroline, to lay my bones by your 
© wretched ſiſter's: ſee us entombed in 
© oue grave. I feel the pangs of death 
© come faſt upon me: and my tremb- 
© ling ſoul is now preparing to launch in- 
© to unknown eternity - Where I have 
© offended, gracious Fountain of Mer- 
© cy, look down with a pitying and for- 
giving eye! I know thy ſufferings 
© haveatoned for all our ſins ! F-repentz 
© do thou pardon! Oh, impute not to 
© me my numberleſs tranſgreſſions! let 
© my reliance on thee prove a fure and 
* ſtedfaſt,anchor to my ſou]; and to the 
© affectionate father, and moſt faithful 
© huſband, ſpeak comfort, and ſend not 
© out the word of thy vengeance! Bleſs, 
© for ever bleſs, thoſe I leave behind; 
© nay, if it be poſſible, forgive even 
< Dookalb. Oh, I forgive, I forgive 
© him—O Lord, even as I hope for- 
« giveneſs from thee.” . 
8 4 CHAP, 
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CHAP. VI. 


MR. SANSON'S SUPFERINGS AND 


DBATH. REPLECTIONS UPON IT. 


rn DIFFICULTY OF ACQUAINT- 
. ING MRS. SANSON THEREWITH. 
DONE BY CAROLINE AND MR. 
 JAISONz WHO GO DOWN TO HER 
IN. THE COUNTRY. HER vio- 
LENT GRIEF, &c. TUE NUPTI- 
ALS OF CAROLINE AND MR. JAI- 


go. THE AUTHOR'S TESTIMO-' 


NY. THEIR HAPPINESS. A CON- 
CLUSION. 3 2 


IKE a fond and affectionate daugh- 

4 ter, Caroline uſed e means, 
and'applied every art, to ſoothe her fa- 
ther's diſtreſs ; and, if poſſible, to bring 
him ſome comfort. He grew weaker 
and weaker z and at the preſhng ſolici- 
tations of his daughter, and his other 
friends, ſubmitted to be removed to 
| Mrs. Stevens's; though not without 
an abſolute promiſe from her, that the 
corpſe of Lucy, when laid in it's coffin, 


ſhould be brought thither to him. Io 


die of a broken heart, is, of all deaths, 
moſt dreadful and affecting. He took 
no nouriſhment; he was not able to 
take it: tears were his only 


is ſoul. He waſted daily, and dail 


conſumed within through pining grief; 


which now had got ſo much the domi- 
nion over him, and 
upon his vitals, that it was not in his 

wer, how much ſoever it might have 
— in his will, to receive any conſo- 
lation or relief. Indeed no application 
was wanting to recover and rettore him. 
Phyſicians of the greateſt eminence were 

called in, and their whole art wearied 
dut to aſſiſt him: they preſcribed wiſe- 
ly, no doubt, and largely; and it 1s 


not improbable, but that their drugs 
tended greatly to haſten his * 


end; for they were abſolutely unavail- 
ing, and therefore might be very diſ- 
ſerviceable. What can medicine do in 


ſuch caſes his own art here could not 


have availed Appollo himſelf — 


For who can miniſter to a mind diſeas'd, 
Pluck from the memory a rooted ſorrow, 


Raze out the written troubles of the brain ; 


And with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote, 
Cleanſe = ſtuff d boſom of that perilous 
ſy | 


Which weighs upon the heart ? 


/ 


© art decayed and fallen 


drink; 
rome and deep ſobs the only food of 


preyed fo faſt 
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He was not eaſy till his daughter's 
corpſe was brought to him; which be 
inſiſted upon having placed in the ſame 
room where he was; and over which be 
wept in the bittereſt agony. He would 
hang over the coffin for many minutes, 
in the ſaddeſt and moſt ſolemn ſilence; 


then would he order the lid to be taken 


off, and contemplate the miſerable body 


of his deceaſed child; the ſmell of whom 


now began to be ſo offenfive, that few 
could poſſibly bear the place where the 

ple was. An incident which affe&- 
ed the old man's heart to ſuch a degree, 


| as haſtened his end, and more preci- 


pitately hurried him to the grave. Ah, 
© lovely roſe !' would he often ſay, thou 
© art withered now ! Sweet bloſſom! thou 
d, even in 
death, I may not enjoy thy ſweetneſs! 
© Cruel tyrant! what, rob me of this 
laſt, this mournful ſatis faction? And 
muſt I no more behold theſe clay- 
cold limbs? Oh, my child, my child! 
my Lucy! Thou can'ſt not hear me 
now—deaf, deaf, my girl; thy ſor- 
rows have an end; and thou art quite 
regardleſs of thy poor old father's 
grief! Cold, cold, my child ! quite 
cold, and pale—and, worſe than all, 
my daughter grows offenſive ! I fee, 
though they would hide it from me, 
that all who viſit this ſad place of ſor- 
row, expreſs their diſguſt, and fly 
this charnel-houſe ! Oh, that I were 
at reſt! Oh, Lucy | that I were but 
with thee ; that, cold and pale alike, 
we might lie down together, give no 
offence to any, but peaceably and 
quietly reſt in the grave, and find an 
end of all our woes and ſorrow l 
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Otten would he vent his grief in this 


or ſome ſuch like manner; commend- 
ing ſometimes his love to his daughter 
Caroline, and bleſſing her for her great 

care of, and tenderneſs to him; and 
often moſt pathetically breathing forth 
his kindeſt wiſhes and prayers in behalf 
of his wife and dear children at home; 

to- whom he begged to be carried down 
as ſoon as he was dead; requeſting alſo, 

that Caroline and Mr. Jaiſon would ac- 

company his and Lucy's remains; that 
they might bring ſome conſolation to 
the afflicted family. After having lan- 
guiſhed a few days in this manner, the 
lamp of life being perfectly ſpent and 
exhauſted, he lay ſenſeleſs for ſome 
time; and uttering prayers for his dear 
wite and children, expired at lend, 


* 
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and with a deep and affecting groan, 
refigned his breath into the hands of 
Him who gave it, | | 
Behold here, ye too fond and jncon- 
fiderate parents | behold, in this unhap- 
py man, an inſtance, not rare or un- 


common, of a father, undone, ruined, - 


and deſtroyed by his children! Not 
guilty of any notorious vice; free from 
any greater blame, he fell a ſacrifice to 

little foibles, and the vanity of even a 
tender heart! Let it admoniſh you to 
guard well your ſouls, not from open 
tranſgreſſions only, but alſo from thoſe 

ſame little and deſtructive foibles, which 
though not ſo glaring, are yet too often 

3 pernicious with more —_ of- 
fences. Make it the one buſineſs of 

your lives, make it the one ſtudy of 

your thoughts, make it the one ſubject 
of your petitions, to ſeek and requeſt 
virtue for your children. Inſpire them 
ſolely with that principle; and kindle 
not in their hearts the deteſtable love of 
pleaſure, and the deluſive ſmoke of va- 
nity. Teach them to be humble, and 
you teach them to be happy : teach them 
to be humble, and you treaſure up for 
yourſelves and them riches indeed; peace 
which ſhall never forſake you, and com- 
forts which ſhall attend you beyond the 
ave! Fix their eyes there: do not 
inftru& them in the vile arts of gain, 
or fill their boſoms with the inſatiable 
thirit of worldly pomp and glories : 
tell them they are pilgrims, and muſt 
ſoon follow their forefathers, either to 
certain ſhame or certain joy. Thus, if 
you direct their little footſteps in the 
way, thus if you put them in the right 
pa be aſſured, they will ever diligent- 
keep it; and their hearts will eſcape 
thoſe agonizing throes, which the werld- 
entangled parent prepares for himſelf 
and his children; which the vain fa- 
ther leaves for an inheritance to his ſon ; 
and which the proud and ſimple mother 

gives as a dowry to her daughter : a 
cure for the vanity of the one, a ſtron 
medicine for the pride and ſimplicity of 
the other. * 

' Hapleſs Mrs. Sanſon felt and acknow- 
ledged theſe truths ; and would have re- 
joiced, O reader, had ſhe enjoyed the 
ag 9h and received a timely. warn- 
ing! Thou haſt a warning; enjoy it's 

advantages; and mayelt thou be happy 
Caroline had taken a proper care to ad- 
yertize her mother of ſome part of the 


” 


ſorrows, which muſt ſoon be revealed to 
her. She had written herſelf, as alſo 
Mr. Jaiſon did, at Caroline's requeſt. 
She had informed her of her father's 
ill health, and the probability of his 
never recovering: ſhe had ſoothed her 
ſoul with all the comforts in her power, 
and applied all the lenient medicines ſhe 
was able. When, however, the fatal 
ſtroke was at length come, ſhe was ut- 
terly incapable” of writing, and knew 
not in what manner to proceed. She was 
determined to comply with her father's 
dying requeſt, and to carry him down 
to be buried i yet ſhe knew not how to 
inform her mother of it; how to o 
the melancholy tale. Mrs. Hodſan ad- 
viſed, that ſhe ſhould herſelf, with Mt. 
Jaiſon, and ſome other female friend, 
o down before the hearſe, and prepare 
Le mother : for which old Mr. Jaiſon's 
conſent being obtained, that point was 
fixed and determined. It was death to 
poor Caroline, or ſomething worſe, 
to meet her mother in ſuch circum- 
ſtances; yet ſuch was her hard lot, and 
ſhe was obliged to endure it. All 
things neceſſary being provided,. Caro- 
line and Mr. Jaiſon took their leave of 


Mrs. Hodſon and their father, (who re- 


turned to his houſe in the country, and 
ordered them as ſoon as poſhble to at- 
tend him there) and ſet out on they 
journey. They were three days on 
the road, and on the third, towards the 


evening, they arrived at the village; 
and having before ſent notice that they 


were coming, found the little wretched 


family in painful expectation of them. 


To expreſs or deſcribe the meeting of 
Caroline and her mother, exceeds the 


ableſt pen. I ſhall leave it, therefore, 
to the reader's imagination; begging him 


only one moment to reflect on the luf- 
ferings of this mother and this child, 


and the preſent mournful circumſtances 


of which the one was ignorant, yet ſu- 
ſpicious, and which the other well knew, 
but was afraid to diſcloſe; add to which 
the great affection of the parent to her 
child, and the child to her parent, and 


the ſincere love which always exiſted 


between them; and then contemplate 
what a meeting it muſt have been, where 
ſorrow on one hand, and joy on the 
other, were fo ſtrangely and dreadfully 
mixed and blended! Mrs. Sanſon hung 


around her neck, wept, and wrung her 


hands, then run around the room ex- 
| 1 claiming 
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claiming witk all the violence of a dif- * ſuffer it would God I had gone with 
ordered mind; then kiſſed her return- him !-—Oh, that I had never parted. 


ing daughter, enquired for her huſband, 
aſked for her Lucy, rejoiced oyer her 


Caroline; and, in ſhort, was 2 
with ſuch a tumult and hurry of paſ- 
fions, as human nature, one would con- 
ceive, was ſcarce able to ſupport. When, 
however, the im ſity of her mind 
was a little aſſuaged, ſhe began anxi- 
ouſly to preſs and demand an account 
of all her miſery. | Tell me, my child,” 
ſaid ſhe, * are they both dead, ſhall I 
© never more behold them? Am I the 

s moſt miſerable of all wretches? Is 
« your dear, dear father's heart quite 
© broken, and is Lucy dead too, ruined, 
$ loſt, and undone?* Mr. Jaiſon took 
upon him to ſoothe her grief; and, as the 
only means ſo to do, repreſented how 
much worſe it might have been, and 
therefore what reaſon ſhe had for thank - 
fulneſs and refignation! But, alas! all 
this was by no means availing: ſhe 
begged to know the worſt; when 
Caroline, weeping with her, could not 
ſpeak, the miſerable mother fell down 
an her knees, and implored ber daugh- 
ter, ſaying ſhe ſhould be happier to 
know all her ſorrow, than to ſuſpeR the 
moſt conſummate miſery. - Caroline 


could not bear this, nor yet could ſhe bear 


o © ſay the horrid things ſhe had to ſpeak. 
A long, long time was confumed in this 
dreadful dilemma of grief: and, by fluw 
degrees, at length the whole was poured 
gently as poſſible into the heart of the 
afflicted mother, and the wound healed 
at the ſame time with as much oil of 
comfort as was poſhble. What, both 
c atonce!* would ſhe often ery out; m 

s huſband and my-child !--Oh, that 

s could die with them! oh, that I might 
s be buried in the ſame 
beloved Mr. Sanſon, with whom I 
have lived. ſo many, many years— 
s and now, wretched widow—whither 
s ſhall I turn me?” Then would - ſhe 
fix her eyes on. the poor little children 
whe ſtood weeping around her, and laid 
their forrowing heads in her lap, ſadly 
ſobbing to-behold their dear mother in 
ſuch an | 
babes, would ſhe ſay, * hapleſs, hap- 
7 lefs orphans, who Hall prote&t you 
now, who thall guard you from a fate 
like your dear ruined filter's } Oh, that 
f I had died the day he was about to 


* 
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grave with my 


agony of diſtreſy. . Oh, poor 


from him | My heart, too, would then 
6. have been broken, then ſhould I too 
5 have died! then ſhould I have died, 
© and breathed my laſt by my dear, 
* tender huſband's fide, and in one cof- 
© fin with him never known the miſery 
* of ſurviving, the miſery of living after 
5 ſo dear a friend, fo affectionate a com- 
0 E But why do I live now? Ah 

© fooliſh, weak heart, that can bleed and 
© lament on every little occaſion ; but 
when ſuch mighty ſorrows lay hold 
of it, is ſtout enough to bear them all, 
and will not, will not burſt and ſet 
me for eyer free! Weep not, my pret- 
ty little ones; weep not, my deareft 
children !—Alas, +. thy did I bid you 
© not cry!—Oh, join your harmleſs tears 
« with me, and let us all weep and die 
* together!* Thus did the truly diſ- 
treſſed mother, with all the eloquence 
of grief, utter her deep and heart- 
affecting lamentations. Little did her 
ſorrows abate all that night or the next 
day; and fruitleſs, almoſt wholly fruit- 
leſs, was the voice of comfort from her 
daughter and Mr. Jaiſon. She ſeemed, 
however, towards the evening, ſome- 
what more at eaſe and pacified when 
the doleful bell reſounded, and it's me- 
lancholy toll beſpoke the approach of 
the bearſe to the town: ſuch was the 
cuſtom of the place, and they had for. 
got to over-rule it. Soon as ſhe heard it, 
ſhe burſt into freſh agonies of grief, and 
cried, © It is for them, it is for them; 
© my huſband, my child are coming, 
and I'll fly, I'll run to meet them I 
© come, your wife, your mother comes 


«© Oh, dear remains of all I loved, I'll 
' © haſten to receive you, and I'll wel- 


© come you; yes, yes, I'll welcome you 
© with ſuch a true and unfeigned grief, 
© as none ſhall doubt of, none ſhall 
call za compliment! The noiſe of 


the hearſe now approached the houſe ; 


upon which ſhe fell along on the floor, 


ſtopped her ears, and cried, © Let me 


© not hear it, for. Heayen's ſake, let me 


4 nothearit!-—Oh, that I were deaf—oh, 


that ] were blind, and could not ſee 
© Yet, ſhall I be ungrateful > Not ſee 
F thee, O my huſband! Life or death 
makes no diſtindion in my love 
« ungrateful ! what, not ſee thy dear re- 
* mains? and my poor child where 


$ depart from me!—Fool that I was, to are they? [Here ſhe argfe.} © Lead mp 
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£.t6 them-otnd 1 will fo embrace ech 
£ lifeleſs corpſe, ſo warm with tears 


' © their clayey, ſenſeleſs limbs, as ei- 


ther [ The ſound of men removing 
the coffins ſtruck her as ſhe was uttering 
this.] © Oh, horrible, moſt horrible! 
_ © muſt they be then thus handled—can 
they net help themſelves hat, is it 

< come to this? I'll help them, then 
my hands ſhall join to do that office 
for them! Oh, ſhe would walk with 
© ſuch a ſprightly grace —methinks, I 
| © ſee her now, ſo nimbly would my 
© Lucy tread that threſhold—and now 
© rude hands even labour to convey her 
c lifeleſs body v'er it! Not ſo ſhe enter- 
c ed once, dear healthful pair! not fo 
c they entered theſe unfortunate doors 
© Oh, happy daughter, thus to be joined 
4 with thy departed father —oh, hapleſs 


mother, thus to be ſeparated, thus cut 


£ off from botb!' While ſhe was ut- 
tering this, the coffin of Mr. Sanſon 


was brought into the room. Soon as 


the ſaw it, ſhe ſcreamed out, ſhe ſmote 


her breaſt, ſhe wept, ſhe dropped down 
ſpeechleſs. It would be net only an 
unwelcome taſk to me, but diſlatisfac- 


tory to the reader, to attend this afflicted 


wite and mother through all the ſtages 
of her ſore diſtreſs. It will be ſufficient 
therefore to ſay, that ſhe continued lon 

in the moſt violent extremities of grief, 
and was very near reduced to death; 
but time and reflection lent their gentle 
and benignant aſſiſtance, and theſe joined 
with the tenderneſs of Caroline, and 
her approaching happineſs with Mr. 
Jaiſon, rendered her ſufferings in ſome 
meaſure ſupportable, and ſtemmed the 
impetuous torrentof her paſſions; which, 
indeed, admitted of no aſſuaſives, till 
the funeral of her huſband and daughter 


was over, and that melancholy debt 


was paid to their beloved remains. 
Theſe ſad and ſolemn rites performed, 
than which none were ever more ſad 
and ſolemn; at which the whole village 
attended, at which the whole villa 
wept ; at which even the griping hard- 
hearted Thompſon wept; (for who 
| could refrain on fo melancholy an oc- 
caſion, who could refrain at a funeral fo 
truly diſtreſsful?) I ſay, theſe rites be- 
ing performed, all poſſible means were 
uſed to give the utmoit eaſe to the un- 
fortunate widowz and Mr. Jaiſon pro- 
miled every thing that he had power 
to offer, which was every thing that 


with a very f 


faithful huſband; and that 
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could give her tolerable eaſt in ſo mourn» 


ful a fituation. A ſhe j was 
r g ent place of abode, 
mal adds 6d her in. | 


come, that ſhe might dedicate the re- 
mainder of her days to God, and prepare 
for a ſecond and happier meeting with her 
r, Jaiſon 
would be a father to her children, the 
boys more eſpecially, recommending 
them to ſome . means of procurin 
their bread: for the girls, ſhe reſol 

to inftruft them herſelf in ſuch a man- 
ner, as to leave them able to protect 
and provide for themſelves with virtue 
and religion. 


© I rejoice, Madam, ſaid Mr. Jai« | 


ſon, as ſhe was one day talking to him 


in this manner, that I have an oppor= 


© tunity to ſhew my ardent and ſincere 
© affection for your dear daughter, b 
© any acts of kindneſs, to thoſe whom 
know ſhe loves and honours as her- 
ſelf. Be aſſured, I ſhall ever think it 


aſſiſt this family. Whatever you aſk, 
in my power, is granted. I will be 
inſtead of a huſband to you, and in 
the place of a father to all theſe pretty 
orphans. My Caroline ſhall repay me 
for all; her love and her tenderneſs 
will make me an ample amends, and 


tion for her; in which, I am ſure, ſhe 
will never be wanting to me. 
Oh, Mr. Jaiſon, replied Caroline, 
ſuch is your extreme kindneſs to me 
and mine, and ſuch the obligations I 
have received from you, that I even 
bluſh to think of them ; and have them 
ſo deeply engraved on my heart, that 


prove worthy of you; and by my 
conſtant attendance to the buſineſs of 


infinite trouble and uneaſineſs you 
have had on my account: I will at 
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ſucceſsful.— 1 are _ 5 
© my delight, my only joy !' repli r. 
4 „* = dn Aves A. tounded onſuch 
a baſis, as can never move, but muſt 
© render us truly bleſſed. My only 
© anxiety is, that theſe accidents have 
© happened ſo unfortunately as to 2 
i 


my greateſt happineſs to ſerve and 


it ſhall be the labour of my life to 
ſhew my great and unfeigned affec- 


no time or power upon earth can in 
the leaſt degree efface them. May 1 


pleaſing and making you happy, ne- 
ver give you occaſion to repent of the 


leaſt endeavour to do my part towards . 
it, and I am willing to hope I ſhall be 
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This remark was occaſioned b 
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ſion of 3 for as I have lon - 

* ſeſſed 3 fo J eſteemed — 
* ſolutely and entirely my own, though 
© the prieſt hath not joined our hands. 
Caro- 
line's declaring to Mr. Jaiſon her utter 
refuſal of marriage, till the decent and 
r time of mourning was fulfilled : 
= part of which Mr. Jaiſon return- 
ed to town, and provided all things ne- 
ceſlary, viſited his father, and procured 
a proper and ſumptuous dwelling,where- 
to he might convey his lovely bride. 
He wrote Caroline word from town, 
that he ſaw Dookalb's execution; who 
ſuffered in the moſt abje& puſillanimous, 
manner. The mob, to expreſs their high 
horror and deteſtation of him, pelted 
him all the way to Tyburn, and ſhewed 
their indignation by all the means in 
their power, It is faid, his. 


noble friends, who refuſed to uſe 
their intereſt in his behalf, that he or- 
diered a journal to be brought from his 
houſe, which he had kept, of all the 
tranſactions of his life, and which con- 
tained many the moſt notable ſecrets and 
amours of the world, and fold it 
to a bookſeller, whom he bound under 
articles to print it: fo that the world 


may poſhbly expe& much entertainment, 


many very diyerting and extraordinary 


relations, when that ſame bookſeller 


ſhall think proper to publiſh Dookalb's 
Journal. | 

Of him, then, we take our leave, 
and return to our young lovers; who 
waited with no very patient expectation 
for the happy moment which joined their 
hands and 3 for ever, and united 
them in the bands of wedlock. Happy 
was it to them both; for never did a 
couple meet together more truly fond, 
more virtuouſly affectionate. Peace and 
pleaſure for ever attend them! joy and 
felicity crown all their hours! Mr. Jai- 
fon received all that man could wiſh, and 
Caroline declared herieif the happieſt of 
the daughters of happineſs. For my own 
parts I never yet behold a couple which 

envied, fave them: my acquaintance 
commenced with this lovely, loving pair, 
near a twelvemonth after their mar- 
riage. They diffuſe chearfulneſs and 
peace wherever they arrive; and where - 
ever preſent, tranſport and bliſs reign 
in the higheſt degree. They are ever 
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; der me ſo long from the entire poſſeſ- 


and 
Tory was fo kindled againſt thoſe great 
an 


uneaſy ſeparate, and know not any joy 


equal to that of each other's loved ſo- 


* 


ciety. Such a tender complaiſance ap- 
pears in all his behaviour to her, as wit- 
neſſes the moſt ſettled affection; and ſuch 
a ſoft and winning ſweetneſs in her's, 
as beſpeaks the moſt fond heart, and the 
ſincereſt eſteem for her huſband. Nothing 
gave them the leaſt ſhadow of uneaſi- 
neſs, they declared to me, ſave the want 
of children; which for almoſt a year 
Providence denied to them, Mrs. Jaiſon 
never having been with child : but that 
fear has been fince removed, and ſhe 
has made him the happy father of two 
lovely boys, and one beautiful girl like 
herſelf; the very image of their delight- 
ful mother. Old Mr. Jaiſon 1s become 
ſo very fond of her and her children, 
that he 1s ſcarce ever eaſy when he is not 
in the nurſery with them; and as he 
lives not a great way from them, every 
day rides over to viſit and enquire after 
his little darlings. Her mother and 
family are never forgot by Caroline; 
ſhe prevents every wiſh: and that un- 
fortunate woman avows, that the duti- 
ful behaviour and happineſs of this 
daughter, almoſt wholly compenſates 
for the miſeries ſhe ſuffers z which yet 
a ſettled melancholy demonſtrates too 
lainly, a conſtant reſervedneſs, and a 
love of ſolitude. The whole neighbour- 
hood love and reſpe& this amiable pair : 
the ladies envy Mrs. Jaiſon fo uncom- 
mon and loving a huſband ; the gentle- 
men envy him ſo tender and lovely a 


a wife. Happy Mr. Jaiſon! happy, hap- 


py Caroline! | 
Ye ſons of lawleſs pleaſure, contem- 
late and be abathed : fly from the de- 
Jubve embraces of the wanton and the 
harlot; boait no more of your ſpeedy- 
palling joys ; but, to obtain happineſs 
{ure and laiting, ſcorn the deluſions of 
flattering iniquity, and live under the 
awful protection of real honour and firm 
integrity ! 

Ye daughters of ſimplicity, liſten and 
be wiſe ! She that abandoneth the paths 
of modeſty, that once hath trodden in 
the ways, the falſely-deemed 3 
ways of ſinful delight—ſhe ſhall fall, 
ſne ſnall wither, ſne ſhall certainly, in 
ſome ſort or other, partake of Lucy's fate, 
and ſuffer like that miſerable daughter 
of diſtreſs and folly.! 

But whoſo fixeth her eyes on the 
bright chaplet, which Virtue, ſeated on 

Jonder 


1 "Oy" - 
WER 


THE SISTERS. 


yonder golden cloud, offers as à reward 


to all her ſtrenuous follo wers . he who 


fears fin more than ſhe fears death; 
ſhe who dreads the allurements of vice 

more than the ſnares and fury of the 
| Hyrcanian tiger—ſhe ſhall be rewarded 
here ; ſhe ſhall be bleſſed, like faithful, 
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virtuous Caroline ; and, like her, ſhall 


ſhine in,never-ending glory! Be ſted- 
faſt, therefore, ye daughters of Britain! 
endure, be reſolute; be watchful, be ſo- 
ber; be ſerious and reſerved : be vir- 
tuous, ye lovely ones; be virtuous, and 
be bleſſed! 
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